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HOURS OF THOUGHT. 


I. 

Cit»«s of Spirit. 

Luke iv. 16. 

** And he came to Nazareth, where he had been bi ought op; and as his 
custom was, he went into the synagogue on the sabbath day, and stood up 
for to resid/' 

Wk cannot wonder that something in his look,— some 
visible flush of inward life, — fastened the eyes of all 
upon hin^^.. For to his human feelings which could no- 
where assert a greater right than there, the moment 
was overcharged with a certain sad intensity. Since 
last he stood upon that spot, a change had passed upon 
him : a light, long struggling with* the clouds and often 
drowned in a golden haze of mystery, had cleared itself 
within him : he was no longer at his own disposal, or 
free to rest upon the trodden paths; but the sacred 
dove was #ver on the wing before himi, and now alighted 
on the synagogue q £ Nazareth, and there, where ho 
naturally fell into the attitude of docilil^, left him to 
speak the word of supernatural is it so 
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hard to follow and trust a higgler inspiration, a# amid 
the crowd of customary things ; and in proportion as 
the heart is tender and gracious, clinging with filires of 
reverent affection to the past, is it a sorrowful loyadty 
that takes us out to anything beyond. If ever Jesus 
could yield to misgivings of what was eolhmitted to 
him, it would be in that place ; whose threshold he 
could not reach without passing the cottage and tlie 
workshop door, and overtaking the slow steps and bent 
forms of village elders, and being startled by the re- 
membered laugh of many a child ; whose walls were 
written all over with early memories; where bars of 
sunshine painted the floor with a meaning not td be 
erased ; where the voices of familiars whispered round 
him ; and the venerable features were turned upon him 
of the Levite who taught him to read the very scroll in 
his hand ; and he felt the eye of Mary, and knew all 
the flutter of her heart. There, in presence of those 
at whose feet he used to sit, — ^there, where he first 
heard aiid pondered Israel’s hope, and watched a holy 
%ht on other faces, not knowing that it was reflected 
ftrom his own, — ^how could he stand up and draw tl|e^ 
great words of Isaiah upon himself, and say aloud, 

* This hour,’^‘ Lo ! it ia I.’ ? A eonsoiomui^ 
calm most have grown eonfhsed«tmder the 
;^y8 of so maiiy sympatiries. But with him 
Was now passed ; he had em^e^ l^^m 
^ ij^t iay’MtwW the old life and the nfew, 



I*. Sr.*> if. Ok ^ir^: 

The of <3fo5 had d^TQs hkd thither to 

whaf eonlii ^ said agamst iteelf: pate with 
alone hy iught with his l%itau and his Ood» he 
learned the worst; had not only flung the self 
but loosed the detaining band of custom, and 
gone into fee divine captivity. And now, he was m 
longer •his own : his humanity was the oigan of a higher 
Will : no flitting of the 8pirit, off and on, — ^it rested 
with him now ; no stormy shies that often blotted otut 
the stars, but a pure and tranquil look into the infinite,- 
And so, he could bear those native scenes again, for they 
lay in another light : the hills of Nazareth wore traaat 
figured before him : &om all tilings round the dull and 
weary aspect had fled, that makes them press with the 
weight of usage; and, he stood amid the well>knoiVn, 
groups, as some immortal friend might return and look 
in among us here, with unabated love, but with saintly' 
insight into meanings hid from us. ' m 

Lifted then into the foil power of the Hpirit, with thn, 
forces of evil already sbrbikiug before him, whither, as, 
least ifopongenial, does he tidce his, heavenly point qf 
view ? — to the village synagogue; on tll(0 stated digr 
rest: nothing neirer, nothing higdto)^,; t^i 
^d thno whksh ^ad been eactnd t^tht fl 
j^^swhit^ he did, undW 
^tcit«m^o ’the dear Ad ways^ t^ 
fo uuroU 
find %Ww toftmin® 


^ * 'Tf. 
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The 7'idcs of the Spirit. 

their rhythm to his heart. What ? had he not risen above 
that ? could the d’.-ll preachings and the drawling prfiyors 
say anything to him ? What charm could he longer 
feel in these childish Sabbath usages, — ^the decent dress, 
the restful hours, the flowing together of families and 
walking to the house of Gwl in company ? Did not he, 
above all, live in a constant air of divine communion, 
and mingle with the eternity where all is consecrate 
alike ? Do what ho might, go where he would, — walk- 
ing early on the beach, sitting by the well at noon, or 
kneeling by night upon the mountain grass, jostled by 
the city multitudes or borne upon the sea alone, — was 
he not always with the Failier, — himself a better sanc- 
tuary than he could ever find ? Wliat could a nature 
at that height have to do with any sacred enclosure of 
space or time ?' Yet, “ at Nazareth, where he had been 
brought up, ho went, an his custom teas, into the syna- 
gogue on the Sabbath day.” 

W'e are sustained then by the sympathy of the highest 
inspiration, when wo make it our “ custom ” too, to 
illuminate in our calendar some holy day, and to raise 
near every cluster of our dwellings a house w'here 
“ prayer is.wont to be made.” Heed not the fastidious 
critic tells you that the world has outgrown the 
ehurchV-T-that the living voice of trust anej, aspiration 
shidl soon have no response from sorrowing and struggling 
Depend upon it, his is the humour of the hour ; 
• and -gott who keep to -the old reverent ways are taking 
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The Tides of the Spirit. 

sides with the perpetuity of our humanity. Fear not 
tliat* you have here to do with any pexishable work. 
Crowd the pavement of the church with the aged and 
the young : make it the favourite store-house of earnest 
vows and living sacrifice : train its echoes to sweet and 
holy hymns, that shall blend soul with soul, and carry 
all to God; and, thus sanctified, lot it stand by night 
and day a silent witness to the world of invisible and 
heavenly things. 

Against the Cliristian habit of muonal and local 
worship the truth is often urged, that God is a Spirit, 
eternal and omniscient, abiding neither in “ this moun- 
tain ” nor in that Jerusalem,” and bearing equal rela- 
tion to ever} mind and overj^ moment. This truth is 
draw'n aside into two opposite abuses. On the one 
hand, the mystic would mould himself into accordance 
with the divine constancy, by spreading the margin of 
his prayer till it covers the whole of life ; and w-ould let 
out the imprisoned glory of his highest mood to trans- 
figure all the years. For him it is too small a thing to 
be in the spirit on the Lord's day ” :.any little Patinos- 
isld of vision is too limited for him : he must be always 
{it the holiest he can ever be : he must his whole 
footj^g and himself away in the infinite whose 

per^tioB has no tides. To pass into a equa- 

nim&^^ and float evwily along, neither wrapt in chariot 
of l^ri, nor blinded with clouds of dust; to carry al^ut 
ui the heart a heaven that shall steep the commonest 
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>^ork in stainless colours ; to let labour and rest, youth 
and age, with all intermittent things, stand for the body 
and be nothing to the soul, and inwardly live as if no 
shadows lengthened and no heavens rolled ; — ^is the 
secret aim of one who loses himself in the spirituality 
ahd immensity of God. And this very same truth 
which urges him to worship always, i.e. 'is much at one 
time as at another, is, on the other liaiut, the plea with 


the secular temper for specially worshipping never^ i.e. 
as little at one time as at another. How often do you 
fall in with one who feels himself above the superstition 
of real prayer ; vvho is conscious of no personal relations 
beyond this world ; to whom the ’whole expression and 
organism of religion is but a discipline for social duty,— 
a discipline necessary for the feeble, decorous for the 
good, but empty for the wise who is rather its patron 
thaix its disciple, and maintains chiu’ches for the world 
as ho keeps a nursery for his cliildreii, with as little 
idea of spending his own adult and earnest life there ; 
and who looks on times and places of devotion, on the 
voice of contrition and aspiration, on the swelling hymn, 


Oft the impassioned wwds of psalmist and prophet, and 
^he iftemonfl|rm a Saviour’s sacrifice, as an overwrought 

the daily moralities of life, 
m tho coustaut comm of faithful, 
he is out ^f his element elsig- 
hanlett to lay down, no height to seise : 
Jtimself, he wants no reminder, appri»> 
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priates no confession, and receives over\^ ideal dtmaiul 
upon him as flowing water receives falling sparks. And 
so, he looks down on all special worship as a weaknesh 
to which he cannot descend ; and, if ever social con- 
nexion or hereditary ties eomniit him to the interests of 
a Christian church, he ui)holds it for others rather than 
himself \ or else encourages it as a phitform of part} 
self-assertion, and is proud of its dedication to his own 
opinions, instead of humbly offering in it the best that 
he has, and all that he is, to the real and li\ing Cod. 

Now’ w’hat answer can we gi\e to these two men, 
both apparently resting on a great and sublime truth,— - 
the eternal constancy of God ? — the one adapting him- 
self to it by congenial por&iat(‘ney of devotion, — the 
other by ethical steadiness of will. Shall w(‘ ask from 
each of them some little allowance for human iniirmity, 
•which cannot hold on by a rule so patient? Shall w’c 
say to the Mystic, ‘ You must let us down at times 
from that untenable height of yours ; why bid us 

ourselves too high 
For inoital man beneath the sky 'V 

\ve altre on earth and Clod in heaveij ; 'a^^ g^ iilc we are 
hercy our feet must sometimes stro|^he and 

the nat\^*al darkness hide dhiner ^dsions^lmi us*? 
And shall w’c say to^the other, ‘ Yoa^must *expect 
every one to be as even-minded as 
able to dispense with the freshening and 
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the fervours of fiiith : the atmosphere of the common 
human nature is of unstable balance, and so long rfs it 
has its belt of tropical heats, you must let its sweeping 
winds have way ’ ? In answering thus, you plead on 
both hands for a concession to acknowledged weakness ; 
and you treat just the opposite things as weakness in 
the two cases, making humble excuse, first, for ever 
touching the earth, and then, for ever springing towards 
heaven ; and, in both instances, apologising for alterna- 
tions of mood as something humiliating but inevitable, 
needing tlie tender mercy of Reason and out of harmony 
with the reality of (iod. These feeble self-contradic- 
tions I venture to leave behind, and to advance at once 
to a firmer position. In the Occammalism of piety, I 
see not its shame, but its distinctive glory ; and would 
lay stress on the intermittency of the devout affections, 
as the sign, not of poverty or weakness, but specifically 
of their grandeur in themselves, and their accurate 
accordance with what is highest in God’s realities. 

For, whether you stay at home, and look in npo]^ 
the composition of our owoi nature ; or go out irit^ 
the univorso and Providence of God, you will find tins 
law : — that, his agencies and manifestations, it ,is 
the lowesftipat are least mutable, and most remain the 
same first to last ; whilst the highest have ever 
a tidal ebb and fl6w, — moving iit waves of time, and 
sui^Wsii^ hidden inlets of space with their flood. 

Ifa our bodily constitution itself this law already 
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begins to leave its trace. Two systems of parts and 
offices co-exist, we are told, in the human frame ; one 
comprising the group of organs and functions which 
wc have in common with the vegetable world, and by 
which, like the plants, w(j breathe, and take and use 
our nourishment, and throb with the sap of strength, 
and grow; the other including the additional endow- 
ments of an animated organism, the instruments by 
which we move, and perceive, and feel, lly tlie orffouic 
life we vegetate ; by the animal life we suffer and we 
act. And in accordance with their respective ranks, the 
former and lower never c(‘asx.‘>s or remits from birth to 
death ; — the beating heart, the heaving breast, and all 
the silent chemistries, persevering by night and diiy, 
whether half seen beneath the bloom of infancy, or 
shut up beneath the lines of ag(‘ ; while the latter and 
higher subsists by intermission, — springs into action, 
falls back into sleep ; and even with the young child’s 
eye, so bold and loving to the light, the lids droop and 
enforce a shade ; and the quick limbs collapso and are 
flung upon the bod of nature till the spent tide returns. 

Else a step higher in our nature, and the intermittent 
pulsation of the finer energies becomes napre marked. 
Mind is more fitful than strength, less ^S^er steady 
control <rf the will, faster and farther in its in pro- 
portion as it is futter and grander in its flood. The 
day-labourer with his limbs can bear longer hours ttian 
the man of letters with liis pen ; and can produce more 
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the fervours of faith : the atmosphere of the common 
human nature is of uiistahle halancc, anti so long rfs it 
has its lK>lt of tropical heats, you must let its sweeping 
winds hav(^ way ’ ? In answering thus, you plead on 
both hands for a concession to acknowledged weakness ; 
and you treat just the opposite things as weakness in 
the two cases, making humble excuse, first, for over 
touching the earth, and then, for ever springing towards 
heaven ; and, in both instances, apologising for alterna- 
tions of mood as something humiliating but inevitable, 
needing tlie tender mercy of Keason and out of harmony 
with the reality of God. These feeble self-contradic- 
tions I venture to leave bcliind, and to advance at once 
to a firmer position. In the OceaHionalism of piety, I 
see not its shame, but its distinctive glory ; and would 
lay stress on the intennittency of the devout affections, 
as the sign, not of poveHy or weakness, but specifically 
of their grandmir in themselves, and their accurate 
accordance mth what is highest in God’s realities. 

For, whether you stay at home, and look in upo; 
the composition of our own nature ; or go out in 
the universe and Providence of God, you will find tins 
law : — that, his agencies and manifestations, it is 

the Iowes^||hat are least mutable, and most remain the 
same first to last ; whilst the highest l^ave ever 
a tidal ebb and flow, — moving in> waves of time, and 
hidden inlets of space with their flood. 

In our bodily constitution itself this law already 
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begins to leave its trace. Two systems of parts and 
offices co-cxist, we are told, in the human frame ; one 
comprising the gi'oup of organs and functions wliich 
wo have in connnon with the vegetable world, and by 
which, like the plants, we breatlic, and take and use 
our nourishment, and throb with the sap of strength, 
and grow^; the other including the additional endow- 
ments of an animated organism, the instruments by 
which we move, and perceive, and feel. By the organic 
life wo vegetate ; by tin? animal life wo sufler and we 
act. And in accordance with their respective ranks, the 
former and lower never cruises or rmnits from birth to 
death ; — the l)oating heart, the heaving breast, and all 
the silent chemistries, pcrsevm’ing by night and day, 
whether half seen beneath the bloom of infancy, or 
shut up beneath the lines of age ; while the latter and 
higlier subsists by intermission, — springs into action, 
fails l)a(?k into sleep ; and even with tlui young child’s 
eye, so bold and loving to the light, the lids droop and 
enforce a sliade ; and the quick limbs collapse and are 
flung u2)on the bed of nature till the spent tide returns. 

Rise a step higher in our nature, and the intermittent 
piilsation of the finer energies becomes inorc marked. 
Mind is more fitful than strength, less steady 

control id the will, faster and further in its (jbti, in pro- 
portioii as it is fuiler and grander in its flood. The 
day-labourer w ith his limbs can bear longer hours than 
the man of letters with his pen ; and can produce more 
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even work. And precisely as the faculties which he 
tasks are above the level of intellectual routine, is •the 
thinker dependent on moods which he cannot command 
or prolong : — to learn, to criticize, to judge, to aiTange, 
being usually in his power ; but to combine, to discover, 
to create, being the free gift of happy moments not 
his OAvn. Is ho a compiler and fabricator of mental 
products ? his process, like any other manufacture, may 
go on, wherever the machinery of industry is set in 
motion. Is ho poet or inventor ? then he seems to be 
the organ of another will, and to be now lifted into 
clear achievement, now .sunk into deep humiliation. 
At times, a murky atmosphere appears to close in upon 
his soul and damp doAvn its veiy tiame to smoke ; and 
all his faithfulness and patience are unavailing to 
perforate the gloom, and end only in the dripping of 
the sad rain. At another time he seems to be planted 
high in a pure and lustrous air ; to look on nothing 
that does not shine with a self-light : the quick stream- 
ing thoughts flow upon him like a morning Avip|i ; 
every darkening cloud SAvims off to the far horizon 
melts into bars of indigo and gold : turn his i|^|r^ 
preting eye where he Avill, he mingles Avfth tho mean- 
ings of things ; and his feet arc on tho mountains, and 
his heart' with God. 

nrl f' 

Ajid Mflio wU venture to say thal*, the highest insight 
Ipl is even half as constant as the highest 

of the tmnd ? Ask the saintUest men and women 
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of this world, whether their holy watch was continuous^ 
auff their faith and love as reliable as their thought ; 
and they will toll \ou how long, oven when they wont 
up to be with the Saviour on the luouiit, have been the 
slumbers of unconsciousness, compared with tho price- 
less instants Avhen they w\u*o awake and beheld his 
glory. In every earnest life, there are weary flats to 
tread, with the heavens out of sight, — no sun, no moon, 
— and not a tint of light upon the path below ; when 
the only guidance is the faith of brighter hours, and 
the secret Hand we are too numb and dark to feel. 
But to the meek aud faithful it is not always so. Now 
and then, something touches the du^l dream of sense 
and custom, aud the desojiation vauihlies av^ay: the 
spirit leaves its witness mth us : the divine realities 
come \ip from tho past and straightway enter the 
present : the ear into which w’-e poured our prayer is 
not deaf; the infinite eye to which wc turned is not 
blind, but looks in with answering mercy on us. The 
mystery of life and the grievousnoss o^ death are gone : 
we know now the little from the great, the transient 
fimin the eternal : we can possess our souls iii patience.; 
anti neither the waving palms and scattered flowers of 
trinmph can elate us, nor the weight of any cross 
aj^ear to^ hard to bear. Tell me not that those undn- 
mtious of the soul are the mere instability of enthusiasm 
and infirmity. Arc they not found characteristically in 
the greatest and deepest men, — tAngnstine, Tsuler,' 
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ff 

Luther ? Nay, did not the Son of God himself, the 
very type of our humanity, experience them more ^han 
all ? Did he not quit the daily path, now for a Trans- 
iigiiratioii, and now for a Gethsemane ? did not his 
voice burst into the exclamation, ‘ I beheld Satan as 
lightning fall from heaven,’ yet also confess, ‘ Now is 
my soul troubled ’ And had he not his hours on the 
mountain all night '^> and what, think you, passed 
beneath those stars ? Ah no ! those intermittent 
movements are the sign of divine gifts, not of human 
weakness. God has so arranged the chronometry of 
our spirits that there shall be thousands of silent 
moments between the striking hours. 

Nor is it in personal experience alone that 'wo read 
this law. When we pass out of oiirselves, and look 
abroad over the Providence of God in nature and ill 
history, the same truth appears again. How it may be 
with God in his own essence, I dare not presume to 
think. He is the high and holy One who inhabiteth 
eternity ; and if you will say of him those a’wful and 
mysterious things that flow from the conception of 
Infinitude, — that in him there is no succession,, no 
transition, no emotion, — that he never comes and goes, 
is neither here nor there, — that he is the stationary 
Now, abiding still, with nothing past and nothing future ; 

hold my peace, and breathe no word against you. 
:But this I know, and in this I rather rest: whatever 
he .may he In himself, his vianifestations to u$ do not 
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lie -still before us in the sleep of a frozen sea : they 
hvdkk out of this motionless eternity : tlioy sweep in 
mighty tides of nature and of history, with flux and 
reflux : they are alive with shifting streaks of light 
and gloom ; and have the changing voice of many 
waters. And the clearer and more spiritual they are, 
the more marked is this fluctuating character ; and 
they affect us, not as the dead of noon or the dead of 
night, but as the quick-flashing morning or the tender 
pulses of the northern lights. 

God, you say, is eternal and immutable. J1 by this 
you mean that there never was a time, and nowhere is 
a place, empty of his agency, it is most true. But it 
you mean that his agency is everywhere iim\ always 
equal, — that it cannot be encountered more or less, — 
that it is the same in the life of an angel and in the 
gravitation of a stone, — that there is for us no nearei 
to him and no further from him, — you give expression, 
I believe, to the largest falsehood that can l)(i framed; 

Where is it that we find the trace and illustration 
of the constancy of God ? To what realm docs your 
thought fly, when you would conceive his unchangeable 
Infinitude ? You pass out into the field of Space, and 
carry with you the amplest measure of imaginable 
Time: jou take leave ol this historic earth, as of a 
village life, and ngove among the kosmic cycles on 
whose dial the little index of humanily can scarce play 
the paiis of second’s hand : you step from star to star. 
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aud go to meet half-way the rays that have been 
travelling to you for a million years. And as ‘you 
observe how orderly, how punctual, how balanced, how 
silent of its beginning, how unhinting of an end, that 
night-HCono is, you adore indeed Him “ that bringeth out 
this host by number''; but you return with a cold 
chiidder from so fixed a face of God, and take refuge 
again in the green valleys of a more changing and 
ephemeral world. The great physical elements and 
laws which, from their inexorable regularity and 
gigantic sweep, stand before our thought as emblems 
of the Divine unchangeablencss, are the largest, but also 
tihe lowest of God’s manifestations. Speaking of his 
majesty, they are dumb respecting his character t or, 
at best, if they declare his faithfulness, they pronounce 
it stern as Fate, and drive into recoil the advances of 
affection. ' 

But let us not fear. That immensity takes us the 
very furtliest from him that vve can go. The worlds he 
has made out of nothing ; but man out of himself' the 
one, accordingly, he has put under necessity ; the other 
hft draws with cords of love. In the one, his word is 
pledged and bound ; with the other, his Spirit still lives 
free. Nature is only his fabric, and is not like him ; 
>Man is feiSw child, and is susceptible of his ima<ge. The 
batman .characteristics must for over stand with us 
that we can think, the verylikest tc 
these ai*e not a perpetual and unrelenting 
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mechanism ; but the thinking Reason, the aspirij^g 
CoiAcience, the elective Will, the gentle and self-sacri- 
ficing Affection. And when these speak to our hearts 
as his witnesses, w'c have our oyo upon a more inter- 
mittent as wxdl as a higher glory, than can be found 
in the great physical laws : for, as the Spirit blowetli 
where it listeth, the life of men and angels has at once 
a freer and diviner movement than the travels of a sun- 
beam or the revolution of a star. Nor is it in all men, 
or in the whole of human history, that it is given us to 
trace the impress of his Mind. How e\ or true it is that 
there is no private heart to which he is quite strange, 
yet it is not in all alike that the sanctities of his agency 
visibly appear. We see and own him in proportion to 
the nobleness and beauty of the lives which ho inspires ; 
and it is only now and then, at the great crises of 
society, that the common level of the human self and 
the finite understanding is transcended, and sages, 
prophets, saints rise a])ovo tlieir nature and become the 
organs of a Spirio not their own. I i)rcsume not to 
saj how it is God takes up liis abode with us ; ithere, 
across the melting colours the precise line should ba 
drawn that divides the human from the divine* But 
wherever he so dwells with the soul as to impart his 
own cliar§ctcr, and lift before our eye the beauty of 
lioliness, it is his supreme expression, as it is his 
rarest. Accordingly it is this which he selects* for the 
supernatural revelation of Mmself which stands unique, 
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— tlie Word made flesh,’*'— (Uviiie life huinaiiised, 
and the human gforified,;^®ib‘' blending of both in 
communion and reconcitiatitfti. In that sacrificjc cul- 
minate the intermittent Vis^itations of God : it was not 
tidal only : it is once for all ; and as it was supreme, it 
was solitary too. As all the special goodness, grace, 
and truth of historic men give pauses of blessed rest, 
and are not the week-day, but the sabbath of the world ; 
so is the divine perfectness of Christ the sabbath of 
sabbaths, the solemn jubilee of our humanity. 

Be assured then that in your ancient usages of 
seasonal and local worship, in seeking here to meet 
at intervals the high tides of God’s spirit, you are in 
harmony with his sublimest Providence, — with a law 
of variation transcending any physical uniformity over 
which it swoops. Roverence the holy custom^ shelter 
from heedless slight the living impulse, thJweek by 
week calls you hither to remeiHII^’', to aspire, to pray. 
Bring only the pure, lowly, chiHUke heart, tender to 
overji/hing except the sms you must confess, — full of 
hope for the world and trust in God; spread out an 
.^ager. and a gentle spirit for the dropping of fruitful 
seeds from Holy Writ and saintly hymn; freshen the 
fading vow of self-sacrificing love; and your worship 
hefe udll not only resemble Ais who, in fuli^ss of the 
SpMt, “went, as his custom wa^^, into the synagogue 
6n sabbath day,” but prepare for a higher com- 
h«i4pu, where your life is hid with him in Gwh'* 




ir. 

Stth first t^c lltngbom of (Soh^ 


I, 


Matt. vi. 33. 

‘^^eek ye first the kingdom of God and his righteousnefis ; and all 
these things shall be added unto you.’* 

Though the mountain slope may still be found on 
which these words were uttered, the figure of Jesus, as 
he sat on a basaltic block and taught, is seen by us 
only across the chasm in which eigliteen centuries are 
sunk : the diminished picture rises in the distance, 
like a sunny knoll swelling out of a sea of darkness ; 
and the voice readies u^, like the intonations, rather 
seen than heard, of a vision or a dream. Had we been 
on the otht*r side of the separating gulf, and mingled 
with the peasant audience, and jircssed the actual gfrass 
which is n#w but a verdure of our thought ; had we felt 
the upland breath of* that autumn evening, on which 
the great Teacher’s fervent accents rose or died away ; 
had we seen the lengthening shadows flung from that 
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height; upon the lake below, bisecting its blue waters, 
and creeping towards the white sails, the shelving 
beach, the lighted rocks, of the remoter shore; had 
we^ marked the eye of Jesus invited by the note of 
birds wheeling overhead, and caught his instant words, 
“Behold the fowls of the air;” or, as he pointed to 
the pastures brilliant with thoii golden amaryllis, heard 
his praise of the lilies that toil not; we should have 
0^vned that the heaven above was less deep in beauty 
than the divine soul before us : ashamed of our mean 
c^es under the Providence he interpreted, we should 
have filled our evening with truth and trust inspired 
from him : we should have felt that we had been with 
one who stood alone among the sons of God ; and who 
rose above all earthly spirits, as tho* snowy peak of 
l 4 ebanon, now crimson with the sunken sun, towered 
above the dark world below. Who can wonder, if many 
a loving Mary, manj an ardent Peter, many a true* 
aouled John, took the vow from that hour, to “ seek 
'first the kingdom of God,” and believe that “ all other 
'things would be added unto them ” ? 

We receive tliese words, however, amid a scene quite 
dififerent ; and it is well if tlieir truth and beauty, felt 
tto they look up at us from the page of Scripture, do 
nbt cease to hre as realities in out con^ence, and 
ideal and historical wilh the time that gave 
Inrth. Does tliis ranking of huifian aims, — first 
S^ood, then temporal necessities, ^^escribe ^e 
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« 

actual ortjer of our prevalent pursuits, or oven the 
arrailgemeut of our habitual convictions? Carry tho 
precept in your memory, as yon walk the city, musing 
on the contents of that hum of voices. Take it to the 
dock side, as you listen to the roll of traffic, and think 
of the history of all its wealth. Kecall it in the mill, 
as you reflect to what end it is that all tho giant 
mechanism heaves and whirls incessantly. If all this, 
it may well occur to you, is just for the things that are 
** added unto ” men with scarce a thought of theirs, 
how transcendently strenuous must be their primary 
pursuit, to which this is but a trustful leisure ! Assum- 
ing this scene, ^vith all its bewildering intensity, as a 
samj)le of their indifference, what must bo the measure 
of their holy zeal ! Alas ! you well know that those 
burning aspirations in reserve do not exist; that tho 
stir around about you belongs, not to the secondary, but 
to tho chief business, of men ; — to the ends that nile, 
not to those that serve, in human life ; and that far 
from being here amid its cooler temperature, you stand 
in the very focus of its most fenid heats. Nay, you 
will perhaps think, that it not oidy is so, but really 
ought to be so ; that, after all, man’s first great struggle 
must be to maintain his footing upon this world ; that 
the mean^ of life cannot but take precedence of tho 
rules of living ; that tlie Christiati law of trust, though 
quite in place in the Sermon on the Mount, is positively 
too romantic for the warehouse and the street. Men 
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uiuBt be allowed to make sure of physical support ; and 
then will be time enough to look after their spiritual 
nature : let tlioin “ seek first ” what they are to eat and 
drink ; and, this once secured, the kingdom of God may 
be “ added unto ” it. 

This style of sentiment is not likely to appear less 
reasonable, when you turn to those who, from horror at 
its irreligion, have fled from the world which it governs, 
and resolved to live out a sincere Christianity, in abdica- 
tion of all the pursuits of human appetite and affection. 
Far up in Alpine heights, or in cloistered silence in 
the heart of cities, yon may find fraternities and sister- 
hoods, renouncing everything except the kingdom of 
God, aspiring to it by the path of a holy austerity, and 
submitting cheerfully to a sclf-crucifixion of every affec- 
tion below the standard of an angelic sanctity. But 
this attempt at entire dedication to Heaven produces a 
form of character which is far from satisfying our con- 
ception of a Christian symmetry of soul. Between 
fear of the abyss and aspiration to the skies, the blessM 
earth, our appointed place that lies in the midst, is too 
lightly touched, or even contemptuously disowned : jthe 
quest of God is too like heartless flight from man ; 
and it %vould bo strange if the law of Christ, — ^thc 
friend of publicans and sinners, — were suited only to 
the exceptional case of the saintly •recluse, and incapable 
of being acted out by us face to face, amid the actual 
throng and press of life, without flight from our tenapta- 
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tions, or suicide of our nature. Christianity no doubt 
would be a blessed thing, if it merely snatched a noble 
few by diviner attractions from a world heavy with 
incurable corruption, and drew them into its sanctuary 
with the awful invitation, “ Ephraim is joined with idols, 
let him alone.” But there is no true rellectioil of its 
great Author’s spirit, till the Church and the World are 
not two, but one, — the inner and the outer courts of 
the same earnest worship ; till the evil that is abroad 
is not despaired of but confronted and assailed, and 
disciples have the heart to say, “ This eaiih is by ik) 
means Satan’s, but wholly (rod’s ; come, let us chase 
aw^ay these demons of darkness, and wun it back for 
him;” till religion, instead of shrinking within the 
altar rails, and lighting there a lonely lamp of incense, 
can turn its radiant face upon the people, penetrate 
their open life with its flash, and shatter and spoil the 

false idols of their hearts, and in all things reconcile 

>■ - 

an^use together the human and the holy. 

Blit how can diis be, you will say ? what means does 
Christianity afford of blending the secular and spiritual 
extremes, of character, and, by union of these opposites, 
com^ting the healthful circuit of our moral power ? 
Hii^er^o it seems to have kept them wider apart than 
ever ;*an^ while the minds at either end appear to have 
some^orce of Reason, it is in the one case Reason 


degraded into too gross a Sense, in the other raised to 


too ethereal a Sanctity. 
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There is no juster comi>laint against human exaggera- 
tion than this. And, strange as it may seem, the error 
of the two parties, however contrasted in result, is one ; 
and the same. They both feel, what the language of 
Jesus emphatically states, that there is some sort of 
opposition between the living for worldly and living for 
spiritual good. But they altogether mistake the nature 
nf thu opimitlon. They fancy it to consist in this; 
that the two orders of pursuit have quite different 
trpheree of worh ; that what tlie secular man does, the 
religious man must avoid ; that the quest of temporal 
advantages is one kind of business, tasking our industry 
with an appropriate set of occupations ; the quest of 
heavenly sanctity another kind of business, prescribing 
occupations almost perfectly distinct. Accordingly there 
«6ro employments which this pernicious moral aup^;^ 
fitition has hrandod with an equivocal mark of irreligioh-|t 
and other employments which arc supposed to constitutes^ 
the substance of the true Christian obedience, Th0 v 
provision and government of house and- home, the daily 
meal, tlie social hour of recreation or of mirth ; the 
transaction of private business, or the control of phbHo 
affairs ; the enlargement of knowledge, the practice of 
art, the pursuit of truth ; — ^in short, all the charac- 
tepstio engagements of the citizen, the mefbhant, the, 
pblitieian, 
ll^uiar sic 


the student, are conceived to lie upon t^ 
le of human life, and to constitute oqr iemptf 
|jp[;^ther than our opportunities, fpr good. 
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the other hand, works of charity to the needy, and 
visits of conversion to the guilty; the exercises ^of 
private devotion and of public prayer; the contem- 
plation of saintly examples, and the accumulation of 
scriptural impressions and unearthly thoughts ; direct 
and broad conversation about things invisible, and 
comparisons of inward experience, are sui)posed to 
constitute the religious staple of life, from which every 
distraction is a humiliating concession to the low and 
shameful necessities of a fallen nature. Hence, the 


popular conception of Heaven wholly excludes all idea 
of activity and thought^ and admits nothing but a per- 
petuity of positive worship, Honce too, when a man 
of this narrow' religion becomes entangled in affairs of 
the world, he carries into them no clear calm feeling of 
obligation, to guide him in the path of ned^ 
|PI||||it^^ but rather a conscience half flurried to 
^dj|imself there at all, amid things too profane to 
cfiffljg^thin his province of duties : his faith can make 
no^&g of such sinful materials, except resolve to 
esweifrom them as fast as it can ; and need 1 say, that 
one*ho, with this feeling, gets, with no small stake at 
issue, into an unmanageable Devirs world, is veiy apt 
to let Satan have his own way, in despair of 'battling 
with him^n his own ground ? And hence, finally, he 
who with such belief, is determined never to capitulate, 


has no resource but the hermit"*s ; to quit the acetie^ 
human energy and abandon the cares for subsisten^, 
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and going about some diviner work, expect the ravens 
to come and feed him, while he sits stiU. This he 
caDs a trust in Providence ; though it is manifestly a 
contempt of the established course of Providence, and 
a trust only in that which would directly violate it. 
He calls it a quest of the kingdom of Ood ; though it 
is a flight from the realm of allotted duty, and a 
renounced allegiance *of natural obligations. He calls 
it an emancipation from all thought of the morrow ; 
yet it is plainly the surest way of filling the mind with 
real anxiety about the meat that perisheth,” and of 
engaging the whole religious aflections, as in a game- 
ster’s play, in tlxe precarious question of its failure or 
supply. 

In^’^^faCt, the godless lover of gain, and the gainless 
^^er of God are fanatics both, taking hold of the oppo- 
site ends of the same falsehood. And the truth which 
suffices to rebuke them both, is this ; that the kingdom 
^ of God is not a businessy set up in rivalry with worldly 
business; but a divine law regulating^ and a divine 


temper pervading, the pursuits of worldly business,^ 
It does not change the materials, but the form an^' 
spirit, of our life. It leaves our outward occupatioi^ 
essentially what they were, and opens to us still tlfe* 
'domestic hearth, the public council, the fiel^ the city, 
/and idle ocean, as the sphere of all our wwk : but it 
makes us conscious qf the different orders of jflesire 
and a^eotion that may guide us through all the^e ; the 
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brutal appetencies, the shrewd selfishness, the instinc- 
tive kindliness, the sense of justice, the love of goodness, 
the aspiration after the perfectness of God, with which 
the very same employments may be debased or conse- 
crated. The feeling of divine duty is not a new faculty 
of action added to our mind, having a distinct set of 
objects indifferent to us before ; all the impulsive 
forces that send us on to our theatre and take us to 
our work are instinctive gifts of nature, neither more 
nor fewer in the sinner or saint. But when devout 
Conscience finds entrance among them, it sets them in 
the relative order of their ranks ; forbids the scramble 
of eager and unsettled claims ; commands lazy appetite, 
already seated at the feast, to get up and giM itself and 


serve ; sends impudent ambition Jbo take the West 
place ; and says to truthful love driven to the dool^^ 
Friend, come up higher.” It reveals to us the 
comparative worth and authority of the several sources 
of action within us : it is simply, indeed, as the wwd 
denotes, the comeiousness of this ; and is thei'efore not 
properly^a separate principle of the soul, but the 
inherent\nowledge of their own place in the scale of 
excellen,^w^hich attends the exercise of all our springs 
It is not a 2^oiver, but a j>erception, and 
^function judicial^ not executive. No man, 
can with any precision be said to act from 
he acts from some primitive instinct or 
ac^uijpd affection : but two of these may at the same 


of action, 
perfon 
accordii 
conscience 
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i&6tant be candidates for the possession of Will; 
and when he puts aside the one which he knows to be 
the meaner, and obeys the other because ho feels it to 
be the nobler, we signify the fact by the loose phrase, 
he acts from conscience. It is plain here that if there 
were no natural springs of volition, Conscience, left 
alone, would be wholly unproductive: it WQuld be in 
possession of a sinecure, and its occupation would be 
gone. And what we thus say of Conscience, we say 
of the kingdom of God ; for I know of no religion, 
natural or revealed, which is not a development of this 
divine element in our souls ; an opening before it, by 
the apparition of some new great less, of a higher and 
yet abigber than even its highest was before; a total 
^aslnng away of worsliip into infinitude ; and a sense of 
^iie sleepless watch of the Holiest around the path of 
life. 


From this view of our nature it follows that spirittial 
good is not a new object given us by our religion, bnt 
only the regidated and proportioned pursuit of natmral 
good, in entire deference to the relative excellence of its 


several kinds. Original instinct is altogether 
except to its own particular object, which it purau|mi& 
i^ it were the universe : hunger seizes upon food, 

^kes an obstacle, pity flies to suffering, c ydth 
/i^bctinijf impulse, seeing nothing else, and xo&ldfg no 
es^mate of its own end than the migrator bird 
whose changes it obeys. Eaeh wstinct 
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i$ sufiSc||nt for its own end, and for nothing xnore ; 
lights our way and impels our activity, to its aj^pro- 
priate good, wholly regardless of the existence of any 
other ; nothing can he added to it, nothing can be taken 
from it, without impairing its perfection, and turning it 
from an clement of health into a scat of disease* Man, 
moreover, not only h(i$ instincts, but knows them, and 
is able so to compare them as to perceive wdiich is 
higher, which low^er : he not only knoics them, but 
lules them, not letting each take its chance of becoming 
uppermost, but exorcising preference among* them, 
according to the divine right and rank of each. As this 
perception of relative worth among the springs of 
conduct is what we mean by Conscience, so the con- 
sequent power of practical choice among them is what 
we mean by Will. And spiritual good is nothing bu'l^ 
the perfect consonance between these two : it exists 
where the moral vision is clear and wide, the moral 
volition qtiick and strong, and what the one discerns* 
tiie other executes. The proper and sole-appointed 
frinction of the Will is, not to form a partnership with 
itny i^tinct, and add itself on as a fresh energy to itsf 
pursuiSk not to rise up in rivalry to instinct, and by 
countj M fcse subtract something from its force ; but, 
lettiug|^^ quantities of our nature alone, to guide us 
by ; to make a true choice among the 

natujmjpHnciples, when two or more are knocking at 
tW gate of entri^nce to our lif0i ; 



' SW/* first the Kingdom of God. 

In what then consists the opposition between the 
pursuit of natural and the pursuit of spiritual good ? — 
the desire of i>hysical supplies, and the aspiration after 
the kingdom of (rod ? It lies in this : — ^He who seeks 
after “ what he shall eat and what he shall drink” is 
one w'hosc chief con-Hcious aim is to (jet meh things : 
Ho who seeks first tlio kingdom of God ” is one w^hose 
chief conscious aim is not to yet them unworthily. 
The one throws his whole reflective and directing 
pow'crs into the work of instinct, madly enhancing, yet 
intellectually guiding, its intensity; infuriating the 
chase, yet gh ing it precision ; and turning the innocent 
tendency of the creature, into the clever inission of the 
demon. The other applies his thoughtfulness to the 
control of his instincts, and the establishment among 
them of the true divine subordination of the low’er to 
the higher, lie never quits the helm to feed the fire ; 
to steer the good ship, and not to double the tension of 
the steam, is the allotted office of his still. ^He know|^: 
where his real danger li^s ; not in having appetites Mi 
weak as to need provocatives, but in not duly feeling tip 
r humble place they occupy ; in sinking down amo® 
them out of sight of the higher iirinciples of actic^ ; 
in absolutely forgetting, in the delirium of pursuit, ftie 
noble possibilities stretched along his upper range of 
powers; and, deceived by mere mental light, lapsing 
into momi darkness the most profound; with eye, like 
Lwifer^s lor ages fallen from Heaven, so accustom^ to 
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lurid fires and crimsoned steams that the white and 
virgin beams of the morning star, and all the cool 
silence of the skies, are unimaginable quite. Tn thus 
confining himself to the regulation of his natural aims, 
and the studious guardianship of the divine rights, so 
apt to be forgotten, of their highest ranks, ho exercises 
a genuine trust in Providence, the very trust which 
Jesus enjoins. The worldly man is not content with 
the prompting of natural appetite : it is not strong 
enough for him to rely on its doing enough for him ; 
and he must add to it all th{‘ dcdiberative energies of 
his Will. The fanatic hates and fears his appetites : 
so long as they exist at all, they are too strong for his 
repose and will do too much for him ; and for their 
annihilation he hurls against them all the force* of 
liesolution. The Christian trusts his natural appetites 
to find him all needful i)hysical good : believing them 
neit ^* ^^H^ver provision nor an under 2 )ro\ision, In* lets 
th§f»|iiount alone, and directs all his conscious aims 
to fl||her point, the maintenance of the nobler affec- 
tions their loftier jdace. Were all th(‘sc higher 
l)owers^f his nature wholly lifted olf and put away, 
he w oafe , cease to be a man, and would I)e simply 
droj)j)<||3whore the creatures below him now stand, 
upon Jpie ground of unconscious animal instinct : and 
w^oul^e not, though deprived of insight into himself, 
be me as they ? Would he not, like them, be stip- 
portjd still, without knowledge and without a care ? 
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And if lijs instincts would suffice him thon, und prociwe 
Ijim what he wants with unreflecting simplicity, being 
incapable of solicitude, they may well dispense with 
thought and study now, and refuse the burden of 
anxiety. Ho may confide in the inevitable activity of 
those primitive fai)i‘ings of his nature, by which Heaven, 
“ knowing that,” in common with other creatures, wo 
“have need of” physical good, has provided for its 
adequate supply. God feeds us, preciseltf as he feeds 
the fowls of the air, not by the suppression of instinct, 
but by its natural and unconscious skill ; — a skill so 
sure, so perfect, if wo will only believe it, as to sot us 
At liberty for higher soiiciiudes and a more consecrated 
watch. And so the rule of our divine Teacher comes 
out perfect and unimpeachable. The more unconscious 
(Le. without thought) our pursuit of physical good, the 
bettor for the ends of life : the more distinct and 
conscious our pursuit of moral and s^uritual good, tw 
nearer arc W'e to the kingdom of God. The whw 
energy of our Will may bo bent on the maintenance^ 
a divine order, proportion, and harmony, among th< 
(principles of action. This may be our sole eamesl 
)epucem ; the engagement of heart, in favour of whiol: 
we may resign all thought for the morrow, — for 
ta^ow of time, <sl*even, 1 would add, the ^orrovl a: 

mm- 
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Sieek first JTlingirom* of (Soir* 


II. 

Matt. v\ 8u. 

*‘!Seek ye first the king lorn of God and bis iighteousne&s, and all 
ibese things shall be added unto }ou 

Ik those teachings of Clirist which appear to the wor- 
shipper of “ sober souse ” most strongly tinged isith 
eiit|n||||ksm, a higher Eeason perpetually discovers a 
^n^W exactitude of truth, •which spoils them for the 
purp^^of the fanatic, and dispenses with all apology 
for thiw “ poetical licence.” The passage, whose 
g^ener^ta^son I have taken for my text, is not nnfro- 
q^aentrp|extolled, in the first instance, for its beauty, 
aad then frittered away as mere hyperbole. To minds 
«)iapere and pure, nothing can be more ojSensive than 
Ibd# kind of praise ; as if there co^ld be the beauty it 
^l^ktidd, «xeept for the tzx^h which it denied; ae^ , 
could he &ir to look at whi^ it would a 
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rklictiloiis to live by. It makes a true beaii sorrowful, 
or even indignant, to hear the light way in which rules 
of life and forms of character are sometimes discussed 
as objects of taste, ^\ithout the least apprehension of 
them as matters of obligation. Tet by all that we 
morally admire, we are practically bound. Human 
duties are not a mere picture gallery, in which we may 
loiter with our critic’s glass ; or a histrionic stage whose 
representations may delight us, while w^e sit still ; but 
great and solemn realities, presented on 
every spectator practices, beneath the eye 
divine art wiiich he beholds : where to 
cellence is to rt‘ceive a trust ; and ideal admirations are 
the source of actual necessities. Whoever feels that 


i scene where 
of heal^eiljjli^he 


discerfe an ex- 


there is an irresistible attraction in Christ’s do<|| fo e of 
repose on Providence, ought to distrust and cSpeliev® 
himself, when tempted to explain it into meta^jGor : hg 
is bound to regard such propensity as the dictatj of 
lower mind contradicting the knowledge of the highd|^ 
and to search, with more open eye, for the divine 
that escapes liim now . lieauty can no more 
the moral world witliout tntfh, than without the 

naitiral. 


In Christ’s diniie parable of trust, a contrast is drawn 
between that wiiich men must seek for tihepjselves, and 
which they must leave God to provide. The one 
^at end of all their active powders, is moral and 
Worifcual^goud ; while for temporal provision there ie to 
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t>6 a surrender of themselves into the Divine hainh 
This doctrine, which is a truly characteristic principle 
of his religion, is treated, I fear, as a piece of pious 
extravagance ; and is dismissed with the reflection that 
really it is out of the question for men, hungry, thirsty, 
domestic, social, not planted in any pastoral Eden, hut 
dwelling in crowded cities, to think of living like the 
lilies. A|jd so it would he, if by this wore meant, any 
idle standing still, to subsist on air or whatever else the 
heavens might send. Ilut see how^ far is any such poor 
thought from the mind of Christ. Does he mean that 
nothing should be done for subsistence ? Only look at 
the example he oilers of that implicit reliance which he 
enjoins on the Dj\ine provision. lie bids us “ behold the 
fowls of the air” ; and says, that “ Ood feedeth them.'* 
Do they, then, stay at home, and do nothing, expecting 
crumbs of manna to drop from rich tables in tlic skies ? 
Are they found, empty of all appetency, regardless of 
the changing year, and hanging evei upon miracle 
Wlxy^ their wdiolc existence is a continued quest after 
that physical good wdiich is their true and only end ; 
and to pilfer the gardeu and the field, to skim and sip 
the stream, to dress their plumage with finer gloss, and 
sing the song of glad repletion, is their work from mom 
to night, ‘'^at eager industry flutters in the spring 
aronnd the skirts of the plantation, gathering the bits 
brakes scattered for them by the winter's storm f 
What busy preparation, at autumn's first chiU wihd, 
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wheels and musters overhead, for the long flight over 
Southern seas, the swift cheering on the slow, and the 
young wing supporting the old ! Wliat studious watch, 
under the semblance of flashing sport, docs the home- 
loving swallow keep ! And is not this truly called, a 
feeding of the creatures by their Maker ? Is it not his 
hand that is opened, when they are filled with good ? 
Yes; only, “ that which he giveth them, the}f%gather * ” 
he supplies their wants, not without activity of theirs, 
but by means of it ; not by casual miracle, but by con- 
stant law; by putting his skill vHthin them, as well as 
spreading his afllluence without. 

But bow then, you will say, can their life be quoted, 
as rebuking ours? If their dependence upon God con- 
sists in providing for themselves, what else do w’^e ? 
And w^hy should the same thing be reproached as world- 
liness in us which is admired as pure trust in them ? 

The answer is plain ; it is not the same thing that is 
thought fair in the creature, and base in us. Itas only 
in the mere ouUvard act of self-provision tl^ihey 
are alike ; and, so far, they are not at all condepllied* 
But this one act may correspond, in the two cases, to 
states of the internal nature wholly different : the 
springs of activity, where alone any moral quality 
resides, may have no resemblance ; and tiie more, in 
Ibis respect, man can restore himself to the condition 
:p| the “ fowls of the air/' the more does he fulfil the 
Vdsipf responsible Existence, 
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The animals are impelled by an unreflecting instinct 
to pursue the good appropriate to their nature. By a 
relation, wholly incomprehensible to us, between the 
■ feeling of want in them and the existence of supply in 
the world, these two things, like the poles of an electric 
system, find each other out and meet. The appetite of 
the creature is not merely a passive sensation of un- 
easiness, but a positive guidance to activity ; of which 
we can only say this one thing, that it is a blind ten- 
dency, not an intelligent foresight, — an abandonment to 
propensity, not an exorcise of Will. And thus, while 
the insect and the bird continually provide for the 
morrow, they take no thought for the morrow : wholly 
surrendered to the infallible direction implanted in their 
nature, they are landed in good after good, and accom- 
plish end after end, of which assuredly they had no pre- 
conception. Hence it is that their happy maintenance 
is held to bo divine; for though the agility which 
^^aieves it is theirs, the skill and foretliought, absent 
nun them, remain witli God. Mind and volition there 
poAst be to produce wwks of order and beauty and en- 
jc^goaent surpassing our highest strength and art ; and 
fai^g as they manifestly do in the creatures below us, 
w^i^ier them to the Creator above us. To live then 
th^'sitople 4ife of lower natures, is to be fed by the 
hand of God ; and by its unconscious surrender to 
involuntary, though internal, guidance, becomes the 
negative type of perfect trust. 
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Now man has within him the whole apparatus of in- 
stincts belonging to inferior beings ; just as perfect for 
their proper ends; just as mysterious in their detec- 
tion of the m<‘aiis; so that if he were endowed with 
‘nothing more than this system of animal direction, his 
subsistence, his habitation, and all the external con- 
ditions of his life, would he secure. Like the brutes 
that are joint tenants with him of this earth, ho might 
pass his years in blind exemption from anxiety, enclosed 
within the moments as they eoim^ He w'ould have 
no mental, no moral, existence ; but, zoologically con- 
sidered, he would be complete. UncouHciousnesSf then, 
is the natural and poject staU oi these fundamental 
faculties, and alwajs belongs to them in the purest 
types of their activity ; and in so far as they lose this 
attribute, they are injured hj entering the presence of 
other powers liable to a diflereiit law. In 
ever, this ceases to he possible. He is a res 
being, ontrustqd with the pow’er otself-din 
gifted with its pre-requisite, HelHaiowled(/e\ 
there is no portion of his instinctive ^ctivitj 
from the dominion of his Will, there is no impi 
may not be made the object of his reflection, no pJea- ; 
sure wAich he may not turn into a deliberate end, no • 
affection which he may not criticize. Hisi whole being'; 
, may, become transparent to his owm eye ; and from the v 

r >cnsion of the brute to the aspiration of the saint, 
may lie analysed at his qvVn feet. This 
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introspection is the indispensable preliminary to the 
Conscience ; — ^which is only the intuitive knowledge we 
have with ourselves of the relati\c excellence of our 
several principles of action. Thus, tlie three endow- 
ments of Self-Knowledge, Self-Ehtimation, Self-iyirec- 
iion, separate us by a vast inter\al from llio creatures 
around us that only within the narrowest limits can be 
regarded as rejlccting, or moral, or roluniarg. 

Observe now the effect of this self-light upon the 
different forces of our nature by which we are impelled. 
To a being thus let into his own secrets, the uncon- 
scious, innocent, life of the mere creature becomes 
impossible. He was hungry before, he can bo dainty 
now ; and the sway of the unknown stomach may be 
succeeded by that qf the tasty palate. The wild animals 
can be guilty of no excess : their instincts stop at their 
proper boundary, and spontaneously keep their propor- 
tioned place. But what natural law effects for them, it 
is left for moral law to effect in us ; and though pre- 
cisely the same limits which instinct u oidcl assign to 
the appetites are the true and right ones, and the life 
according to nature coincides in its external form with 
the life according to Conscience, yet the rule which is 
involuntary in other beings, we have to enforce upon 
onnselves. ^0 must forbid passion to break its bounds : 
we must set a stern police over desires to which self-* 
toowledge has whispered dreams of disaffection and 
taught a thousand rebel arts. We must wield all the 
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powers of the Will rejnesstvely against the lower 
impulses that solicit us, and actively in hehalf of the 
higher. And wo must do this till the insurgent pro- 
pen siti(3s, made nistless by their first self-consciousness, 
are driven l)ack within their lines, and reduced to 
coiit(?nt with their priinitiv(^. domain. Thus, the Moral 
oid(a* of the mind (dlects the restoration of these 
inferior appetit(‘s to ilieir instinctive place ; and the 
law of Duty in the pursuit of physical good is but a 
voluntary rc-adoption of the law of, nature ; and the 
will of (iod within us is hut the image rendered back, 
from tlu^ clear reilective soul, of the method of God 
without us. IL're then is one meaning of high import 
evolved fnun tluj rule of Ghrist ; — that the pursuit of 
physical good in a moral being is to have no larger 
range tiian in an instinctive luniig : that the superadded 
power of the Will is to bo engaged not in extending, 
but in preserving the measures of tliis range ; a||d so 
leaving the higher afiections au uno])structed ^pe 
througli the whole supplemental range of pecuB^ly 
human activity. And alas ! it is needless to say, how 
little place the spirit of such a rule has in our actual 
affairs. Who can doubt, that the increase, not the 

divinely regulated pursuit, of physical good, is the 
leading object with the majority of men^ that they 
-are not content with the force of desire that nature has 
ptnade strong enough in all ; but throw into it all the 
higher faculties of the man, and hire into ks service 
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reason, affection, imagination? that the Will, instead 
of watching and restraining the aim, goes wholly over 
to it, works strenuously in its service, and even stifles 
the expostulations that intrude from the better mind ? 
Whoever lives under the guidance of such a leading 
aim, and is more concerned about what he gets, than 
what he is, comes directly under the Christian con- 
demnation, and is a servant of Mammon, and an alien 
from God. 

But there is another aspect of Christ's lesson from 
the fowls of the air. Moral law as to physical 

good is a return to the natural law, not only in respect 
to the extent of the pursuit, hut even in respect to its 
unconsciousness. How, you will say, can this be, if 
we are so let behind the scenes of our own nature? 
How can a man daily determine his sleeping and 
waking, choose his meals, superintend his business, 
^d yet not know what he is about ? Assuredly, ho 
nB^ot ; and yet, throughout these processes there are 
curious snatches of unconsciousness, where once there 
was a laborious and intending will. The i^unctual 
walk, distracting when it was new, and wearisome when 
he was ill, for the most part leaves his attention free. 
The manual skill, or even the mental reckoning, 
acquii'ed Ijy painful effort, he throws off with the 
facility of speech. The temperate or abstemious diet, 
adopted not without a humbling strife, he finds a thing 
of course. In a thousand ways mechanical activity is 
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creeping into his being, and releasing the living powers 
of the Will for new tasks of nobler enterprise. In 
short, ILibit in man siii)i)lies the place of Instinct in 
animals, and enables him to end with the unconscious* 
ness with which they hepln. Tt releases him once m6re 
from th(' anxieti(‘S of self-care, and lea\es behind him 
a protecUsl n'alm, whence he may push forward to new' 
conquests. It cannot ele\atc him to a state of holinoss, 
for that impli('s fresh affection and pure choice breath- 
ing in the soul of action ; hut it can put him hack into 
a state of innocence, and shidter a portion of his being 
within the seciivit\ of nature, while he passes op the 
wing into the higher regions of the spirit. This 
necessity for urging ever onward, and applying the 
force of resolution to points of attainment still in 
advance, must always piv\ent the course of a respon- 
sible soul from being one of ease and restfuli^^s : in 
a certain sense,— a sense howc^ier not deprcssiiig but 
inajiirin}?, — it must be a strife, a'^rious battle, pro-, 
tracted throtiftli eternity. can never bo free to 

stand .still, and only nde, or receive maumnission from 
onr divine hcnuce • the mark of beaven is upon us, and 
we must for ever work, though in higher and higher 
fields. This is the true “ hond of pcrfectnessf' from 
which ft is the sign of a really senile and unloving 
nfttore to desire escape. I do not say then that hobU 
^ver perform the task of obedience for us ; hut it 
tQ an upper and uobleir stage ; it will malm 
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peace where there is conflict now ; and restore the 
reign of simple unconsciousness throughout the inferior 
principles of our nature. lie A\ho by strength of pur- 
pose has restrained his appetites and their d<.poudont 
pursuits within the range of nature, and then by habit 
compelled them to act with mechanical unreluctance 
Avithin these bounds, is virtually rt'iustated in the 
healthiness of Instinct. In respect to tluj parts of 
their being which th(\y have in common with liim, the 
fowls of the air are not more free ilnin he. Only that 
his disengagement, from the ineaiuT anxieties of the 
Will is an earned deliY<u*ance, not a natural incnipacity : 
his content with his allotted limits is a devout and 
open-eyed acquiescence, not a blind necessity : his self- 
surrender, for all things physically needful, to the 
guidance of God infused into his involuntary nature, is 
not an animal thoughtlessness, but a positive exercise 
of.afieetionate and holy IVust. 

Here then is the exact inteiq)retation of the Saviour's 
irule. Seek yo your physical good unconsciously, by 
"strictness of habit rosiorative of the innocence of In- 
stinct, Seek yo spiritual good, /.c. a divine order and 
tqjBper in all pursuits, — with full consciousness, and an 
earnest tension of the living AMU. In this doctrine 
there is no^ enthusiasm, no extravagance; but a union 
truth, and goodness, that touches not onr 
conviction only, but our deepest love and worship. 

^ow tliep stands our practice by the side of tiu^ 
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divine rule Does it reflect thin estimate of the two 
sorts of good that solicit us ? • In conducting the great 
entori)risc of life, have we c'stahlishcd such a true order 
and holy strictness in our habits as to make the 
heavenly Art ajul Skill of the process, and not its 
worldly stake, our grand concern ? Nay ; do wc even 
direct our aims, confessedly perhaps in confusion fov 
ourselves, with a better regulation for our children ? Do 
we not say to ourselves, “They must live/' and take 
this as the guiding motto of their education, and plead 
it as an excuse for a thousand questionable things, that 
should make a Christian blush? Do we not most 
studiously train, most carefully elaborate in them, those 
desires which are sure of being the strongest, and place 
the rashest and most negligent confidence in those 
higher asi)irations which, if they struggle into being at 
all, are likely to be iill too faint ? Do we not pamper 
the fiend of ambition in their hearts, and insult and 
starve the angel of devout humiliation ? What care is 


taken to clip betimes the higli excursive wing of the 
soq^^^ting already an air that worldly parents cannot . 
breaHBpnd tame it to the miserable cage of wealth 
^nd display ; destined, poor prisoner, to dash itself now 
and then against its bars, but to gain no liberty save the, 
awful release of death ! What can be moretjStartling to 
true mind "than the crowded carefulness of secular 
^^^uction, contrasted with the negligent emptiness of 
HKioiUs education ? Nay, is it not a fact that^ for the 
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sake of station and fashion, parents procure for tlieir 
children a direct and systematic teaching in ackno\y- 
lodged fiction on the highest subjects ; and, while they 
would stand aghast at a false quantity in Latin or a 
mistake in geography, care nothing if tlie whole system 
of the moral universe be misconceived; while they 
would be ashamed that Aristides should ])o confounded 
with Aristotle, or Marathon mistaken for Mantinoa, arc 
indifl’eront to the most gigantic oiTors as to tlu^ whole 
character and government of (Jod? And wlu^n the 
young depart from the preconceived mo<lel of the 
parents’ wish, what class of aberrations awaken the 
most manifest disui)pointment, and receive the severest 
rebuke ? Is it the prudent prolligacy, tlui sharp cunning, 
the well-disguised envy, the slippery yet presentable 
integrity, which imply the utter wreck of Conscience, 
and arc the fatal symptoms of spiritual ruin ? Or is it 
the conscientious eccentricity, the high defiance of con- 
ventionalism and convenience in the service of some 
generous heroism, — the resolve to live a true and 
earnest life, — which, wherever tliey appear, rebuke the 
littleness of men, and give a jdacc among the nobility 
of God ? These symptoms tell too true a tale of the 
frequent inversion of the Christian aim, and betray, in 
the .sinc(^-est and tendercst relation of life, an anxiety 
first for the physical good, with only a willingness that 
then the Kingdom of God, if so it chance, should be 
added unto it. They mmt Uve,i' do yon say, in 
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excuse for perverting the minds' of your children ? A. 
true-8ouled parent, who knows the real contents and 
significance of life will say, “Eather than sustain 
themselves here on shameful and unworthy terms, 
Let them die ! ” 



IV. 

Cl^e ffiSitnfss ai 6jotr oitr Spuit. 


Romans vui 10. 

“The iSpirit itself beareth witness with our spnit, that we are the 
children of God. * 

It was a favourite idea ^itli Plato, that in order to 
discover the .true doctrine of personal morality, we 
should be^in by studying the Commonwealth rather 
than the Individual. The single soul, he thought, 
was too small and subtle a thing to reveal its nature 
and the laws that bind it, to a vision dull as ours ; but 
in a great community we have a magnified image of 
the same human nature, with all its relations made 
colossal to the eye, and its swift passions reduced to a 
Stately and measurable march. In tins conception 
^there is least thus much of truth involved;* that 
darge social phenomena often show what is passing 
thjtOugh the p:^ivate heart; that tendencies silently 
operating on you and me, unmarked by others, un- 
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suspected even by ourselves, may have conspicuous 
cxpressioij in the literature, the taste, the morals of 
the age ; that lights of self-knowledge may therefore 
flush upon us from the open spaces of the world, and 
th(‘ broad pavement of our time serve to us as the 
secret confessional. Thus we may find, I fear, a 
magnifying medium of self-inspection in a certain mode 
of speech about Religion which is every year becoming 
more familiar, and separating us further from the simple 
fervour of an earnest and prophetic age. I refer to the 
disposition to look at faitli instead of living in it ; to 
own it us a noble fact in human nature, without be- 
coming personally <‘ommitt('d to it ; to feel interest in 
its r(‘preseiitaiions, but evade contact with its realities. 
There is no more fa\ourite ohje^efc of criticism than its 
difleroiit forjns : tlie origin of eacli peculiar worship, 
the meaning of its symbols, the character of its doc- 
trines, are a topic no longer special to the divine, hut 
familiar ‘even to tlie newspaper. Yet the great objects 
of trust seem iioiu' the nearer for all this : they lie off 
at i^cond-hand ; and men discuss with the lips each 
other's creedsj^mstead of going into silence with their 
own (ji^pd. The pure and simple faith of the elder time 
lias passed away; nor is it any sufllcicnt compensation 
for the loss, that unbelief has gi-own gentle aiid respect- 
ful, For, in truth, the loss of ontliusiasm in the one 




diwl the improvement of temper in the other are 
» par^ of the ssame phenomenon : they are the 
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meeting, or at least the approximation of the two 
extremes upon the oomnion ground of a secret scep- 
ticism, empty of all power, positive or negative. 
Waiving the awful and fundamental question, — the 
only one that touches any living soul, — whether the voice 
of prophets and of prayer be true, men agive that at 
any rate religion is an indestructible affection of the 
human mind ; that wluither we r'egard it as a dream, a 
philosoj)hy, or a revelation, it remains a fact; that it is 
an influence of such transcendent importance as to 
reward study and demand regulation and ('ontrol. We 
find it accordingly not approacluMl as a divine verity, 
but dealt with as a human product ; <lressed up and 
administered as a m(‘dicine for tin? maladies of character 
and society; judged of by its fitness to the wants of 
a nation or a* class. The distastefulnoss of one ex- 
treme is studiously balanced by reaction into another; 
stagnant falsehoods are permitted to remain from in- 
dulgence to the sickly minds long used to breatlie their 
exhalations ; and to purer streams of thought no w^ol- 
come is given, lest fevered mortals should feel too great 
a freshness, as of morning air. Churches are built, not 
as holy shrines to Cod, but as platforms of sectional 
opinion ; doctrines and sentiments are estimated, not 
by the sinepre rule of our private heai*t, — not by their 
intrinsic worth and sanctity — but by their supposed effect 
on the prejudices of otlicrs and the current usages of 
thonghtu All this betrays a disheartening unreality of 
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V ? 

&Hh. Such theological oonnoisseurahip wvould aink 
abashed before the Ihing look of God; plunged in the 
pure and sanctifying tides of his infinite Being, all fear 
and art would be baptized away. Tln're clings to .us 
sonic untriistful ftuding, soinotliing that keeps us mere 
lookers-on, and liinders the surrender of our minds to 
the divine captivity that makes their freedom. 

Were I to tiy to give expression to the sort of doubt 
which saps our moral strength, I should do it in the 
language of a theory wdiich peiwades the atmosphere 
of modern thought, and may well affect us, though wo 
know it not. Jleligion,'’ w^c perhaps think, is a 
beautiful creation of the human soul, the embodiment 
of her highest aspiration and intensest hope, her acknow- 
ledgment of Law, her sigh of guilt, her gaze of love, 
her solace for death, her picture of (‘ternal 2)erfectncss. 
It is at least her suhlimest effort, and an affecting 
‘testimony to the sweet and solemn d(*pth of her nature. 
Bui wiiether, as she wanders through its scenery, she 
wakes and sees, or only dreams, is more than w*e can 
surely tell. Perhaps she has made her creed by giving 
names to the shapes of thought within her, and then 
Ijurning them out to dw'ell as \isions in the external 
light. As fear calls up the ghost it dreads 
to eeo, and grief projects upon the air an image of 

so perliapH nmylmman faith only paiut its heaven, 
add jiivemt its God.” This is the misgiving nrhich 
iS^adtSlIS ilie present age for great enterprises, and dOs 
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it with a certain tolerant sadness, patient of human 
trusts, but uninspired by them. ISo man of veracious 
mind can be content until it is dissipated. He cannot 
let it remain doul)tfal wlietlicr liis religion is a mere 
phantom- world, floating across the uall of thought ; or 
accept compliments upon its majesty and gi*ac(', as if it 
Were a free creation of his soul. Tedk to him as if its 
reality wiis only relative to him, and uas unknown to 
the firm eternal universe, and your V(‘ry gentU*ness 
insults and hurts him. 1 speak/’ lie will reply, 
that I do know, and testify that wliieh 1 have seen ; 
and if you receive n<it my witness as true, spare me 
your praise that it is beautiful. The divine ol^jccis I 
announce are there , and the light hy which I s<‘e them 
has no glory hut us it flows from their reality ; were it 
self-kindled, it would ho but a darkness turiK'd into 
fire.^’ If others cannot perceive the Holy Si)irit that 
looks on us through the veil of life and nature, — if in 
low moods of thought I lose the 1)h‘ssed Presence 
myself, and begin to ask w'hether it was a \isiou, — why 
should I trust the blind heart instead of the seeing, and 
believe the Night rather tlian the Day? Is it more 
likely that the pure soul, from its owui sunbeams, 
should weave imaginary sanctities, than that the im- 
by its Jjurbid clouds, should hide the real ones ? 
Ho 5 it is when imvard confusion prevails in the con- 
scieUCei— when consumes tlio temper and duty is 

heavy to the will, — when the blood is hot, and the heart 



50 The Witness of God 

is cokl,— lliou it IS tliJit doul)t Ik'coiius our tciiiptor, and 
•says daily uiiio us, ‘ Wlirrc is your dod*^' When the 
f<)^^s of oarlli Yw thick around us, it puts the telescope 
into our hjuids, and sa\s, ‘Now show us your stars 
\V<‘ nniy retort llu' cluiri»*e of brilliant dreaming, and 
say that our miserable doubis are but tin* black shadow 
of our own spiritual disordm* thrown upon the universe 
and turning it »nto the iu‘gati\(‘ of (hxl. 

This controversy bi'twecui faith and unladief, between 
the b(‘tt(‘r inspirations and the nuaiiur suggcstioiiB of 
our natur(', is not (‘ontiiicd to the spluu'c of direct reli- 
gion. Then' is no pure admiration, no d(‘ep reverence, 
which has not to \iudicati‘ itsedf against a similar impu- 
tation. AVhat Hoods of unspt'akjilde Ix'auty may pour 
upon tiu' artist's \i(wv from a natural sceiu' of moorland 
or sea-hcacli, in which tin* literal observes*, his 

best e\esight, would lind nothii^5^to reward* ’a^Iook ! 
AVhat hints of wondering thongh^what prajers of ap- 
pealing lt)\(', luav gli'um through a clear eye, or <iuivci^ 
on a living face, wlnu’c* a common s]>ectator sees nothing 
hut the colour and the form ! Which then has the 
truer uppreciatiou of what is there? He who has only 
the ocular perception prides himself on seeing the 
plain reality, just as it is ; and smiles at his imaginative 
neighbour who lliiigs upon it a glory that (Jwells only in 
his dreams, lie to whom the eye is but the spirit’s, in- 
ll^rument feels sure there is no falsehood in his Nision, 
and sharijly answers, ‘ Thou dull mortal, thy lens and 
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I’etina are good ; but there is sonietliing opaque which 
the optician cannot reach ; may God give thee light! ’ 
80 is it with every elcm(‘nt and influeiuie of life. There 
are some men before whom if you phu'e some strain of 
deepest poetry, they will discern in it only the shape of 
the thought, the flow of the versi^, and the fall of tlu; 
rhyme ; wdiile to others it will bring toiu^s of unearthly 
music for the hymns oi* their secret heart, and the very 
page, as it lies spread upon the knee, will meet them 
with a holy look. Nay, <‘ven in the scientilic study of 
the outward creation, then* is room for tlie sjune difter- 
cnce bctwwn man and man. <^nc, with the pemdra- 
tion of a vigilant intellect, will watch nature sharply, 
as if it were an enemy, or coldly, as if it were a dead 
mechanism, and note its movements and methodise its 
facts : another, with a certain pressure of love and 
reverence, Avill not sit outside, but enter with a secret 
sympathy into the interior, and so ('at(ii tin* style of 
the creative hand as to surmise its laws ore ycd he proves 
them. There is nothing wiiich you may not try to un- 
derstand in these two ways, — by observation from with- 
out, and by affection taking its abode within ; by the 
first you learn only what it is not ; by the second you 
appreciate what it is. How^ rarely do you meet any 
particular nmn, among all who fill the streets, to whom 
you find it a congenial thing to apply the Christian 
doctrine of immoi-tality ! The name on the shop or 
offiee-door seems not to stand on your register of 

E 2 
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]iciav('nly : the common features, the retail talk, 

the trivial cares, the‘ mind filletl up with the town news, 

ai)p(‘ar so forc'if^ii to tlie atinosplK‘re of God as to dash 

the ^^lory of vour ndi^ion; and v\h(‘ii you go to hifc 

funeral, vou think of the worthy tiadesinan who has lost 
* 

his homo, not of flie saintl;y spirit that has attained it< 
Hut witli Ins wif(‘ and liis children it is other'^e. T(; 
them h<‘ is a light in the \ery heaven which h^bscui^ 
to yon, and mingles a d(‘ar and venerable reality wd^H 
scene that was hut shadowy before ; he is tlic iie^sl 
object to their thoiiglit of God ; his image mingles wdth 
their pravers; and in tin* picture of diviner worlds, 
nothing setuns more clear and natural (ban he. Yet 
they have (diafisl against his faults move painlully than 
you; and have had that near familiaritj which, except 
to the deepest hearts, is randy free from its moments ot 
dispute and diseonUmt. Hut you Inue looked at him 
with the seaiming (we of eritieism ; liny, with tlic pene- 
tration of allection : >ou have noticed his manifestations; 
they have had insight into himself; have known liifc 
temptations; witiu'ssisl his faithfulness; felt l^is ten^ 
deniess ; oycndieard his sighs for a nobler life. And it 
il^^Wfoerful how often, when the artificial glass oi 
judgment is thrown aside, and you trust to the trans- 
parent air of a natural love, the \nlgarit’es of a soul 

E ar to melt away, and you are disenchanted of your 
ijou^ scorn. ^ ^ 

llich then, in all these cases, is the true view, — the 
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literal^ or the devont ^ The depth and beauty A\hich 
enthusiasm everywhere boholdB, — are tliey really there, 
that we should try to rise into the vision ? or arc they a 
romance, that we should seek to uipi' tluun off? Does 
the mind put them into nature, or tnk(‘ them out? Arc 
we to honour their levealer as a proi>liet of divine 
endowment ? — or their diseneliaiiter, as the model of 
human wisdom ? For my own part, wiiliout in the least 
denying that it is possible for an idealising fervour to 
see too miK'h, I b(‘lie^e we are in moi'o danger tVoni 
the dulness whieli sees too little. In relation to the 
highest truth, nu‘re sense and iutelleet, looking thi'ongh 
the frosty air of a wintr\ heart, may bo ))nt inslnmnuits 
of delusion. If indeed w(‘ stood before' the iace of a 
dead universe^ if nature were ))ut an organization oi 
atoms, pregnant with blind forces and ti'('ming with un- 
intended births; if tlie planets as th('^\ mo\(* did but 
dance the minuet of Fate ; if the morning light w'(‘ro 
but a chemical glare, quite ein])ty of the pla\ ot thought, , 
aftd tlie waters and the winds had no nu'aning in their 
song; if duty, hope, and sorrow were the paro\\sms of 
it pupj^t, a mere thrill upon tlie nerves; then, with onr 
living mind to prc'scnt before* the scene, we should ho 
above its meaningless materia lisie ; then* w’ould be 
nothing to ujnierstand, nothing to r(*ach, that is beyond 
‘ the perceptions of the eye and the register of the cold 
|irfteHigence. But if, while we are on one side of nature, ? 
'the tnfinite Ood is 011 the other; if, interposed between 
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the divine Spirit and the human, it may become 
veil to separate them, or the communion to unite ; if ' 
the plain of the restless sea and the curves of the 
stars are the tracings of his living tliought ; if tjjel 
scen(*ry hefoni us and tlic experience within us are the 
symbols of liis speaking iMind; if conscience he his 
voice, and trial his app(‘al for deeper trust, and every 
gh'am of aspiration the kindling of liis touch : — 0, 
then, liow can we expea^t to kinnv either nature or life 
but by the hermeneutics of a godlike s])irit, — the con- 
verse of sympathy between his will and ours ? It is a 
work of interpretation, in which success will be chiefly 
won, not by the eye (piick to uppreliend the extojiial 
characUa’s of things, but by souls lamiliar with what 
holiest pui-poso and subliiuest tliought are likely to 
liiean. A pure, faithful, devout and tender mind, borne 
down by no weight of stifled nobleness, and lifted above 
selfish fear and care, has the best key to the mysteries 
of humanity, and an insight into the counsels of the 
Infinite, clearer than acuteiu^ss and philosophy can 


The scepticism which men afibet towards their higher 
inspirations is often not an honest doubt, but a guilty 
negligence; and is always a sign <if narrow mind and 
defective wisdom. Who ever found tha^ the heavy 
mood in winch he could admire nothing, he touched by 
, nothing, sanctify nothing, permanently jn-oved the true 
r ? Who, when once he has escaped it, does not 
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know this leaden look and solid air nj^on the surface of ‘ 
life to be the brooding cloud of his own heart and how 
often do the more luminou?^ perceptions of otlier souls 
roY^^jj^o us, in nature, in art, in ch{iract(‘r, a, beauty we 
had|||fpt discerned before, but wliich is no sooiuu* shown 
tlmn it startles us by its reality out of all denial ! Left 
to ourselves to peer about from the dull prison of our 
grosser mind, — unaided by the mighty spii*its of our 
race, who emancipate us ]>y tlu‘ir gi*eatn(‘ss and snatch 
us by their genius into the free light, — how little* should 
we see of the sanctity and glory of tliis world ! W hat 
a dim and suhh'rranean lif(‘ we should liv(i ! Y(»t the 
instant wo ai’o taken aloft we find that the darkness was 
the dream and the splendour is cobie true ! If you will 
believe only in the perceptions of senses and distrust the 
intimjitions of tln^ spirit, it is a question how low you 
will descend for your test of certainty. Will you d(ipend 
ui)on your own faculties in proportion as they aa e simply 
animal, and deny them in jiroportion as they are divine ? 
— confide in your eyesight and give the lie to tlui con- 
science and affections ? Tlie herds that low amid the 
Alpine echoes have, no less than you, the outline of the 
everlasting hills, and the verdure? of the pine-cleared 
; slope, painted on their vision, and the chant of the 
distant torment swelling and fainting on tlieir ear : is 
their perception truer, — are they nearer to reality, 
i)ecau^ they cannot, with you, meet the sublime gaze 
of nature, and see through to the eternity of God? 
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The grandeur and the glory that you behold, are they 
not tliere ^ the divine expressiveness, the speaking 
appeal to your silent worship, the mingling of some- 
thing secret ^\ith your spirit, as if unseen thought. were 
flowing from tlu* mountains and the sky, to meet^i^tho 
answering radiation of your soul, — are these, which are 
th(' liuinan privileg(‘, a phantom of unr(‘alitj, — a delu- 
sion uhicli tlie fortunate hrut(*s escape ? ft is impos- 
sible! (Jail it imagination, call it uonder, call it love, 
whatiiver it he that shows us the significance 

of the world and humanity and mak(‘S the difference 
boUveen tlie surfac('-Iight of sagacity and tlie interpene- 
trating glow of worship, we ow^e to it whatever highest 
truth, whatev(‘r trustiest guidaueo we have. Wherever 
tluu'c is anything hoaiitifiil to read, anj thing holy, any- 
thing lender and profound, this alone avails and com- 
mands the key of true iut(‘rpvetatiou. The hard and 
literal mind mistakes everything in proportion as its 
impoii is of pricth'ss w'ortli : misses, beyond all others, 
the drift of humiin language, still more the silent ex- 
pression of look and action, and gropes without appre- 
hension through the blessed hieroglyphics of life and 
nature.^. Does not the poet, does not the prophet, ask 
for a reader with enthusiasm enough to appreciate him, 
and com])lain that b\ others he is not nndi^'siood'^ li 
tllO greatest human >vorks and utterances demand fOfi! 
apprehension a soul kindled with intense aff^dions^ 
we do\ibt what is the ^qualification, an^ wh^ th< 
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disqualification, for reading the Divine / May not Ihc^ir 
Author, — Soul of our souls, who breathes the eternal 
poem of the universe, and attunes our minds to hear it, 
who provides at once the hymn of the morning stars 
that sing together and the chords of the spirit that 
tremble to their strain, ask as clear a response from us 
as we demand from one another ? 

Wlxen, therefore, in higher moments brought by the 
sorrows of life, the tension of duty, or the silence of 
thought, j^ou catch some faint ton(‘s of a voice diviner 
^han your own, know that you are not alone, and nho it 
IS that is witli you. Stay not in the cold monologue of 
solitary meditation, but fling yoursi^If into the com- 
munion t of prayer. Fold not tlie personal shado>\s 
round you ; lie open to the gleam that pierces them ; 
confide in it as the biightest of realities,— a path of 
heavenly light streaking the troubled ^\aters of your 
being, and leading \our eye to the orb that sends it. 
Learn to distrust the suggestions of lower and more 
earthly hours, and scatter the fears of tln^ slothful, un- 
awakened heart. If we treat the verj “ liglit that is in 
us as darkness, how great is that darkness ! ” Be it 
ours* to doubt the glooms, and not the glory of our 
souls ; to lie low beneath the blinding cloud, and simply 
di7, “ tior^, that I may receive my sight ! ” and rise up 
prophesy, only when the heavens are opened, and the 
dinned ecopc of things is clear ; to court, and not to 
the hurets of holy suspicion that break through 
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tlio crust of lial)it and the films of care, and accept 
them as a ^daiice from the eye of the Infinite, — the 
witness of his Spirit with our spirit, that we are the 
children of Ood,” 



V. 
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^'Martha, Martha! tlion art careful and troubled about many things: 
but one thing is needful ; and Mary hath chosen that good part, which 
shall not be taken away from her.” 

The sketcli of the sisters of Betliany presented in tho 
Gospel, possesses more than a biographical interest. 
Discriminated as they arc from each other with tho 
utmost clearness, and representing, not simply indi- 
vidual peculiarities, hut two natural orders of human ^ 
character, they acquire all tho force' and sigiiilicance of 
allegory. The figures would be striking and graceful, . 
as mere domestic pictures, giving us insight into a 
family interior touched with colours ancient but un- 
faded, and filling us with melancholy to think of how 
old a pedigree are the cares and aspirations of the 
present hour. But the great household of tho w’orld 
has ever, been divided very much as tho cottage of 
Jiazarus; occupied and directed by sister spirits, 
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yfhetBof Martha and Mary are the genuine types; 
deriving tlnuicc both its rivalries and its harmonies; 
and seeking in different but balanced ways to fulfil the 
mif-sion of eternal Pro\idence. And there too, Christ 
has sat di\iiu‘ly in the midst, Avatching the toil, 
teaching tlie wisdom, quieting the strife ; appealed 
to by the compt'tiiig spirits, and giving many an 
■Une^p(‘ct(*d adjudication. The agency and affinities 
of Ills religion, in the private mind and on the 
theatre of tlie world, are not obscurtdy seen in the 
incidents of that \illage lumie; and the personal 
features, so small and distinct in themselves, expand, 
under the glass of a true iut(nq)retation, into lineaments 
of universal history. 

W’hai observer of bunnin affairs can fail to recognise 
everyAAhere the class repnsseiited by the bustling, 
officious, indefotigable Martha, aaoi’ii with her toil, yet 
6AW making more, greed \ of all the A\oik, yet com- 
plaining of others’ rest ? There arc men and there ave 


nations that seem ordained to be the fafjs of the world; 
whose hoiu‘st pride is to keep its larder stored and its 
wardrobe^Wl ; aaIio exist only to sweep its passages 
and clc'aii its windows ; and find their most complacent 


^dij^iiy in s])r(*adiiig its table with the Avhitest cloth^ 
jftnd prc'seiwing its accounts in the safest or^Jer. They 


ti(A deliberaiely think these administrative cares to 
great objects for which man is set upon the i0itage 
“re always ou tho way to some biglita, 



end : only they never rcueli it ; for when they are just 
within a stop of it, and the nt'atosi preparation has 
boon made for })eginning to live, some new dust is 
discovered that must iirs^ Ix' clearcHl away, and some 
finisla, j>ositively the last, constantly r(‘inains to be 
interposed. Fuming under self-impost‘d tasks, they 
think themselves the hardly entreated ser\ants of nil: 
deploring tlie slavery of life, they would be at a loss to 
use its freedom. Does any on(‘ suppose that if Martha 
had been more tlian taken at Iht word, she* would 
really have sat at »Iesus' feet, witli surixoidcTed and 
kindling mind? niid tliat slu* would not rather hnvc 
started up on the remembrance of some loose* screw in 
the economical machine, which must 1)0 H<*t fast ere 
her attention could be at liberty ? And is it not plain 
that the half of mankind whom slie r(‘pr(‘S(‘nts, while 
lamenting that tlieir yeai’s an* spent in dnidgc'ry, and 
leave tliem no tinu* For wonder, thought, and lov<*, are 
at homo only among the means of lift*, and, thes<* once 
ready, W'ould be perplexed to li\t*. And so it is, tliat 
they are always prci)aring for a time tliat never comes : 
one trifle more of nianagenient, and then they will sit 
down to wisdom ; ainl as thev run out on this final 

V 1 . 

lAr^*and' without their hat, death overtakes them like a 
*thhnder-sha^'er, and drives them to the shelter that 
;forbids return. 

I Bar^ and more scattered is the class formed in Abe 
'l$etaeBS of the q'oiet, thoughtful Maiy, less anxious to 
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b(3 tli(‘ (‘iitertainors, than the cliscqjles, of luaveiily 
wisdom. Still sik'Ii a class, bein^ ordaiiiod of Provi- 
dence for t1i(‘ harmony of the ^\orld, exists ; and even 
in this busy, tradin/^^ stru^^^linj^, Kiiglaiid, the least 
gonial to it, perhaps, of any climate in history, is by no 
means (‘xtinct. Ihnv and there you may meet with 
those, wlio recall you at onc<‘ from the acc(‘ssorics to 
tile c'hS(uice of our existmice ; A\ho, instead of sjielling 
its little syllables, int(‘rpr('t for m)u its great meaning; 
who do its work, not from a menial point withui it, 
but from a lordly position beu-ud it, and rather 
through th(‘ pres(‘nt tlian art* imprisomal in it. Other 
m(‘n app(‘ar to constitute life by small and gradual 
additions; jotting down act after act, as their will may 
happen to ('spend it; and tml^ gaining a glimpse of 
the sum total, as the \ast account is sw'elling tow'ards 
its compltdioii : and so they galht'r but an empiric 
wisdom that looks l)ack on the bt'ginning from the end, 
and miss tlie rellectivo insiglit that discerns the end 
from the beginning. But these, oil the eoutrarv, seem 
to comprehend the w'hole of life before experiencing its 
parts ; to descend from its vast scoi>e into its separate 
details ; and to ditruse one indivisible character through 
the siioeAsive acts wliich mc'asure, but do not make it. 
No doubt there is a good in that “ kuow\pdge how to 
'live,*' which sagacity derives from more length of days, 
and which gives a w’ln)lesoiiie ripeness to the counsels 
of age* Such gathered experience is an indispensable 
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antidote to the impulses of inexperienced self-will : it 
adds a fresh witness to truth iipd goodness, and 
strengthens the collective conscience of humanity. 
But, for personal guidance, it comes too late : the voyage 
is over, ere the chart is drawn ; and afUn* a thousand 
dangers of the decjp, the skill to steer is won, at the 
moment when the anchor is about to drop in th<' still 
waters. Inductive knowledge is the glory of a pro- 
gressive rucc, that can spare centuries without stint, 
provided science does but organize itself at last ; but 
it is a poor reliance for the transient individual wdio 
cannot aftbvd to wait for his moral wisdom till he dies. 
And so, to sav^ our time and shorten the excuses of 
folly, (iod gives us, in the highest things, a)i intuitive 
knowledge and prophetic light : \S(\ arci not left to the 
thread of memory ever in our hand, whendjy to m(?asure 
our past courses ; but from the earnest looking for 
the path before it, a radiance shines tliat shows the 
true w^ay by night or noon. To clear and Indgliteii this 
native light of conscience, — or rather to preserve its 
original purity, — is for every man the good part wliich 
shall not be taken from him. 

The preference which Jesus manifested for the cha- 
racter of Mary, has, I believe, been often esteemed 
more poetgjal than just. It has been accused as a 
romantic judgment, giving countenance to the mis- 
chievous belief that the qualities best adapted for this 
world are uncongenial with the spirit of the other. 
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The passage has been road, not without a secret pity 
for the ^^ 00(1 ifartha ; and many a worthy housewife 
has thon<jjht within herself, “ It seems rather hard that 
this is ^^hat we <^et for all our pains.” Krom the out* 
side it looks so easy to sit still and gaze itp on the face 
of heavenly "oodin^ss, — so pheasant to take in the lessons 
of holy truth, thnt those who see the attitude from 
amid the toil and heat of the common day, regard it 
only as a mentiil luxury, a cooliu'ss from the tree of 
life upon the grass of thought ; inoix^ tit to bo envied 
of mtui, than applauded by the Sou of (iod. And yet 
there is the det‘post truth discoverable in this verdict of 
Christ; and the whole liistory of ijidividual character, 
and of ooUectiv(‘ soeiedv, h'ads us to the same result. 
Those to >\h()m Vtfc /s‘ a sturesHfon of particular busi- 
uesaea, however intelligiuit, energetic, and coiiscieiitious, 
must rank in the scab* of human excellence below 
those to w’hom life is rather the flow of one spirit. 

In former iliore is always to be noticed a certain 
W'ant of proportion in tlu3 parts and methods of their 
earey\ It has not the unity of a pervading aim, the 
ground-colouring of a latent atfection. It is"^ not the 
spontaneous expression of a given mind, but the 
activity provoked by a given lot ; so that its highest 
energy is that of adaptation rather than creatjon. Every 
^jue understands, or at least feels^ the difference there 
11, ill matters of Ai't, between a w^ork of ingenuity and 
-fk work of genius. It is a characteiistic of ait the 
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useful arts/’ those to which we dedicate the chisel, 
the ftt3^ace, and the mill, that they direct themselves 
to the formation of some dtdhiite mc^chanical product. 
The distinct i)rcconccption of an outward object 'which 
he is to complete, guides the pro(‘esses of the artisan ; 
and all his skill consists in the iiitcuitioiml ax)plication 
of means to his proposed end, and the gradual appear- 
ance of the result by due accretion of materials, lie 
can 'tell you how he did it all; can enumerate the in- 
gredients in a receipt; laydown the mc'thods by scale 
and compass ; and (mable you to do tlie ‘^amt* thing 
again. It is the characteristic of “ tlie line arts,” 
those which iwhl thomsehes of language, f(»rm, and 
colour, tliat they do not sec* at the beginning the f)utward 
result in whicli, they emd ; that it comes out from their 
feeling, instead of standing before tliem as theii guide; 
that it is readied, — as men shn, hUinllif, --iiot by 
the artificial lamp of the understanding, carried in the 
hand and consciously turned this way and tliat to show 
4>hc way, but by self light from the sense of bt*auty 
hidden in the heart. Tin* symmetrical unity of the 
work arises, not from (*ontrivance, but from harmony in 
thiJ mind which it expresses. Hence the incommu- 
hib*lible and purely subjective character of all high art. 
Its g?eat masters can give you no list of its materials, 
account of its procedure ; they cannot teach you to 
the same ; and if you will serve an apprenticosliip 
^to fhem, it must be by veneration for their works, not 
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by imitation of their ways. Eules may help you to 
manufacture, but cannot inspire you to create. Now 
there is a difference analogous to this in the moral 
administration of human life. Duty has its artisan, 
who labours by prescription to the will ; and its artist, 
wlio shapes forth the love within liis heart. The one 
lives after the manner of the journeyman, executing 
each separate order as it may happen to come in ; the 
other, in the spirit of the poet, fashioning his own 
designs, and (expressing through them all, one truth, 
one prayer, oiu^. hope. In the former case, everything 
is contcmplat(Hl in d(}tail : every particular task is an 
independent cave and end, seen apai*t from the relations 
on whicli its wortli depends, and for a time, remaining 
all in all. Hence ari8(‘s a slavery of the mind to means 
and conviuitions ; a worship of proprieties instead oi 
obligations; an inability to folloAv the shifting bound- 
aries of rule and liabit, and an adherence to custom 
dry and dead. A conscientious will, without the light 
and glow of high affections, is almost inevitably the. 
•prey of superstition, and lies under the nightmare of 
fear. With what childish care may you often observe 
it teiuhng aftd watering the artificial flowers of rootless 
usage, unconscious that they hold no seed and can riper 
no fruit ; while the tru(5 eye for nature can tell at any 
distance the l>lossoms of the meadow aiul the wood, 
ifom those of the ball-room and the stage. No degree 
JpI sagacity can protect the chafing will from false and 



6 ; 


The Better Part. 

disproportionecl estimates. Its poss<^ssor carries with 
him a constant magnityinpf glass, which hy exaggerating 
all trivial things, and leaving the grajidest to spread far 
beyond his field of vision, equalises the little and the 
great. He sees no relation of parts. Eacli task in 
turn takes up the whole of him at once, and causes a 
wearing expenditure of efibrt on evtTy sin*cessive point, 
without bringing the fruits of powcu* in the end. A 
perpetual exaggeration of small things will n(W(»r make 
a great on(‘ ; and those who take a series of limited 
views, for want of the ascendant faith and love which 
blend them into one vast prospect, leave on you, after 
all, the impresi^^on that our existence is made up of 
petty matt(‘rs, — that our world is a colony of busy 
insects making a mighty buzz about a very little being. 
They shou the earnestness of all the parts of life ; but 
not of the whole ; and by their failnn’ to present it in 
any noble aspect, or shed on it any tint that is di\iiu‘, 
are apt to provoke others into <*ynicism and frivolity, 
rather than awe thorn ^\ith the scoise of obligation. 

' Hut a soul kindling with (lc\out aspiration cannot 
mistake instrumental details for ultimat(' ends. The 
act of the hour l)elongs to the l)usiness of the day : 
the business of the day has its place in tlie sclnum^ ol 
years; the srhomc of years is but the element of an 
0temal work; and all is the expression ^of a constant 
'Spirit, conversing with God in the i)resent, and in quest 
of his higher mind in the future. To such a one, life 
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is mot a more by ibo log and line, — an experi- 

mental cruiso ()\e)’ N\at(n‘s unexplored ; but a course 
compult'd by th*' everlasting stars over an ocean mi- 
visited hid<'<*d, Init not unknown : with its relation to 
the li<‘av(‘ns discenuHl, and sunny inlets and blessed 
islands (W’er in ilie thoughts. 

The dill(‘i-enee between a life pieced together from 
even tin* stout(‘st remnants, and a life woven, though 
with fragile wijof and fading colours, from the con- 
tinuous wiirp of a pure In^srt, is (‘onspicuous especially 
in tlie temper wiili whicli tb(‘ ills and wTongs of the 
liuman lot are borne. The mind intent on outw^ard 
tasks and dedicated to mere day-labour cannot endure 
thwarting : its work failing or destroyed, it is left 
w'ithout rc'sourci' ; its onl> end is goin* ; the very world 
it had ehoseu for its abode has burst as a Imbble ; and 
it is pn'cipitated into empt> space, as a disconsolate 
ghost. If the disappointment is caused by the mis- 
conduct of others, the indignation of such a one has 
no natural check : sits amid the ruin in despair; bursts 
the bounds of reason : and recovers only with reflective 
shilf^jlllp Shut up as he is in object after object as if 
there wert^ nothing else, the habitual vehemence of hisf 
nature is easily explained. He lives a thousand lives' 
ihstead of one. He is alwajs gaining or losing his alii; 
playing for tl^e earthly stake and not for the heavenly' 
he looks with eager gaze at the slightest etroki^f 
ilBd is all eye for every move. He feels jvith rcspe^ lW^]; 



Tke Betier Part 


69 

^very untoward event as if it were an injur if ; and can 
scarcely refrain from being angrif with his afflictions. 
Prom this unhappy thraldom, whoever ‘‘ has chosen the 
better part ” is delivered witliout effort. Kegarding his 
whole life as the instrument of highei* ends, he can lose 
this or that of its contents without its function being 
gone. Kngaged not on what it has, hut on winit it /.s, 
he keeps the great object of his earnest S2)irit under 
every change. While it rcuuains to la' lived, its essence 
and its w^orth abide*, and d(‘<*ay and (lisapj)ointmeut 
touch its accidents alone. Ainl so tlu* \icissitudes whi<'h 
irritate and confuse inferior minds, leave* him, tliough 
in sorrow', yet with undistnvb(‘d sia])ility : ajid wliile 
others ailoAv tlu'mselves to be provoked by afflictions as 
if the}" were injuries, he can receive* injuries iiluiost as 
if they wore but afflictions ; having ov(*r in ri'sorve the 
sense of a Divine Will, that limits tin* cojiditions of 
wrong, and checks it far short of hopeless ruin. Iliis 
tranquillity of view impai’ts also a loftiness to life, whieh 
redeems even its poorest passag(‘s from the appearance 
of anything moan. Nothing menial, nothing contemp- 
tible remains in the inevitable relations of men, when 
,02ice regarded as constituents of a Dhine order. The 
lot which God provides, the troul^le which he pities, the 
that he loves and visits cannot he beneath our 
and reverence : the scale of life A\ithin which 
^ can hide his light, is no object of our anger or our 
tJBeOm. Where self is dissolved in the all-sanctifying 
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Presence, no guiltless experience can bring humiliation. 
The omancipatetT nature rises into repose : and. attains 
the sweet and quiet mind which never sways from its 
own c(‘ntre ; wJioso openness to love does not disturb its 
fidelity to duty ; Avliich ])asses through extremes of cir- 
cumstance Avith a serene and touching constancy ; and 
is so attuiKid tliat, wliether caressed by summer winds, 
or quivering bed'ore rending storms, it can give forth only 
liarmony. smdi a on(\ the littleness of the parts of 
life loses pow(ir to d(‘prive the whole of greatness ; in- 
versely, the gr<^atness of the whole gives eA'cry part a 
large significance, and secures even the least from dis- 
regard as not worth tln^ (*ar(dulness of a devout aspiring 
conscience, d'lie gentlcj spirit of piety holds in it no 
contempt ; cannot feed itself above anything that boars 
the sacred name' of duty ; is thankful enough if it be only 
equal to it. No ! it is quite another tcniiper, — the false 
imagination of romance, not the true heart of religion, — 
that despises tlic' siinill component elements of life, and 
fancies tliat in such foolish scorn tliere is some wise 
m A cc'rtain freedom, no doubt, the two may be 
said to have in common. They can both fling them* 
sc'lves loose from usage, and strike into paths eccentric 
with the movc'ments of the Avorld. ]iut Avhen romance 
dashes out of the established Avays, it is to please 
itself; Avhen religion, it is bo serve others ; the one in 
self-display, the other in self-forgetfulness : the one in 
tiefiard joy, i,he other in modest reluctance : the one in 
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triumph over inferior men, the other in surrender to the 
higher will of God. And here \vc touch the inmost 
difference between them ; that with the one, it is the 
claim of liberty from what is below ; with the other, the 
need of submission to what is above. And so, while 
the face of the one looks superciliously down, that of 
the other turns reverently up, and lets the feet be 
directed, not by eager and foreseeing choice, but by the 
felt hand of an Uns('en Guide, whose counsels are known 
'only moment by moment. And thus a sacred calm 
falls upon the soul, forever hearing the whispered 
words, Fear not, for I am with thee.” 



VI. 

|1trfcctron Ijxrmim. 


Matt. v. ds. 

**Be yc thcrefoic poifoct, even as your Fathu \shich is in heaven is 
pcife< t.” 

Tkom no li])s blit tlioso of the great Jlcdiator between 
the and the human in our ^\orId could this precept 

full without failing of its beaut;V and suHbring reproach 
for its extra\aganco. Had any teacher less near to God^ 
less dear to man, given utterance to it, it \vould have 
l>een taken to imply either a presumptuous estimate of 
earthly possibilities, or a low conception of heavcnlv 
sai^ity. Ho^^ often is the Christian pn^aeher, — nay, 
^v^the Stoic moralist, — accused of demanding too much 
from human nature, of urging the wing of aspiration 
beyond its appointed height, uhen ho merely asks for 
; some faint Imeaments of the Di\inc imag^ on the soul/ 
and rebulvcs the petty thoughts and low ambitions whi<^ 
,ComplfteIy shut it out ! When he looks among them 
Sjorn^ rehected trace of the im^mte puritv« some 
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pious nobleness to mark tliem as the Children of the 
Highest, how readily is he charged with losing himself 
in the regions of i*oinancc ! Yet here the Teaclier of 
teachers, the great interpreter of Conscience, tranquilly 
demands, not mer(‘l\ the couscioiisness of Cod, hut 
the living likeness of him ; not only the resenihlanee 
of an involuntary feature and a transient hour, but a 
similitude intentional, constant and conjplete : “Tie ye 
perfect, as your Father in Heaven is perfect.” And 
from him wo accept the injunction, as giCng not only 
the ideal of our life, but the actual of his. Jlimscdf 
the middle point of recoucilijig hannon\, wlu‘re the 
attributes of |iunianitj are touched with tli<' glory of a 
divine perfection, he renders it credible to us that, all 
minds behig of one race, tin* Sui)reine Holiness may 
repeat itself in all : he destroys the liopeless distance 
at which an unapproaehing worshi]) stands ; and brijigs 
into conscious s^niputhy and resemblance the goodness 
of the finite and the infinite'. 

Self-evidently, it is not in tJie scale, but only in the 
kind, of character, that our nature (*an be brought to 
the similitude of God's. Cut ofl', as wo are, from all 
sensible approach to him in dimension, we can bear his 
image only in the spirit of our souls. It is just in this, 
however, t^iat the perfection of a moral agent must 
insist. He might have great magnitude and long 
^duration and intense force, yet be no more than a 
and an anti-god, a gigantic depositary of 
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passion and disorder. Space and Time and Power are 
mere pliysical e]<imeiits, quite neutral in the estimate of 
clniracter, ajid conceivahlc alike of Devil and of Deity* 
It is in ili(? kind of sentiment ruling witliin the miiidj 
the balaiuai of its ^o-aces and the proportion of its love, 
that all its perfectness consists : and these arc colours 
that may be no less faultlessly blended within the 
luiniature frame of a mortal nature than on an ampli- 
tud(‘ boiindl(‘ss as the sky. To change our physical rela- 
tion to (lod, of absolute d(‘pendene<? and incommensur- 
able littleness, is no more possible than for the wave to 
become the ocean : but just as the same laws that sway 
the masses of the sea also ti'ace the ripple and shape 
the spray, so may the very same divine principles, the 
same preferences, the sam<* constancy which belong to 
the spiritual lite of (Jod, reappear in the tiny currents 
of our will and ('ven the very play and S2)arkle of our 
alfectioiis. It is but the affectation of humility, or the 
dislike of noble* claims, that can niak(> us shrink from 
our atlinity with the Father and Tnsj>irer of all souls. 

There is a special feature in the Divine perfection on 

which Christ in his exhortation emphatically dwells, 

(r&i* warms with his sunshine the evil and the good, 

and refreshes with his rain the just and the unjust. No 

impulse of* angcu*, no persuasion of complacency, diverts 

’ him from his steady ways, or alters the fundamental 

^ ground-work of beiiefictuicc?, on which all his adminis- 
. ... - 
’^'ation rests. There is a common mercy, an inalienable; 
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love, which ho never permits to become contingent, 
and from which nothing ever fulls away. It abides with 
the sinful as with tlic saintly, and returns the same 
mild look to guilty defiance as to trustful prayc'r. 
Looking on Nature as the theatre and on lioi* methods 
as the activity of God, we cannot fail to Ix' struck with 
his serene perseviu’ance through tlie storms of hiunan 
affairs, and the iK'uvings of human ptission. Once 
having established a physical law, he persists in doing 
ihus and no otherwise witliout weariness from lapse of 
time or deviation froni changf* of place. Go \\h(*r(‘ \ou 
will, live where you may. you are in the presence of his 
silent veracity, his uns\ver\ing consistcuicy. Tln^ rulc‘S 
which he has laid down for this terrestrial spluu’e, 
which dispose of its mattcT, distribuk^ its growtlis, and 
determine its movements, — ^^hich vso nxid off from the 
ocean, and the mountains and the air, —an* follow (‘d 
no less in the furthest fields of tidescopic \ision ; and 
processes observed in the luwvest continents and never 
traced till yesterday explain the geohjgic vestiges of 
incalculable time. Science cannot find a iiuw, pro- 
vincial or provisional : intending to inteipret one spot, 
she alights upon a truth for all : struck with a moiiK'ii- 
tary phenomenon, she seiz(*s the key of a periodic 
combination. ^ She cannot detect the orbit of the moon, 
without discovering the plan of all the solar w'.»nis; 
or catch and expound the sunbeam in a crystal without 
telling a 'truth of Orion and Pleiades, Ere yet there 
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was any moral Ufr upon this world, a material order 
had been ebtahlished, and was slowly building up and' 
garnishing the future d^volling'-placo of man: the 
rippled sand, the gravelled Ix^aeh, the sedgy marsh, thp. 
treasun'd and the melting mioav, have left their record 
of seasons and sucoessioii'^ like our own. And through 
all the subsequent moral \i<*issitiides of human history, • 
this steady order has continued, as if those vicissitudes 
had not entered on the scene. There are indeed 
legends wliich tell of a visible sympathy of the 
elements with the affairs of man, — of Nature angry 
with his crimes: but no such conwilsion at her heart 
has left a trace upon her punctual record and hey calm 
face. Ov('r Arctic wastes or teeming cities the Hun is 
equally lavish of his flood, and glances alike fyom the 
sword of an Attihi and the crucifix of a Xavier: the 
full moon iiidifferently flings her purity into the 
windows of revelry and guilt, and jiaints the Saviour’s 
image on the chaiicol-lloor where lonely sorrow a4d 
devotion kneels. 

What Scioiu'c calls the uniformity of nature, Faith 
accepts as the fidelity ot Orod, They are but the 
settli^ ways of his sole causation, the program of his 
everlasting work, the dial-plate which the index ot 
human expectation is to traverse age age. 
we speak of their unerring regularity, w'e do hut 
his truth, which keeps the time-piece steady fo;r uS, ana* 
\var4s how the shadows lie. He that 
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rules might luive made others in their stead, and at any 
moment change them by a thought. Hut once he has 
announced them, an eternal Word has gone forth, and 
shall not be made void. It is promise made alike to 
just and unjust, and must be punctually k(^pt with 
both. Without a reliable I’^ni verse and a trust-^\orthy 
God, no nioiul character "‘ould grow. A fickle world 
admits only of a la\Nlcss lace : no olxHlicuioe could be 
required from those nlio are ])lantod among shifting 
conditions, to whom foresight is denied, and whose 
wisdom is as likely to go astray as thtir folly. As well 
might you attempt to build iijKm the restless sea, or to 
steer by shooting stars, or k<‘ep time by tin' leaves 
dancing in the A\ind, as shape a mind or train a 
character amid a sc(me wdiose courses w’ok' unsteady 
and where aetioii was a lottery. All Imman ]ia])its are 
formed by a mutual understanding between man and 
nature. Who could he temperate, if ttn^ food that 
simply nourishes today W'en* to intoxicate to-morrow 
Who would put away slotli to he in his fields betimes, 
but in faith tliat the sun would not forget to rise? 
'Who build his observatory, were not the heavens still 
the same that Kepler and Galileo scanned ? Thus the 
^ckmstancy of creation is the direct expression cf the 
g^od faith God : of his regard not only for our 
' but for the culture of our reason ana the 
of eur conscience. He disciplines us thus to 
own love of beautv and order. His eternarpationce 
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takcf3 away our excuses of surprise, and rebukes our 
pleas of disobedience. The wild sophistry of tempta- 
tion is put to shame by the serene light of his natural 
connteiiaucc and tlie steady swing of the pendulum 
that counts his ways. He secures us against all 
passionate sway ; no impulse rushes into space with 
irruption of hh'ssing or of curse : no devilish element 
bursts the bars of his prohibition, and maddens us by 
dashing with discords the music of the spheres. He 
keeps the everlasting watch hiins(?lf and, if there be 
chaos any where, tak(}S care it shall not be here. That 
he may bo true to us, he foregoes a portion of his 
infinite freedom, and binds liimself to methods whoso 
cych' wo can measure and whose exactitude we may 
trust. The natural Universe is God’s eternal act of 
Self-restraint : and if ho is willing to descend into finite 
systom and trace the fields of his prc^soiice with the 
orbits of accurate custom, is it too much for us to 
answer liim with a life of faithful regulation ,* to repress 
within us the sources of confusion ; to mark the. flow 
of tiini^vitli intersections of punctual duty ; and so 
j}ursuc^ar jvay tliat neitlnu- the just nor the unjust 
may bo able to distrust us ? To enter spontaneously 
into the bonds of inflexible voracity, and habits of holy 
order, is the first element in that perfection which 

E ngs us into the similitude of God. 

It however there were iiotliing diviner than the punc- 

iity of Nature, God after all .would not be perfect. 



PerfccHon Divine and I/nnian. 79 

I^‘ecisely because his sun shines and his rain descends, 
alike on the evil and the ^ood, do we le(!l that, it’ this 
were all and represented his whole tliou^lit, his forbear- 
ance would 1)0 a cold iiidiflerence, and his nnu’cy more 
terrible than Yengeance. lie would ho iiuh'od above 
the realm of passion, but still Ix'Iow tlie hei^dits of pure 
affection ; and while wo should be sale from tlie Hash 
oi impulse, wo should have ih(‘ promise of no dear 
love. Wo can revere and worsliip the universal ‘jjood- 
ncss which spreads a common j^touihI for tlu‘ tbaiikfu] 
and the thankless ; but only if it be a vi'al loutj- 
Siijjenug^ — a sdf-reprcss'ton put upon a hi<^di( 3 r s(‘jj- 
timent, — the teniporary sUencc ol a holy Mind, that 
for truth's jind pity’s sake treats for awhile^ as tlui sajuo 
those that are felt to l)e iiilinitely dilf(‘rent. Could we 
think that the just and unjust in being dealt with a-lik(‘ 
by the courses of tlui universe, vvere not diseriiuinat(‘(l 
in the deep reality of God, there would l)e no Ix^auty, 
no tenderness in the comi)re/iensivo sky and the im- 
partial showxu'S : the restrained Hashes of letribution 
would touch us no more than th(‘ stony lightnings 
hanging from the list of sonui soul i)tn red dove ; and 
the neutral smile upon the face of nature w’ould bo 

f 

ghastly as the mildness on the features of the dead. 
We admire the evolutions of a tranquil and persistent 
; order, the precision, the symmetry, the smooth chro- 
■ nometry of unwearied Law ; but only as the expression 
pf what is higher behind; only if the mechanism is 
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put forth by what is not mechanical ; only if ite 

inexorabh' necessity be the product an4 determinate aci 

of an Infinite Will. As the usa^^e of a Mind whose 

activity is free, the accuracy of the heaven and the 

earth is marvellous ; as the balance of forces with which 

matter is bound, it is not marvellous at all. As a 

voluntary sameness amid the })rofusion of possibilities, 

as the calm look of living Holiness on a drama so often 

passionate with guilt and sorrow, it subdues us with 

adoration and consoles us with the df^ept'st trust ; but 

as the involuntary dynamics of a rotatory necessity, it 

would grind us to despair. Ofhm indeed, with om 

best faith, tlu're is something hard to bear in the fixity 

of nature around the dangers and the agonies of men. 

Over the village stricken uith the plague, why does the 

sun rise with such a dn^idful glorj, Mini the morning 

breeze sweep with so mocking a freshness in its breath? 

When the ship strikes and rends asunder w'ith a shriek, 

why doi's tin' water swing about as if it held nothing 

better than its<‘lf, and the surge tling and^ beau the 

mother and her child, as if th(\y w(‘re a senseless log ? 

When a tyrant’s army sleeps encamped upon the field, 

ready in the morning to crush a nation’s life, why do 

the patient stars look so divinely down, and glide over 
* > 
the wicked watch-fires as if they w^erg a lamp of 

sacrifice ? Were this unconcerned steadfastness that 

&ur faith presented to us, there would be no perfectness 

Ui <}od; jProvidence would be no more than FaiaV 
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Duty, an accommodation to necessity: Sci(*nec, the 
negation of worshij). Wore this all, th(‘n ^\oul(l man, 
in imitating (lOcl, lose the hij»hest attribute's of his 
c»oul; would dry up into a mere unheiidiii^ orj^anism 
of habit, --a macliiiu' punctual, precise, and polished; 
never slackeuiiu^ to think, ne\er pausin^^ to uee'p, never 
(juickoued ^^ith joy; heatin^^ oil his sU'ady stroke of 
work and disappoiiitijij:!; no one's computation, till death 
cuts off lh(‘ steam. X faitlifiil and trusty man is a 
pricolws and wliol(‘Some Idessinf^ in this world : l)ut 
tliis cold exactitude is not faithfulness. S))rin< 4 in<( 
from no life of consci(‘nc(', and j^raccal 1)\ no ^arieii(‘S 
of love, it is ueitlier a sacrilice to (lod, nor a lieart- 
offoring to man, but only that al)senc(* of (listurl»anc(3 
ivhicll arises from an unimpassiomsl aiid plodding 
nature. The human p\vceu'ork that is got through by 
those wdio are content to do mack aud he noflilioj is 
doubtless great. But its good is onl^> in'giitive : the 
moment it ceases to be tlie expression and outcoming 
of a living soul, its very copiousiu'ss is d(‘arth and its 
success is failure. When the regularities of habit and 
the perseverance of will become simply automatic, they 
' lose their claim to moral admiration : however they 
may load with heavier grist the mill of wealth, they 
have ever le^s to offer at the shrine of worship : the 
Windows are darkened through which gleams of divine 
land solemn light once entered and enriched tbe soul ; 
lhajrowe loses its mellow tones, and is no longer 
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flexible enough to sing a song of hope to the heavy 
hearts of sorrowing men. No witlioreil uneonceni, no 
dead exactitude, is fitted for a life like ours, — a life full 
of free ('l(‘iiieiits, related not merely to the punctualities 
of material nature, but to the heaving passions of 
living iiKui ; — a life strewed with various sorrows and 
full of struggling noblcmess, wheni no open ear is ever 
far from the curse, tin? sigh, the prayer ; — a life of 
outward heats and inward thirst, that no sl(H?ping mill- 
pond can k('ei) clear and fr(‘sh, l)ut only tlio running 
waters of the ]>urc soul descending from the upland 
wilds. Niutlier in the human nor in the Dhune 
existence d()(*s the nost faultless uniformity in itself 
constitute i)erf(H;tion. 

13ut there is sonu'thing far other than this in God. 
He is not only the Autlior of Nature ; he is also our 
“Father hi Uenven,'' Above and around all his action 
in the })hysical creation there li('s a diviner and a 
tendenu’ reahn, an infinite circumambient space of his 
mind, that does not act on matter but is only present 
with ^di’its, and whose transcendent nature wo can 
only express by Sii^ying that here he is “ hi Heaven"" ; 
— not on tlu^ earth, not in the planets, not with the 
sun, though the place and orbits of them all are in the 
natural sky ; but out of the whole astronomic realm, in 
a privtcrnatural sphere, more beautiful and glorious 
than any where bounden law and rigorous necessity 
prevail. However vast and majestic the uniformities 
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of nature, they are nevertheless finite : science counts 
them, one by one ; and completed science would count 
them all. God however is not iinite : he liv(?s out 
beyond the legislation he has iua<le ; and his thought, 
^vhich defines the rules of matter does not transmigrate 
into them and cease else-how to be ; i)ut merely flings 
out the law as an emanating act, and himself al)id(‘s 
behind as thinking power, —an ekunal Sjiirit with a 
boundless inner life still un(‘X]>r(‘ssed. In tliis silent 
ocean of his being, — this transcending sjn ritual spln‘re of 
his life, dwells the remaining ekuneiit of the peudection 
which wc seek. It is an all-tuubracing Loy(*, an in- 
exhaustible holin(‘ss, an eternal pity, an immeasurable 
freedom of aflection, whence all tin* regularities of his 
will spring forth, and which leaves (‘iiough behind to 
visit the private w'ants of every soul, to ling(U‘ with 
tenderness near every sorrow, to be present witli rescue, 
in every temptation. This it is that is the real ground 
of our trust and love : (iod is not merely the power of 
nature, but the Father of spirits : his rc^sources an*, 
not spent and used iqi in the legislation of the physical 
universe, but are large enougli to ov(;rflo\v freely and 
copiously into the spirits that are in thc^ likeness of him- 
self. Hence, without violated rule, without breach of 
pledge, he cjyi individualize his regards, enter with his 
'gentle. help into every mind, and while keeping faith with 
; the universe, knock at the gate of every lonely heart. 

; Stupendous as may be the netw^ork of determinate 
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law, with threads fastened on every world and con^ 
tinnous throii^li all kosinic a^es, there is room euougif 
in the inh'rstiees for the fre(' play of the Sjnrit that 
passetli nliere it lihteth,— for the nio\ (‘incuts of 
cAcrlastiiig moral lif(‘ amid the natural, — and all 
swift pulses of l)i\ine utfeetkm. It is precisely in 
union of thes(‘ two,- -a customary order lie will not 
loos(%— a free Spirit he will not hind, — that ho is 
perfect in himself and open to near communion as w^ell 
as distani trust. 

And if it IS with ////.s ]>orfeetiou that ive are to be 
perfect, how (dear becomes tlu' t\pe of our highest 
good! and how trul,> it speaks to our purest aspirations ! 
An impel turbahh' Older pimctratiHl with an ev(n*-fresh 
and pliant Ijo\(*,-~ is not that tin* \('ry balance need, 
to bring tlu* conscience to n'posc > First, like Ood, to 
r(‘claim the w ild sjiaccs of our life, to reduce its chaos 
of possibilities, to di\ide it into times and seasons, and 
tell eacli [lunetual duty when to rise ; to organise a 
sidieme of faithful lia bits against which impulse shall ^ 
4)Etsh ill \ain, and within whose harri(*rs tlie waters shall 
lie safe and still : to be accurate in word and deed to 
begin no cwcle we do not maintain, and of all the lights 
we hang aloft to s(*e that not one failcthtf’ ; — is to 
vindicate our nilinil} with the creative method of hia 
aaind. l>nt tluui there is a higher kindred with hihi, 
ho kindred of the spirit, yet to claim. Through 
he memorabilities of habit the living breath of ev^rj* 
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gracious affection must flow at its own sweet will: 
around the rocky fixtures of rc'solve, the tides of a 
great heart must freely dash and sweej). If oucc wo 
allow the method and mechanism of our ladng to 
stiffen on us and shut us in ; if in the rigour of our 
duty we have no love to spare ; if, within our riil(‘s of 
justice, i)ity cannot stir ; if toiling day by day in our 
field of patient work, we forget what it is to mingle 
with the beauty of the w'orld, to wondcu* ni tlK‘ mystery 
of life, or sink into the meaning of d(‘iitli and sorrow' ; — 
W’e become what tlie uni\ers(' would 1)(‘ witliont^ a (lod, 
a fatalised organism, in ser\iU‘ bondage^ to its owni 
low^est forces, transcended and wielded by no Diviner 
Soul. From this uttermost bliglit no trustful disciple 
shall seek deliverance in vain. Let him but kec^p close 
to the fountains of living inspiration, a]]d the spring 
will not run dry. Let him go e\(m to the task- work of 
action in the spirit, not of egotistic mast(‘r>, hut of 
reverent obedience, and it will l)ring no withering to 
his heart. Ijet him keep his thought and faitli in 
sympathy with both sides of this gnait w'oiid, which 
lUanifests the life of Ood, — its everlasting ways,— its 
ever living spirit ; and he shall remwv liis streiigtli like 
the eagle’s ; he shall Idcnd the ground-not(‘ of constant 
duty with ^tho sweet and running melody of an cver- 
vaiying love ; and by the harmony of opposites, become 
at length ‘‘ perfect as the Father in Heaven is perfect.” 



vn. 


Cbc l^loral ^uuUtn of 


2 Timothy i. 5. 

** (When) I call to romenibraiicc the unfeigned faith that is in thee; 
which dwelt first in thy grandmother Lois, and tliy mother Eunice; and 
I am persuaded in thee also.’* 

It is not often that tlio old Reformer, preparing 
to quit tin? scene of liis lahours, bequeatlis to his 
young successor such parting counsels as those of 
Paul to Tiinothy. The usual product of experience, 
especially of an experience gained in attempting 
a great moral revolution, is a ceilaiii caution and 
lowering of lio])(‘ : and when, looKiig back upoh 
the past, tlie spent entlmsiast measures the small- 
ness of his achievoments by the splendour of It^. early 
projects, he is tempted to regret the magnitude 
of his aims, and to ad\ise for the future a zeal 
too temperate to live through the frosts* of circum- 
stance. Towards the end of life, the precepts which 
most naturally How from our lips express themselves: 
in negatives: we warn the fresh aspirant npi to 
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expect too much ; not to confide too implicitly in men ; 
not to be too certain of the truths he loves ; not to 
wage a fruitless battle with the obstinacy of human 
affiiirs, or waste his strength in seidcing to force the 
bounds of possibility. The disposition to judge every 
entei*prise by its event, and believe in no wisdom that is 
not , endorsed by success, is apt to grow upon us with 
years, till we sympathise with nothing for wliicli we 
cannot take out a policy of nssurnnee. It was other- 
wise with Paul. He had many frituids of his own 
standing, connected with precious memori(‘s of the 
• past: at Antioch, his earliest patron Ihirnahas, his 
partner in many a trust ; at Oorintli, his associates 
Aquila and Priscilla, with whom he had so long lived 
and worked ; at Rphesus, the faithful ()ui‘sii)horus who, 
wealthy merchant as he was, was not ashannid of the 
apostle’s chain, but when at Home visited and n'freshed 
his captivity. But none was so dear to him as Timothy, 
the youngest of them all : not om*, he says, did he find 
likeminded with him.^ In liim there was nothing to 
check and chill the great apostle’s unexhausted heart ; 
whose rich tones found full response in the young man’s 
fervour and disinterestedness, and whose yet elastic 
hopes gained a ne^v spring in the presence of a kindred 
, enthusiasm.^ the friendship between these two men, 
so unequal in years and so different in 2>owers, is one 
of the most suggestive (episodes in the early history of 
; - . * Philipp, ii. 20. 
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the gospel. It was apparently the one mellowing 
affection that toncHl down the impassioned vigour of 
Paul ; that hound liiin tenderly to life, and, when he 
would spring to grasp the heavenly crown, recalled him 
with a sigli ; that mingled a constant human image 
wutli liis prayers and brought them trembling on his 
voice ; that, homeless as he was, made liim feel amid 
his wanderings the sadness of abseiK'e and of loneli- 
ness. Tlu‘ travelled ambassador of Christ, who snatched 
(31iristianity from the hands of a local faction and 
turned it to a universal faith, — wdiose powerful wwd 
sliook all the gods from Cyprus to (libraltar, — wdio 
turned the tide' of history and thought, giving us the 
organization of Christendom for the legions of Rome, 
and tor Zeno and Kpicurus, Augustine, J^ckhart and 
Luther, he, with his indomitable soul, w'as conquered 
by a Lycuonian ^outh, and now in Rome sat, with his 
chained hands upon his kne(', musing, as he says, with 
joy, on the tears and icmbrace of their last parting. 
And then lie wTites to say he cannot do without him. 
All ha\c deserted him but one ; at his hearing in the‘ 
palace ho had to meet his accusers almost alone ; and 
now ho waits his sentence, and ere the imiierial swwd 
can fall upon his neck, he must see Timothy again. 
What is the tone of the letter, written at ^ crisis like 
that,- —the letter which resigns the expectation so long 
cherished, of living till Messiah comes? Does he 
^dite a threnody of disap|^intment ? Does ho catttiotf 
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Timothy against sacrificing himself to impetuous hopes, 
and tell him that zeal is well enough, but that after all 
we must take men as we find them On the eontraiy, 
his words fan every noble fire in tlie young man’s heart : 
like the voice of tlu‘ retired \ieU)v, looking on and 
feeling the blood glow at sight of the race again, they 
spur the dear Athh'te to fresluT <‘fibrt, and bid him 
mark the goal. The spirit of /cur'--'tis no gift of 
God’s; — only the spirit of love and ])owcr ^ l(‘t the good 
soldier of Jesus press on in hope, In'edless of any 
shame and hardship that may befall a faithful *man ; 
stir up the gift that is in him ; be instant in season and 
out of season ; k(‘ep a patumce never spent by failure ; 
and in the last extremity remember in whom he has 
bel^e^ed. Glorious Apostle ! Would that e\ery leader’s 
voice could burst, as he falls, into such a trumpet- 
sound, thrilling the young hearts that pant in the good 
fight, and must never despair of \ ietory ! 

The secret of this deep affection ladween the aged 
apostle and the young disciple is to be found in a 
quality common to them both, — which made Timothy 
wise beyond the measure of his youth and Paul fresh 
against the tendencies of age; — that energy ot faith 
which, from its wondrous conquests over our lower 
Sature, is ,by many regarded as sujjcniaiural. By 
faith I do not mean their common belief in Christ and 
devotion to his cause : I do not refer to any agreermuit 
of intellect in relation to the propositions of a 
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cr(M‘(l ; but to a certain quality of licart and character 
so rare to find in these days, that It is scarce possible 
to explain. Jle calls it an “unfeigned’’ faith, and 
takes it tin the mark of transparency and simplicity of 
soul. He treats it, not as an apostolic gift, but as 
llosving down in the maternal succession, from the 
gracious heart of Eunice and the blessing of the good 
grandmother Lois, ere yet there was any Christ to 
believe in. It was tlierefore an attribute that might 
])ass across the line from nature into grace ; that could 
d(jscefid in the track of hereditary religion, and link a 
faithful family to heaven. Nothing so marks the 
degradation of our modern Christianity as the notion 
ihiii faith is*only opinion ^ — that a man may have it or 
not without alfecting his moral worth, — that it is the 
' tc^sult of intellectual accident or opportunity, for which 
Cod will nev(n’ call liim to account. It is, on the 
contrary, beyond all comparison, the luost complete 
and distinct exponent of a man’s character ; and if 
only we can get to know it, ho is revealed to us more 
ckairly, than if the whole catalogue of his actions were 
givc^ us to read. Matters of historical theology, no 
hntht, — t'ritical questions about the authorship of books . 
aud the authority of councils, — may be differently 
judged l)v inquirers of the same spiritual cgi’ade. But 
it is not so with the deep essence of religion : and the 
view which wo may take of our moral relations, of the 
jtihii here and hereafter, of the rujiujr laws of this 
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universe, of the l)eiiig and cliaracter of (lod, — is the 
direct product of the radical afloctions of our nature, 
and will be false or true simply as these alfections are 
mean or noble. Our devout l)eliefs arc* not luiilt as wo 
suppose, upon the dry strand of reason, but ride upon 
the flood of our alfections ; safe and joyous, ]K>unding 
over its waves, when its surface only plays witli tin* 
sweet breeze of heaven ; but engulfed, wIk'h it ragiis 
in the storm of passion, or iixed in stilf deatli, when 
its flow is stopped by the wint<‘r of an Arctic intellect. 
We do not simply learn from exp(*riene(‘ what we art*, to 
think; but we carry into experituiee ftjelijigs ainl ])ro- 
conceptions by wliich we read and interpret experienctn 
Faith is the natural h3^)()thesis of a pure and gootl 
h(?art, wbence it looks on the fact* of naturt; and of lift.*, 
and decipliers and welcomes their diviner lineaments. 
Mhint of faith is tin? hypotliesis of a low ajid unaspiring 
heart, which feels the presumptit)n to be (UfduiHt what- 
ever is high and glorious, and gives the bonelit of every 
doubt to the side of the flat and mean. In somti nitai 
there is surely a visibh^ openness of impression to what 
is excellent and noble in character, — a readin(‘-ss to 
believe in goodness, — a willingness to take lor granted 
that all is right till proof aris(?s of something wrong, — 
a manifest as.5uvancc that at the nottoin of all things 
lie tlie foundations of eternal truth and holiness, so 
that whatever is faithfully and lovingly done has (<od 
and nature, ajud therefore hope and promise on its side. 
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This prosiimption in favour of all hoauty and sanctity 
inhuman lifo, and in the mii\erso, in faith. It has a 
moral character, hecause it implies a personal know- 
led^u^ of tlie hijjfher i)rinciples and aftcctions of our 
nature as al>l<‘ to rule the lo^\er: tliey have been 
listened to as oraedes: they have \ indicated themselves 
as realities : they have submitted to no fatal insult, 
but have kept njnm their lawful throne. No man 
can l)eliev(‘ in a rule om'y creation which is powerless 
over hims(df ; or see in other souls a ^^oodness traqelcss 
in his own. 

Wo readily acknowdedge this moral character of faith 
in our ndutions with onp another. Von come for the 
first time into intercourse wdth a stranger. There is a 
clear contiding light in his eye, and a free sit in his 
features, and a frank How in liis speech, wdiich make 
you feel in a moment that you ar(‘ not watched, but 
trusted; that you ha^e no part to play, no cautions to 
pidopt, no prejudues to evade, but simply to lie open 
as you are, and be l)elieved. You are introduced to 
another man, more studiously gracious perhaps than 
the former : out the smile upon his face is not alive ; 
his laugli has )4k the sincere ring of the vibrating 
soul ; his eye seems to carry his attention beyond what 
jou are saying to ^ ourself: his words, ^dth all thoii!' 
smooth flow , reMMil his thoughts and nature as little as 
l^protocol. ff JOU admire anything, you feel that you^ 
Hause him like a fresh child ; aud if you are 
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at some wrong, you see that his rospcmsc is a flash <5f the 
lips without any charge Avithin the heart. You stand 
before the unjaith of tlie critic, not Avith the sympathy 
of the man ; and you know what to evpect, if you say 
a thing too foolish or too A\ise. Eacli of these men 
comes into your society with an hypothesis lurking in his 
heart, — the one of trust, — th<‘ otlnu*, of distrust : these 
are no conclusions fioiu e\idence, no delibcu’tite opiiiions, 
but the mere predispositions of tlu'ir own nature. 
Moreover, when the a(*<|uaintunce lias ri]ieu(‘d and jou 
have given them real grounds for i)ositively judging 
you, the same indications on ;y()ur part will produce 
a diJtferent cfiect upon them : th(‘ signs of cbaractcr 

what they may, they will pro\e diflereiit things to tlie 
two men; of whom on(‘ will he tin* lirst to lK‘lieve the 
evil, the other to ])eli<‘ve th(‘ good ; tin* oin* iinds food 
for the appetit(' of d(*rision wlnux* tin* other makes 
occasion for love and approbation. Wt* (‘aniiot say that 
there are 7W opinions formed b\ nnui of oin* another, 
in a true judicial spirit: but certaiid\ the vast majority 
of such judgments arc mere self-r(*velations showing 
the native affinities of soul wliicli (‘\peri(*uee is used to 
justify and confirm. The a\i<lity for d(‘traction springs, 
1‘believe, as often from want of faith as from want of 
charity. There arc some unhappy heings, whose life 
a long wasting with the canker of jealousy ; wlio 
mve'^an exhaustless store of suspicions ever circulating 
their friends ; on wfrom innocent words fall with 
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a Ktifig and arc rcturiu'xl to you with poisoned point 
who toss ever upon tln^ levered l)ed of scorn, and 
fall only i)ito troubhal dreams, and find no Saviour 
to tak(‘ them by the liand, and l)id them rise to the 
li;^ht of love and rest. Had tlnw '' Jaith as a ^Taiii of 
mustard seed,'’ they could say to this mountain of 
oppression on the breast, “ He thou removed, and be 
thou <*.ast into the s<ia," and it would be done ! But, 
with them, the presumption is always in favour of the 
(birk and evil : that is tin? ‘ground colour of the universe 
to them ; all else is but a phenomenal play above the 
surface, — a fair and evanescent show that has no 
perennial root, and wliich the season’s sunshine fades 
away. And so a brooding ni<^ht is oA'er throwing up 
its black waves again to swallow the blessed islands 
that had Ix'giin to bo verdant in tluj heart. No doubt, 
this tempi'!* constitutes in itself a violation of charity:. 
inde(‘d the three Christian graces of Caith, Hope, and 
Charity, pmsh in it hand in liand : but Faith, I 
la'Hevo, is often tin' tlrst to di(’ ; and then the others 
say, “Let ^is also go and die with her.” Indeed a 
;ital sympathy binds these' graces together in the soul ; 
iinl w^^'re one is wouinh'd or in bonds, the faintness or 
ionstrfiftit will readi them all. 

There is indeed a certain temper, often usui*i'>ing the 
lamo of Charity, wliii'h springs, not from faith, but from 
he utter want of it ; — an easy laxity, a good-natured 
l^ulgenec towards the sinfulness of men, arising from 
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mere dim-siglitedncss as to its reality ; a smiling coiii- 
placency to which eharactei is iiulillercmt, providi*cl 
enjoyment and good fellowsliip are unimpeded ; a sun* 
shine of mere animal cheerfulness, dry and ('onsiant 
and tedious as the staring summer's noon, that has no 
tearful lights, no hiding-place of majesty and storm, no 
hursts of moist(‘ned glory tracing a ptaiiUMitial way from 
some green spot of (‘arth to the veiled yi^t v<‘o]>t‘ned 
purity of the sky, lliere are those wla^ talk patron- 
isingly of Jonfirnig Juunan sin, as if it W(‘re theirs to 
deal with as they liked, — as if it were a personal aifront 
to themy about wiiich tlK\V might exercise their mag- 
nanimity at will ; as if there were no God of awiul 
holiness, in whose presence and laiore whose hnv the 
guilty and the guiltless stand, and with whose i)ily or 
whose frown it is net ours to play. The spurious eliaritj 
that is simply tohu-unt of moral deformity, l)ecause 
untouched by aspiration tow^ards morai perfection, is an 
odious burlesque of the pure (■hrisiiaii gi'ac'o. The 
true charity is not that which tlibika Iff/Jifli/ of evil, hut 
that which is slow to helieve in if; whose presump- 
tions are ever those of a trustful and holy lieari; and 
w*hich, even when a hrotlior’s guilt is indisputahly (dear, 
thinks, amid its shock and gri(d, that he has lalb^n from 
his real natu\’p, and eaiiiiot be at peace with himself, — 
that there must be a better soul behind, where God's 
long-suffering solicitation may find a hearing yai ; and 
that any how', through whatever siilfering and discipline, 



96 ^he Moral Quality of Faith. 

tlic ri^lit Wins of lioavon, the everlasting sanctities, 
must triuni])!! iji tli(‘ oiuL Aiui so it is, that without 
faith th( r(‘ eaii Ix' no charity. 

Wlien ]iass from tin* (lomaiii of human rd^ions 
into that of the IVuiue, we shall iiu'vitahl} carry our 
habitual t(‘mp('r into th(‘ survey, and our faith or unfaith 
will b(‘ still suffused with a moral colouring. I do not 
say that no otlun* c*aus(‘s than the pnalisposition of our 
affections oiievate in didermining ndigious ]>elief, so chat 
W(‘ can at all Justly inter the cliaracter from the creed. 
Among m(*n of equal excellence and similar cast of 
feeling ther(‘ an* doiibth'ss purely intellec^tual varieties 
of cbnvictioii: and we should go fatally wrong incur 
estimate of others, did wc‘ form it by the narrow rule 
of agreement with ourstdvi's. Ihit in measuring the 
solidity of our own tlioughts on Divine things w^c should 
bo strang(dy self-ignorant, did we notallow for the mood 
in which they visit us and take their shape, and plate 
more or less of confidence in them according as the 
moral atmospluut' is large and lustrous within us, or 
coutracttul by mists of fear and dull with dejection of 
heart. And to suppose that the test which holds for 
ourselv(‘s has no application beyond would be to ignbte^ 
tlie plainest plienomena of life : for what fact is mor^ 
evident than that men's views of the ui\seen as of t&e 
seen world, are, for the most part, less expressive of 
their range of knowledge than of their tone of senti- 
ment, and,^ even when affecting to be intellectual. Cjon- 
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Oltisions, betray the marks of moral assumptions. It is 
the more pedantry of liberalism, to tr(*iit all the h amours 
of religion and no-religion as s(^ niaii> diHeriiig philo- 
SOphies, and to insist that our s\m])alliies shall hold 
towards them a bearing of imi)artial inditfereiiee. Ijc‘^al 
equality they must assuredly ha\e ; but, secure in this, 
they must remain exposed to tlu' fns* p]a;y ef lo\(‘ and 
aversion uliiehfloA\s around all tlu‘ indications of human 
affection and ^^l]l. 

We arc not spontaneously drawn to one who is ahvays 
suspecting his friends, and who deems it so inilural a 
thing for them to wrong and hurt liim, that h(‘ imagines 
it on hints the most inadequate. WIkui his mistrustful 
eye is lifted beyond the immediate circl(‘ and looks into 
the invisible w’orld, do you expect itsi'xpressiou instantly 
to change and become sw’eet and childlike* before* (lod? 
It cannot be ! the liabit of unreslful \j^ilanc<‘, of court- 
ing the dark corners of possilulity, of gi^ing tlu‘ benefit 
of eveiy doubt to the worse altt*rnative, will still assert 
itself, and expose him to misgi\ings of ih'ovidonce, and 
an exigent demeanour towards heav(*n. Tlie (\>nic in 
society becomes the Pessimist in r(*ligion. 'Fhe large 
embrace of sympathy which fails him as interi)reter of 
h^man life, will no less he wanting when he reads the 
meaning of the universe. The harmony of the gi*oat 
whole escapes him in his hunt for little discords here 
and there. He is blind to the august balance of nature, 
preoccupation with some creakinix show^ of defect. 
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He misses tlie <‘(>mpr(‘hciisivG march of advancing pur- 
pose, because while lie himself is in it, he has found 
some halting miunher that seems to lag behind. He 
picks boles in the universal order ; he winds through its 
tracks as a d(‘tectiv(' ; and makes scandals of all that is 
not to liis mind. He trusts nothing that he cannot see ; 
and lu‘ s(‘('s chielly the exceptional, the dul)ious, the 
liarsb. 'J’he glory of tlie midnight hea\ens affects him 
not, for thinking of a shati(‘red plaiu't or tlui uninhabitable 
moon. 11 (* makc's more of tlu' Hood which sweeps the 
croj) a\\a\, than of lli<‘ perpetual ri\er that feeds it year 
by year, f'or him the purple bloom upon the hills, 
p(‘(‘ring through tin' .>oung gro(m uoods, does but dress 
up a stoiiN d('S('rt ^^ith (h‘c<utful beauty: and in the 
new birtli of summer, he cannot yiedd himself to the 
exuberance' of glad existence for \\ond(‘r uhy insects 
tease' and netth's sting. Nothing is so fair, nothing so 
imposing, as to beguile him into faitli and hope : as 
the language of meii is “ for the concealment of 
thought," so th(' professions of nature are to be^|^d in 
rev(‘rs(' ; so that in even-y promise he sec's its bre^f^|y* in 
every inspiration, its collapse ; in every life, its death. 
On the soli chei'k and clear eye and springing limbs of 
the infant he gazes in the spirit of a pathologist, to ask 
himself which of them w ill soonest rot away ; and the 
jubilant throng of playing schoolboys suggests to him 
the forecast of sad fates, from broken strength and 
sickened hearts, or faded innocence. In all 
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choly view there may still remain a tinge of humane 
regi*et, and the scepticism may hang compassionately 
round others without a tone of personal complaint. Hut 
in selfish minds the sann^ temper lakes a meaner turn, 
and resorts to the petti(‘st n^asons for the most deso- 
lating thoughts: ‘‘If God uerc good why should J 
be horn with a club-foot? if tin' world wen^ 
governed, how^ could my merits b(‘ so long ovei*lookod ?” 

It is not often that this moral d(decl of faith works 
itself out inU) such full-formed (\l)e. Ihil the g(‘nn of 
it lurks in us all, and puts forth its U‘jid(uic\ at least in 
transient moods, when tlu^ ^ision is dim aiul tin* heart 
is low. Til flat and lioaA} hours, the tone's of conscience 
are so muffled that, by not listening, w(‘can miss them, 
and can say of the Holy S2)irit, “ it is nought.” Amid 
the tragedies of life, in the haste of sudd(‘n grief or th(‘ 


crises of a2)pa]ling susxiense, the cjuick and vdienient 
waves of jiassion that sw^^eji ^vithin us br(‘ak angrily 
against the steadfast sternness of nature ; w'(‘ ri'sent its 
silence, \vo dejirecate its jieriodiciU , w(‘ are in despaii* 
at its calmness, and say “it is the face of the blind;” 
we forget the long y(*ars quickened l)y the felt life and 
love of God, and the high moments kindled by his 
freshest, insxiiration ; for it is strange and sad how 


smaBlapd 

everl||^ing 


bi;ief a darkness may quench for us an 
Sun. The healthy mind has no deeper 


assurance, none closer to the very springs of its energy, 


thau^hat it is entrusted with itself, able to rise with 
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winpf that stroiif^theiis in tho flight, oi’ to drop into 
nnfath()iual)h' fiill. Bat when the moral nerve relaxes 
and life is lookcal at more than lived, sickly subtleties 
invade ns, and, fitting us into the universal mechan- 
ism, oppress us with the ancient nightmare of fate. 
Has the timc^ come when some dear saintly soul 
vanishc^s from our side, and leaves us to our lonely 
path -As w(‘ think of all his noble and lovely ways, 
the ]‘ealised h<'ights, the ever-growing depths of his 
nature, nothing s('ems more natural and sure than his 
migration into a sainditv of largtu* and immortal scope. 
But if, holding the vigils of d(*ath till we are faint 
and numb, w(‘ cease to listen to our love and lot go 
the visions of our nnunory, and surrender our weakness 
to th(‘ wa\en look and cold toucli of tlioso shrunk 
featurt‘s ; if in imagination w^o are dragged along the 
physiological history because easy to conceive, and 
baffled by the spiritual, because it has no pictures to 
help it ; and if tlius we permit ourselves to dwell on 
the unanswerable problems of so transcendent a h<mo; 
it wa\ers from too sharp a contrast with the praHUt 
darkness, and fades from sight by veiy immenswmof 
glory. In all tlies(‘ experieiiees, we blindly yield 'to 
material pressures, and sink ahvays from the native 
faiths of onr higher mind ; w’e go over,^ not to more 
valid evidence, hut only to meaner suspicions ; and are 
like one who is ready, in unhappy mood, to forego a 
lifelong confidence in the first of friends and give hoed 
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ftgainBt him to some paltiy calumny. It is an oflence, 
not less against the calmness of Reason than the 
constancy of love, to be thus haunted by the visions 
of an untrustful mind, and, lilu' some poor slc'ep- 
walker, be led by ghosts of fear o\ vy marsli and moor 
till the home of rest is lost. Re it ours, in all tilings 
human and divine, to keep the good hesirt of faith ; 
and as we acct‘i)t the eh^arness of a broth(‘r's face' and 
tlie simplicity of his word and the fr(‘(‘dom of his 
aflection, so to throw ours<‘lv(‘s opcui to tlu^ <‘\pr(‘ssion 
of God’s life and lo\e, ‘n the Ix'auty of tlu' world, in 
the hiAV of conscience, in th(‘ ample range* of tlioughi 
and aspiration, and in the 2)romises, already pressing to 
fulfilment, of saints and proplu‘tH. It is wxov a good 
sign, be it rem<‘mber(‘d, when doubts beset us foiindt‘(l 
on no better reason than that the* thing in (jLU‘stion is 
‘‘ too good to be true.” Tho suggt'stion, we* may tli(‘n 
be sure, is not from our best and nobh'st mind ; and 
should be dealt wdth, less as an honest ph'a, than as a 
low temptation, and swept away as an migc'iiial mist, 
by #breatli of fresh ailection, eleaj'ing tin* stars again. 
Thei^ can be no pure intellectual eye for hc‘av(*nly 
brutl^ till this meaner order of moral siis})i(*ions is 
lisigfeed with the quick and resolute prayer “ Lord, I 
bel^l^ help thou mine unbelief! ” 
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1 John i. 8, 0. 

‘‘ Tf wo say that wo have no sin, we deceive ourselves and the truth is 
not in us. If we oonfoss our sins, he is faithful and just to forgive us 
our sins and to oleansc us from all unrighteousness.” 

'I'lirdu: uro two oxtremc toiuloiicios in human sciiti- 
inout rospt^ctiiijf (.ukI, from which a (Icvoiit and 
thouglitful h(‘art shrinks with e(inal repugnance ; 
a religion whicli liegins with fear, and a religion 
that (‘lids without it. On the one hand is the 
passionate faith of remorses, whicdi throws the 
sliath' of its own despair upon the uiii\’ersc of^pod ; 
lies proslratt? in the dark cell of alienation 
d(‘clares that, if no nu'diator interpose, there no 
hopt' or respit(‘ from the curse of inexorable Law. 
On the other is the creed of lenient good nature, 
which spreads the light of its mild indyference over 
all things : considers the sins of men as chiefly venial 
Irailties ; is [deased with its own tolerance ; and trusts 
that Heaven will overlook what it must have forejgen 
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and thought it not worth whilo to j^reveiit. Tlio former 
places us under a rule so pure, tliat tlie faintest guilt 
ax>pearfe before it as something infinite ; and heneath 
a law so strict, that tlui Avord it speaks ciin never he 
recalled. Tlui lathu- r<‘pres(‘nls tlu' Sov('r(‘ign Judge as 
measuring sin rather hv the standard of our weakness 
tlian of his own true percept, ion, — iis full of huider 
allowance for a tempted nature, — as holding out to our 
aim an ideal AvhicJi he does not nailly (‘xpi.'ct us to 
reach, — and as leaving it to he inuhTstood, that if tli(‘rc 
he only some decent approach towards his standard, he 
would he glad of a j)rotext tor avoiding ]>ainful severities. 
The former would d(‘serve tin* prais<‘ of moral loftii]<‘SS, 
were it not used as a mere prelud(‘ to a, doctriiui of 
atonement offensive to (W(u*y sentinnmt of right. The 
latter might boast of vindicating tin* diviiu' clenuaicy, 
hut for making free with it on somewhat ('asy and 
sinful terms. I'lKh’od, hy a singular inconsistenew, the 
former overstrains the law of conscitaua* in order to 
pr^’e it impracticahh^ and get rid of it : the latUu* too 
amiiil^ly relaxes it, in ord<.‘r (o redain its force, ddie 
sy^emi which most depreciates moi'ality starts with tlie 
stei'^iest view of duty : and that whicli is most exclu- 
sively'moral begins with frittering oWigatidn away. 

.. Avhat it is to affirm, tliat amendment only is 

neediW to forgiveness, and that from penitent sin the 
puni^iments of (rod are freely Avithdrawn. Does the 
guilt then go for nothing with him, and are his 
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penalties an empty threat ? May his law bo violated, ' 
his oracle of conscience insulted, his expostulating 
spirit quenched, ^^ith impunity, provided only tlais does 
not run on to tin' end ? Docs he treat his children 
entir(‘ly according to tlieir present temper, and make no 
dilfenona' for their previous unfaithfulness *? Then it 
is quit(' false that he ‘‘rc^wards evc'ry man according to 
liis works ” : h(' i)uts on the same footing the old 
ollender and tin' young saint : ho thinks nothing of the 
hugest amouid of ^^ickedness, once thrust into the 
past; liis ^^ord, so soltuiinly ghen against it, is all 
recalled, and its \^arning was lU'ver more than a pious 
fraud, lik<' tlu‘ nursemaid's tlm'at to give the refractory 
child to th<‘ 1)lack man. Everything veracious, every-, 
tiling august, ev('rything lioly vanishes from a govern- 
ment thus pretending to inflexible rules yet surrendering 
all to the prt‘ssure of the moment. 

And yet, it seems i*qually difficult to maintain us to 
d('ny the strict veracity of the Divine warnings and 
promise's. Is tlu' presage of the guilty mind laterally 
trut% and does every sin And us exactly out, and pa,^^ 
just our due ? Is the word of lleavoii, that is 
forth against tlie wilful, never made void, and precisl^t 
‘‘ as a man soweth so also must he reap ” ? Alas !’ 
? then, wliat hope n'lnains for us ? for then is thero 
*"no place for repentance" though ^ye ‘‘seek it care* 
fully with tears.” If the accounts of justice are ^trictly 
^kept; if their balance is carried forward froni page to- 
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page ; if it is impobsible for us ever to oveipay, und 
certain that we are always falling short ; what can 
prevent the reckoning from being eNoruorse, and our 
existence from being burdened and borne doA\n by an 
everlasting debt ? The 2)asi bn‘ath(‘S despair upon the 
ju’esunt, and sends its icy wind on e\(‘rv fresh and 
blossoming gro\vth within the lu'art. Could we hut 
throw off the w'eary nightinar(‘ l)e)ieath whicli wc feebly 
gasp, could v\c spring up and start anew, tin' forces of 
the soul are not yet broken, but an' ,v>nng and hope- 
ful still: only, while ehaiiu'd to this inoital weight, 
they lie as if crushed and dead. We eannot stir till 
w^o are pardoned ; yet eannot he jairdoned till we stir. 
Thus, if there he forgi^cuiess with (lod, it cannot hut 
loosen the tie ])eiwcen conduct and its cons< (luonees ; 
or, if that tie ho strict, iliore can be no forgiveness. 

Then* is no more serious dilemma pn'seiited by 
human faith than this; nor an^> more ])n>ducti\e of 
looseness and confusion in the soul. Minds not much 
in earnest about their mom) and spiritiuil life may not 
feel ft ^ may suppose it a mere nice ty of thc'ory ; for 
it is no^ the character of such minds to demand any 
.unity o^onsistency in their n'ligion : they an* content 
with a J^n truth here, and a gi)od rule there, a little 
that ia^ettv sure to )>e right, and a great deal that 
.can hapQ^ be wrong : but taking aip each in turn as an 
,|(xternaf^thing, and finding for none a vital root within 
soul, they are unconscious of incohcrencies and 
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contradictions by wliicli many a loving heart would be 
torn to pieces. These easy Indievors cheerfully worship 
the good-natured (lod, and deny all difficulties. But to 
whoniso(*vei‘ the human surface of things has opened 
and shown tli(‘ divine ; to whomsoever mere icrong has 
de(‘])tMied into sh/. and refjy^^t into remorse ; whoever has 
foujid the lu'cd of forgiveness to he a want more real 
and urgcuit than that of daily bread : whoever cannot 
b(! otf and on witli his ^Iakei% as in tlie play of taste 
and mood, but must S(‘e himself a,u outcast or be 
nH'oiiciled ; whoever, in short, lives instead of dreams; 
--'h(^ w(ill knows, that this perplexity is S2>eculative 
only to those whos(' religion is not pnictical ; and that 
to the daily task of st'rvice, tlu* hourly spirit of peace, 
notliing is mon' nei'dfnl than a clear and nncontradicted 
light of diviiK' forgiveness. 

The truth is, it is a hard tiling for our narrow mind 
to take in tlu' iniiniU' harmony of Divine perfection. 
Our conscicuice and our aftections make incompatible 
demands on (lod. We require for our sujiport tbftf 
be faithful ; we look, for our comfort's sake, th^^fe be 
tender too. Certainly, if wo are to trust in hfsjp:)Ii- 
ness, there must be a law sure and universal, that binds 
together guilt and punishment ; a law’ without excep- 
tion to its grasp, without sAverving in its execution. 
It is to revt^al this law’ that the misgivings of conscience 
shake us with their awful voice ; that spectral shadows 
flit 'across the heart of guilty gaiety; that boldnese 
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before the sin sinks into abjectness after it ; that, in 
proportion as wc lose our moral count, and the skein 
of life, wound no longer smoothly oil', is ravelled intt) a 
broken and tangled wast(‘, we rush into vain distractions 
to quell the fever of our secret misc'ry, and yet lind no 
peace. To assure us of this law it is, that our only 
rest is found in true simplicity ; that uiuha- the clouds 
of evil passion the mind is tossed and lieav(‘s in storm, 
but under the heaven of pure affections, lies calm as 
the summer sea ; that, till tlu^ stul)h()rnn(‘ss of pride? 
gives way, there is no quiet in the soul, no smoothness 
on the brow, but only furrows of ev(‘r-dt!epening ctire ; 
that till? stiff Will of S(;lf, so rigid to resist, prov('s 
feeble to achieve, and gets no power, sav(‘ to fr(?t itself 
and others, till it is melted by some iiobh? inner love, 
and flows down into the moulds of a divine ohediciiici?. 
It is an ineradicable faith, that every hnulencv to dis- 
turbance and disorder follotvs the direction of human 
guilt ; and that every approach to repose* is on the path 
of human faithfulness. No shade of doubt is to be 
calt upon this faith ; it is as much our primitive, 
ins^nctive guidance?, as our expectation of tin? future 
from the past. As, for purposes of knowledge, it is 
apng^ted us to believe that the sun which has risen 
t(> | |PlvilI rise tomorrow ; so, for the ends of duty, it 
is^OTfen us to feel that sin has a bitt(U’ fruit to ripen, 
and mat having sown the wind, we shall reap the whirl- 
wind,. This is the corner-stone of our whole structure of 
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confidence in tlio monil "ovoriiment of God. Without 
it every lost l)}ittle of justice would appear irretrievable, 
every truth, (‘clipsed for the moinont, would seem as if 
quoiielied for ever ; and the hope \^h^eh has supported 
injun‘d g()odu(*ss in (‘very a^e, which has taken away 
the* edji^e of sufh'rino- and tin* terrors of death, — the 
assurance that (lod and time arc on the side of right 
and will put its j)(‘rsecutors to shame, w'ould he at once 
th(‘ highest suhlimity, the vainest reliance of \)ur 
world. If an>whcr<‘ in this universe it w(‘r(‘ dis(jovered 
that the hiw of cause and (‘ffect did not universally 
hold, that the coiiditions under which physical phe- 
nomena occurred wor(j not steady, that the su2>poscd 
connections of events were in-okoii, and the signs of 
their coining which were noted on one day could not 
serve for another; this would l)e the death-blow to 
human scit‘iice,— a proclamation that cnaition had run 
wild,— -that nature*, r(‘la2)sing into chaos, was know'able 
no move. Not less true is it, that if, anywdieWmpon 
the track of tiiu<\ one sin were found to have 
its meiiacc'd jniiiisliinent, if ilie rule w’ere seen to waver, 
and r(‘l('ni which joins sulVering to the faithless will^ 
as its inseparable shadowy if ever He wdio sets the 
poor with princes” were to set the wicked with his 
saints ; this would be the death-blow to all moral 
faith,— a declaration that the foundations of life were 
crumbling beneath our feet, — a premonition of universal 
Ijdllsolutiou. As reason cannot move with mi t. th-a- 
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Sliming on the uniformity of nature; so must consoienoo 
rely on the unchangeahlenoss of Law; aiul can iiorship 
only a God pledged never to treat those' who havt‘ l>een 
guilty like those who havi‘ not. 

And yet, if this lx* all, tin* truth is more terrible 
than \vc can bear, and God severer than we can love,. 
l>)es he then judge ahvays by the past, and shut the 
door conclusively on the monn*nts as they go, so that 
the touch of the present, end (he (Ty of its ('utreaties 
can reach them no more ? Is th<‘r(* no ni(‘aniiig in the 
prayer “ Blot out my transgressions, and r(*member not 
my sins ” ? no divine truth in that saying, H(t sins, 
which are many, are forgiven : for she* l()V(*d much ’’ '} 
Did it make no difterence to Pet(*r, that a look recalled 
him, and he went out and wTpt bitU'rly ? Wlienco 
then the ^‘jov in heaven over tin* sinner that re- 
penteth ” If compassion b(* imi) 0 ssi)de (o God, it is 
strange that he has implanted any in us ; for lie has 


m^re reason to pity us, than we can have to pity one 
an6tl]&; — w^e, gazing in the face* of an (‘fpial and a 
he, looking from his serene Almightiness 
dowmupon our nature, tempted, sorrowing, struggling, 
No, it is as much a part of perfection to 
the penitent as to reprove the sin ; unless the 
n^est imj)^ilse of the human soul seeks vainly for its 
image and. prototype in him. Indeed it is matter of 
experience that contrition, with all its sadness, is not 
: without its answ cr of relief. At first, no doubt, 
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traii>sgr(?ssioii drives ns from before liis face, and we 
wander in awful solitudes like Cain. But the banish- 
ment is too ilreary to be borne. We are first stopped 
ill our to sit down and think upon our shame ; 

and then are drawn to steal back, and doubtfully seek 
tlio old nei|^dil)onrliood again ; and its dear looks smite 
us to Lln^ lieart, till wo lift up our voice and weep 
aloud, saying ‘ If perchance the Lord would look upon 
our tears ' ; and at length we hint our prayer no more, 
but catch his V(u*y eye, and say ‘ Lord put me to grief, 
but cast me not oil* : not from thine absence, but from 
thy hand, let me receivii thy chastisement : let me be 
stricken, but b(‘ar witli mo hero : thy darkest frown is 
better to my soul than the dry light upon the wilder- 
iK'ss of exile.’ And with this self-surrender there 
comes an unexpect<‘d peace, so sad and solemn that 
surely it is the response of (iod ; and must bo accepted 
as a toktui that, truly, “ the contrite heart he does not 
despise.” If therefore, on the one hand, he cannot 
treat penitent sin as if it were innocence, so neither, on 
the other, can he treat it like impenitence: and the^ 
present temper reflects back some light upon the past 1 
tvansgn'ssion. 1 

^ But how, alas, you will still say, can these things 
both be how can (Iod at once swervg no hair’s- 
breadth from his threatened punisliment ; and yet be 
over ready to forgive ? Rightly to understand this, we 
list mark the distinction between his interior nature 
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and his external government, l)etweon what lie is in 
himself and what he lias written out and proclaimed in 
the legislation of this universe. Not all that dwells 
in his thought and lives in his heart has lie put forth ; 
and vast as is the Held, and sublime the r(H.‘ord, of 
creation ; solemn as we find the path of life, and awful 
the insight of the conscience ; these? ari? hut a part of 
his ways ; and there is yet a hiding-placc! of his 
thunder that liom? can understand. Kvervtliing in him 
is infinite ; and all the splendour of his revt'lation in 
the old earth and in tlu' older sky, and on the heart of 
humanity, and even in the uni(ju<‘ life of tlu? Man of 
sorrows, are but a few front linos of light, stn^aking 
the surface of immensity. lie says to us much ; hut 
he is silent more : his law is open and remaitis ; liis 
Spirit that made it almles behind, and is rannmitted to 
nothing save liy its own natun? to all that is heautiful 
and perfect. Thus, his infinite disapprobation of sin 
has not all found utterance : part is exjnvssed, and part 
reserved. The former is embodied in the moral law 
^nd st|m|)ed into our moral nature : it is written on 
the agiliHed brow of passion and ghaiins from the eyes 
|)f guilty men i it is heard in the sighs of the broken 
in.^c plaint of juirifying sorrow and the sweet 
hymns ^^il^ouls redeemed and peaceful. The latter is 
not em1|^^ed at all : it is a . free existence : no linos 
define iv\io bound encloses it : it is as the divine 
colour, of all truth and majesty without its form, with 
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hues ready to batlic all things hut fixed on none,., 
Now, exactly corresponding to tliis division between the. 
legislated word and the^ secret thought of God, there is 
a distinction in the guilt of man : part comes out in 
action and part remains behind ; the one fixing itself 
in inetfaceal)le characters in the realm of nature; the , 
other diffusing a taint of d<'gradation through the 
secret soul. Here too, the element wdiicli pushes itself 
into expression injiuite : it is an overt afid determinate 
offence, lu-inging nameabh* mischiefs, and inflicting 
visible and calciila1)l(‘ wrongs : but the evil spirit which 
has shot out this curse is something infinite, and 
conscious, if ever its vision becomes true, of a vileness 
that has no bounds, a sinfulness which no definition 
can enclose. Both lie exposed to God’s holy disap- 
pr()l)atiou : the act how’cwer to his expressed displeasure 
and purpose of r(dril)utiou : the deformed mind to his^ 
reserved abhorrence. With respect to the perpetrated 
volition he has irrevocably committed hims^^j his 
veracity is pledged to go on : bis word has gon^^rth,^ 
which binds togi'ther guilt and pain, and it ctonofl 
return unto him \oid. Xot one consequence which hJI 
has annexed to wrong-doing will fail to appear with 
relentless punctuality : no miracle will interpose to, 
conduct away tln^ lightning of retribution. Within 
that realm of law* and nature, he is inexorable, afid 
lias put the freedom of pity quite aw^av ; and as the 
.Ulantic storm turns not aside to avoid th^ ship 
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or genius are afloat, so neither does the 
tempest of justice falter, and pause to spare ilu^ head 
uplifted in repentant prayer. l:Jut it is otherwisti with 
respect to the soul and person of the sinner himself : 
the sentiments of (lod to\yards him are not bound : 
and if, while tin* deed of the past is an irrevocable 
transgression, the temper of the ]>n‘S(‘nt is one of 
surrender and return, there is nothing to sustain the 
Divine aversion or hinder the outflow of Infinite pity. 
Free as our soul is to com(». back and cry at tln^ gate ; 
so free is He to open and fold us gently to his lu»arl. 
again. Weak indeed from the waste of all our 
strength, lame with our many wounds, in ])eril fi’om 
our dim sight, and pain from treasured agonies, we 
must still be; and (lod can only say ‘ "My poor child, 
I cannot help thee here : this burden must thou carry 
to its end.’ ISut still the penitent lives no outcast 
life : the light of recojiciliatioii is upon him : he sufhjrs 
very faint, and often his heavy cross weighs liim 
tp l|e earth : hut he can hear tin? scourge of nature, 
liow'ihat he is withered hy no scorching look of (iod. 
Wi^tling with the AlmigJity no longer, he can move 
ony^poii his journey with a cheerful heart, though ever 
a^^'^iialting on his staff. And so ceases the contradiction 
bjj^en the exactitude of Justice and the tenderness of 
Kty; and we may say with understanding bcaii “If 
Ave confess our sin, he is faithful and just to forgive us 
our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness,” 
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Luke \ L'l. 

“In tli.it lioiu JtsU'i ie]oiceil in ‘?pnit uikI said, I thank thee, 0 
Fatlui, Lnid o{ h( i\oiv and c.uUi, that thou ha'^l hid these thuijifs from 
the MiM and piudent, and hast ii\edcd them niito lubes; even so, 
V.ither; ftu' so it sctinod good in th} sight.” 

1'if\T Ui(' should miss wluii the inraiit can see 

seems at first but little possible, and still less a subject 
of thanlviuliu'se It ^^ould appear to discourage the 
hi^lu'st attributes of our nature, to throw (•ontemi)t on 
tlio pati(‘iice of thought, and cruelly to visit the prayer 
for light ^^ith th<' deeper darkness. Can it bo that the 
more pains we taki‘ to know, the h^ss will the trutl1™e 
found ; that the rich and practisi'd mind is at a 
ad\antage coni])ared v ith the ine\ 2 )erienced and 
And if so, why exult in the frustration of the noblest 
of human aims, and the coiitiscation of the prize to 
those who have no aim at all ? Many a zealot, baffled 
by the acumen or indifference of more imlished minds, 
has found in these words consolation for h^ own ig£o- 
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ranee and the rudeness of his followers ; us also in the 
similar words of Paul, “ Yi\ see your calling, brethren, 
how that not many wise men after the tb'sh, not many 
mighty, not many noble, are^ called : l)ut (Jod hath 
chosen th(‘ foolish things of the world to confound the 
wise, and the weak things of the world to confound tlu^ 
things that arc mighty ; and the bas(; things of th(i 
world, and the things that are despised hath (lod 
chosen, yea, and things that are not, to bring to nought 
things that an* ; that no Ih'sh should glory in his 
presence.” TcTtullian, for example, dwells with a 
savage satisfac^tion on tin' supposed (Exclusion from the 
kingdom of (iod of whatever we hold fair and great in 
the old heatlnui world and ricln'st for the adornment 
of all time ; and exults in peopling it with Inmh's of 
triumphant barbarians lik(‘ himsedf. Is ///is tlni spirit 
of Christ’s thanksgiving Arcj Ave required, out of 
sympathy with it, to believe Socrahvs aii outcast and 
clap our hands as he vanishes from liope ? to stifle our 
rcve^ii^c for J'lschylus and Plato, — for tin* Scipios and 
Autonincs, — and declare (lod's preference for mendicant 
monjks a|id illiterate missionaries? IMust wo condemn, 
as se&lar and oarnal, our own natural admiration for 
the gilts of wisdom, — the disciplined powers, the largo 
and tliought, tin* balanced hjcling, the accurate 

cxprel^foh, of a well-cultured nature, — and force our- 
selves into harmony of taste Avith the raw religion of un- 
naellowed sectaries. — their loud voice, their rude speech, 

I 2 
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fchoir narrow zeal, tlioir tumnltiiouFi inspirations ? Far 
from it. It is not iut(‘llect from wliicli (rod hides him- 
self, hut seltisliness and pride ; which may belong alike 
to taught and untauglit, and darken tin' soul of sophist 
or of clown. Tli(‘ words of Christ no doubt imply that 
knowledge' of otlieu’ things may co-exist with Idindness 
as to ihat wliicli is dhine ; and tlie apprehension of 
diviiu' truth with ignoran(*e of otluT things. And how 
it is, that the two kinds of discernment arc separable, 
without ]>eing incompatible, will bo evident if w^o unfold 
a litth' tlieir ditlennice of nature. 

Then' is light both in the ‘‘l)al)e” and in the 
** wise " : l)ut in the former it is w'holly spontaneous; 
in the latter it is chiotly derivative, fn its infancy, the 
soul simply apprehends what is given it to perceive ; 
lies conlidingly on the bosom of nature and lets thei 
morning beams come into the full and w^ondering eyes ; 
does not read otf by skilful signs the absent and the 
future, but mingh's with the present and takes it in ; 
starts no doubts, is (‘iitangled in no reflections, buc lives 
straight out of tlu* unquestioned instincts of the hour* 
Later on, this impulsive freshness is all changed. 
Second -Inind information is added to the first : the 
order of ev(*nts and the classification of objects are 
registered : much tliat is invisible is ft^certained by 
analog) , and that is yet to come predicted hy 1^^ 
succession : and by well organized combinations of 
thought iKW deductions arise, new possibilities ^pKslose 
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themselves, new courses of imagination are open, that 
vvithclraw us over further from the primitive sources, 
and make us forget, in the fertile ]>lains and park- 
landscapes of our mi^i'ation, the loiu'ly uplands of our 
birth. We have reached so much by circuitous paths 
and mediate contrivanc(‘, that the earl\ startiii^^^-point 
and assumed base of all our iiK'nial reckonin<>[ has be(‘n 
lost: we no longer know tlu* simjde from tin* conijilex, 
the artilicial from the* natural in thought: use tne 

tissue which we have w'0\en to dispnU' the li))re of 
which it is made; and follow down the streams of 
reasoning, exploring as we go, in hope of truths that 
all the w’hile lie far up at th<‘ fountain lioad. It is 
this -hss of the habit <f natural ira^l^ this huidency 
to anxious quest of something distant instead of pure 
repose on what is here, that, a(*cording to dirist's 
hides (rod from the “ wise and prudent.” And, 
comersely, it is the surrender to spontaneous light and 
Hk the simple j)assing out ujxui it into life, without 
^M)t of its guidance or scrutiu}^ of its claims, that 
'meals him unto “ babes.” 

How’ profoundly true this is,~that in divine things 
the little child may know what the great philosopher 
may miss, — will appear if you only think what God 
is, and wheflier he is likely to be discovered on any 
explorer’s track or by any artifice of calculation. Tw’o 
things science enables us to do, from which all its 
t^umphs spring. , It shows us how to put the parts 
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aiul produotH of nature into true classes ; and it 
qualifies us to foresee pliononiena else unsuspected, 
But God is neither a being to be classified, lior a 
phononienoii to l)e foreseen. Such procedures of the 
niiii<l are quite inapplicable, except to the finite and 
the transient ; and he who goes forth upon them may 
find whatciver hefms to he, l)ut not that wliich for ever 
is; may rightly dispose of this and that, but never 
meet the All in All. As well might yon attempt to 
put spat'e viiubu* your micros(H)pc, or weigh gravitation 
in your scabis. If you believe that God exists, and 
understand your words when you call him “ infinite ’’ 
and “ eternal,” you cannot expect to find him as one 
object amoiKj mamj, but as a Spirit in all; the living 
reality of all appearance ; the firmament of thought 
that holds the stars ; the omnipresent deep that throws 
up the tides of history and tlic ripplings of private care ; 
the sole power of the universe without ; the archetype 
of the free soul within ; and the secret source of the 
meaning tliat dwells in everything. Were ho at alh< 
away, wo might step forth to seek him ; did he cv^| 
sliimher, we might watch for the date of his waki^g^ 
times. But living for t'.ver in us and around us, he 
does not enable us to compare his presence with his 
absence : if wo miss him, it is from his perpetuity and 
nearness; if we meet liim, it is not bv feeling after 
him, abroad, but by dropping inwards and returning 
^home. The difierences by which he is revealed a^pa 
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us and not in liini ; in our fuciilty of recognition, by no 
means in his constancy of action. His liglit is alive 
in the very lu'arts tliat neglect or (h‘]iy liini ; and in 
those that most own him is latent a thousand times 
for once that it flashes on their conscious eye. But 
there are moments when the b(‘auty of the universe 
looks in at us with a meaning quih* diviiu' : or the 
crises of history shake us as tlu‘ visible drama of 
Providence ; or the eye of appeiiling mis(‘ry burns into 
the place of pity in our souls and \\v know it io be lila 
sympathy as well as oarsi or a new insight of duty 
02)0118 a path which he alone could show. In tln^se 
instances, we strain no ingenuity to discover him ; it is 
he who comes to us and finds us ; Ids presenci^ rises 
of itself, and the revelation is spontaneous. Our sole 
concern is to acco2)t it, to revere it, to follow it, to live 
by it. 

Thus the true attitude of the devout mind always 
Jnyolvcs a certain quietism and self-n*li]K|uisliment. 
Instead of pressing curiously forward, it sinks in medi- 
tation back, rests upon the monnuit as divine, and feels 
^the very iiavement beneath its f(.‘et as holy. It has 
.^either distance to go, nor any time' to wait, in 
"order to.^^ose in with the Spirit of God; only to own 
and t now and here, — to 2>ass into his hand 

with si^^^ faith, a disarmed and unreluetant captive 
to his will. To look at the Christian conflict from with- 
out, you might suppose that it was achieved by lashing 
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tlie 8011I to intense volition, by an ever-hasting never- 
resting agility, by brc^athloss eagerness to mount the 
heiglit. All energy so gn^at seems to strain all the 
powers of Resolve: a \ictory so arduous over ease and 
passion lias in it a renal air of mastery : an aspiration 
so lofty appears to s^'t the eje on uhat is distant and 
toil for it uith d(‘t(‘nnined vow. Yet, if you will look 
within, you will find quite another mood of mind 
from this ; not rigid purpose, but pliant aftection ; not 
kingly eommaiul, hut docile submission ; not even any 
passion for far-olf excellence, but a willing heart for the 
dut\ that is near. The spirit of liighest heroism before 
nuui stands as a little child befoix' the face of God. 
'\Vh<*n the Christian lady, endowed with whatever is 
choicest in the gifts of nature and the enrichments oi 
life, exchange's the cultivated home for the noisome 
hospitul, ph'dges th(‘ liigdiest accomplishments to the 
lowliest chariti('s, carrit'S gentle graces and clq^faculty 
into tli(» prt'sence and seiwici^ of wounded an'^^vereej 
c'xiles, and Uncs only to see and do what fevK n^^n, il 
their strength and hardihood, would dare approach : wj 
ask ourseht's with nwerent wonder, how’ a resolution M 
magnanimous could declai-e itself at all, and how' sapri- 
lice so costly can bear the constant drain. Perhaps the 
struggle we imagine never has been thtre. Perhaps 
the difticultv, the reluctance, the stern mustering of 
conquering force, are all a dream. Perhaps ther^as 
only been a simple yielding yj) of self tho ay^g 
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look of God, a dropping of all resistance, an aequi('S 
oonce in tlu‘ moulding touch and prc'ssun' of tlu' divin< 
will. The originality and greatness of sucli minds arise 
not from pnetcrnatural elfort, l)ut from unreserved sur 
render: th(‘y do not determiiie ^\hitluT the\ ^\ilI go 
but only say, ‘ Yes,’ whithersoever th(\v are 1(‘(1 : the;) 
do not fret to lind the wa}^ or complain because th<\^ 
cannot trace it far, hut, hand in hand \sith an evc'rlastin^ 
Guide, set a foot of linn content on the n(‘\t grouin’ 
that ho nniy show. Ihuice tin* quietude and t‘V('nnes> 
of all their wa>s, — a <*ertain gcuiile and solitary air that 
seems too mild to give out so mucli power,- -a Ijalf 
mystic reserve wheiict* strangely issues a rare organizing 
and administrative faculty. For it is the great marve 
of the Christian character, that tlni comj)bdest .sv*//’ 
mcnfice gives the compleh'st ; tliat onl) 

the captive soul, \Nhich has flung luu* rights away, haf 
aU her powers free; and that sija])ly io -scrrc under the 
in^p-nt orders of tlje living God, is tin* bjgli(*st qualifi- 
for command. This is the iinaining of that great 
simiig of Cromwell’s, One never nionnti^ ho h'njh m 
V'^^iOne known not wliUher one in <i<nn(j ” ; a saybig 
the wise and prudent ” scorned as a confession 
o]^i)?i%lness, but which reveals to simpler minds the 
deepest trutli. 

There are, in fact, twn t;^q>os of human greatness, — 
the Pagan and the Christian, — the moral and the reli- 
gfotts,' — ^the secular and the divine. The former has its 
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root and essonco in trytiuj hard ; tho latter, in truHtmj 
fjcntlij: tlie one d(‘iK‘iids on roluntarjf enenj]) ; the 
oth(‘r on n'UnqaiahntPfif of personal ivill to cast every 
hurden upon (.lod. The one ehooses its own ends, 
(']aborat(‘S the ineaiis, attempts to see several moves 
l)(dore it, and secures the unity of its course and cha- 
rachn^ hy plan and \igilanc<‘ ; t}i(‘ otlun*, i)ossessed hy a 
(irod-‘^i\tm ('lid, becomes its or^an and its imjdc'ment, 
and simply h'ts it use, from day to day, the entire iiowers 
of tin* soul. On a iK'arer \iew\ there is here, after all, 
not so mu(*h an abnegation of will, as a. t turn to its 
pnmili\(' simplicity. The child, impelh'd towards some 
object of Ids wish, ~e,g, to run after a hall, to imitate 
a phrase, to make a drawing of a horse, is wholly pre- 
occupied with his (amception, and nev(‘r measures his 
resources against it, or thinks of the chain of move- 
ments that must h'ad from the idt'a to the accomplish- 
ment. lie lets the end lind its own uu'ans ; and flings 
himsc'lf upon the unconscious tentatives that carry him 
to his goal without telling him his way. In 
stincti\(' execution of his remote aim there is 
grace and freedom of an inspiration. But ’ 
order to frame it into an expertness, you draw^ 
thought and lix it ui)on the process, and make him * 
count and regist(*r the steps, the flow" of powder will f^y^' 
him ; the feet w ill totter, the voice will hesitate, mc 
linger stiffen ; and the spontaneous faculty, lost 
analysis of ^Nature, has to be doubtfully by 
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combinations of Art. Similarly, in tlio lii<>'her intuitions, 
it is the uncoiulitional surrender to an autlioritative end, 
with iihplicit trust in its eommand of nuians, that arms 
them with a force serene and irr(,‘sistil)l(\ J''re‘e from 
every care, entangled in no web oi* calculation, the 
thoughts gain an unaiixious elasticity, and the life 
derives unity from the singleness of spontaiu?ous feeling 
that pervades it all. Both these heroisms may be high 
and noble : both may be untainted by mean passions 
and unworthy aims : both have? left tb(‘ir trace oJ* glory 
on human history. Kut the strenuous scdf-reliance 
must yield the palm to the (piietude of self-sacrillcci 
and the victory of faith. However intense tlie stimulus 
which ambition or even conscience may give to tluj in- 
tellect and will, it is not to be compar(id with the might 
assumed by the faculties of their own accord, when 
released from fear and care, and Hung into the Almighty 
hand to be wielded at his will. Then* is no instrument 


so tremendous in this worbl as a human soul thus 
comnrafed to what is diviner than itself; it is as the 
two-ed^|Ls>vord of the Spirit with the scabbard thrown 
away ; iaH* wherever difUculties are to be cleft, and 
fiends ^^^dl to be cut down, there it will bo found, 
' flasliin^/« the Providential field, hv it the saintly 
woman, it the God-fearing Puritan, “ None mount 
so high a»)tliosc who know* not wdiither they go.” 

It is n^ then so difficult to understand how* the most 


woxidprful Christian activity proceeds from the quietest 
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and most i)assivo surrender. Equally true is it, that 
the more you studioush attend to divine and infinite 
instead of Ic^tiin^ them attend to you, the leas 
are you likely to h^arn (i* them. Why pr> about to find 
the uni\ersal Id^lit? an hy wander through the dark to 
me(‘t the Ni^ht ? 'Jlie Li^ht is here and bathos you 
all th(‘ while: the Night is around, and hides you in 
its einl)rae('. Drink-in the beauty of the hour : lie 
open to its deopi^st hints and holiest meaning : he stUl, 
and ask for purity of heart; and the blank will fill, tlie 
cloud will glow', with One who is oft(ni found of them 
that seek him not. Those who in this matter pjato 
most about progress ” art‘ just the people to make iho 
smallest way ; and iiom^ seem to win less knoAv ledge of 
sacred things than those an ho make a watcliNVord of 
“ truth ” and a parade of “ free inquiry.” This posture 
and direction of tin' mind is false except for finite and 
ovaiK'scent tilings, and must he dropp(‘d to begin the 
life of faith. The Infinite is not hid in a corner ; or 
locked among the treasures of the Vatican ; or iingeinng 
among the antiquities of the first century ; or 
behind some future and uiidoAused experiment, 
we ha\e any ke} to turn, any bar to remove, any chJS^est 
instruments to iment ore he becomes accessible. Were 
it so, wore ho at the end of some hard t problem, the 
mere prize of logical skill, what hope Avould there be 
for the multitude of toiling men ? We sometimes hear 
it eaid, by well-read people ; “ If we, wit^i all ou|rj|^* 
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vantages of mental training, find it so diflicult to banihli 
doubt and I’oaliso tiio holy ti utlis wliicli we profi'ss ; if 
we are oft(‘U obliged to liave recourse to subtle reason- 
ings and close refle(*tioii in order to clear up a perpb'xity 
and shake off a niisgi\ing, liow can \\(' t'xpec't from the 
untaught poor anything but inai)preh(‘iision and un- 
belief?'’ Were religious faith the creation of diak'ctic 
or the fruit of erudition, this despondency ^^ould be 
just. But its source and place* arc* far dillV'reut. It is 
rather the first root of life than flu* last Idossoin of 
thought; and is secured upon tin* native love and un- 
sophisticated conscience \^hich may lie* torpid through 
some wintry seasons of chilization, but can iun(*r die 
within the soil of our humanity. To commuui* ^\ith 
God, there is need of no su1)tle thought, no foreign 
tongue, no newest philosopJiy : “ the pure* in heaH sliall 
see ” him ; and Fox and Bnnyan can more* truly makti 
him known, than “ Masters of Sentences ” and “ Angedic 
Doctors.” It is not till wc* fall from the jdatforiii of 
our natural trusts, that the whe(*ls and ])ulle>s of argu- 
mofitjge plied to lift us back again : and the artifices 
of teaffii WT)uld never be needc'd but to meet and 
Aalaitl^the artifices of doubt. I'he dark spirits which 
the restless intellect evokes, a brighter intellect alone 
disperse ; but when it has cast them out, it 
bats bi^Piiastoncd its own work, and reinstated us in 
.i^turalf^alth. Religion is born ere thought begins: 
re>bora, ■when thought is consummated and enters 
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into its ^(lory. But meaiiwliilo, as tho familiar measures 
and nn^thods of intelligence are giveinfor the finite order 
of things, it is no \vond(‘r that tlu'V * embarrass the 
appi’idiension of the Infinite, and increase the difficulty 
rather than tin* facility of faith. And so long as this 
lower mind hikes no counsel with the higher and 
spiritual natm‘(‘, and does not widen the horizon of its 
view, it will be blind to what tlu^ otlnu* sees ; and our 
mental advance will bo marked by the alternation of an 
ever*cre('ping sliadow on divine things scattered by an 
(sver-aiiswering light. In ord(*r to (‘merge from this 
struggle of action aiid reaction, wo lu^iwl, not increase 
of acuteness, so mu(*h as return to simpli(uty. The 
supreme prerogative of cultivated Ileason will then be 
to reopen the native pii'ties of early love and trust ; and 
tlur truly wise will see around them, in richer hues and 
sublimer pri^])ortioiis, the heaven that lay around the 
child. Wliile the curious intellect tries this and tries 
that, with an ever-shifting call of “ Lo ! here,” and 
Lo ! there," to the tender conscience and the unspoiled 
mind the kingdom of (lod has already come. 




Utcsscnijcrs of (Tbungc. 


Psalm Iv. 19. 

Because they liavc no clianu».s, thcrct’oic tliey iVar not 

To one wlio tries (‘vorythin^f by the stsiiidard of <‘iijoy- 
meiit, tber<! {iris(‘s a curious coiitradii'tiou betw(‘(‘u the- 
inner nature and the* ouhu* lot of nn^n. are. throwji 

upon an existence where, notliinj^* is pennaneiit, notliiiitjf 
asleep. bring into it a soul that siglis for repost^ 

that struggles with tin? n^stless tide, and evi'r hopes to 
(Iriffibito the still wat(‘rs, and li(‘ within tin* slndtor ol 
the ljlls. Our lift^ is planted on tlie surface' of a 
whidi|ig sphere. Our prayer is to find its tranquil 
ccnt^aiid revolvt? no more. Not tliat wc* are passive 
all ip^^diilo, and borne along by powers wholly foreign 
tp &;^lves. .^Strange to say, we are sharers in the 
very^JBpr and turmoil of which we complain. Wc 
create the race which wo say outstrips us and leaves 
us We fling our voice into the hum of human 
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history ; y<‘t our <‘ars, lest it slionkl drive us mad* 
It is not the nieiv Ijipsin^ s(‘asons of the heavens and 
th(^ (‘urlli, not the passa^t‘ of our physieal lif(‘ alone, by 
vvliich our r(UU(Uist ranee is ealh*d forlli : hut, not less, 
tlie vieissitud s of Kori(‘ty, tli(‘ shifthi" attitudes of 
tlioueht and feelin^^ tlie (‘vanescenec' of habits, institu- 
tions, and l)(‘li<‘fs ; processes, of whicli our own agency 
is the. prodiuun^f ejnis(\ and in pleadinj^ against which 
w'(‘ an' ])laintiirs a,i(ainst our own will. Thus, w'e arc at 
^arianc(‘ w'iili ourselvc'S, as much as with oiir (rod: and 
are like wayward childnni, hn'akinj^ tlu'ir toy-; and tlieii 
w'ec'pinjjj ai tlu' wn'ck wdiicli tlnur own passion has made. 
Th(' yearjiiiij^ for n'st is no doubt d(‘(‘[)('r and stron^^er 
with the old than witli the youii", with tlie conservative 
than witli the reforminj^ spirit. Hut it (‘xists in all. 
Th(’ very di'sirc' for ])ro</n'SS is for the sake of some 
fixed ;j[oal : the most huriung as2)irati()n liojies to sit 
and look forth at last from the cool and freshening 
lunght. The inteiisi'st action sustains itself on thfv^i 
thought that it may soon subside : it lov('« not th<F 
burden it is impell(Ml to hear, hut trusts ere Id^g t^ 
la\ it down. WIkui the poed or the moralist touches 
on the transiency of all earthly things and the i>cr- 
petual succession of fresh relations, it is ahvays with 
some sadness in tin* strain : as if he w'ent forth to take 
a tender farewell of the old, rather than to sw'ell the 
triumph of the new. And even the philosophy which 
has brought itself to think that the uniter^ is but an 
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eddy of eternal change, an ocean composed, all tlirongli 
its depths, of crossing currents of phenomena, lias 
usually taught the <Ioctrine either with a sorrow in the 
voice, or in the metal tom* of In^artless arrogance. The 
decree of vicissitude manif(‘stly ]>resses In-avily upon 
tlie soul : and wln'llu r it l)e the outward condition of 
(jstahlished comfort Unit crumhU's luuu'ath tlie f(‘et ; or 
the heli(‘fs of larlier days that change like the morning 
clouds l)(‘fore the kindling light; or tln^ atlections that 
liave given a quiet sanelity to life, and arc' now call(Hi 
to drop their ohjects one hv oin* at tiu* word of Death ; 
tlio cry of the Inairt is still the sanun “D tliat it 
were with nuj now, as it W'as in the times never to 
return ! ” 

Tills regretful glance at the fading (*olours of tlu‘ 
past, this longing to tind rest from tlu' c('as(dess flow 
of change, has two different meanings and tendencies : 
one . false and (ivil ; the otlu'r tru(> and good. Its 
impulse is false, when it leads us to tlu^ mere* negative 
resource of ease and exemption, iiisUaid of tlie positive 
repose in God ; when wo only cry to bo l(,‘t alone, that 
our sleep be not disturlxal too soon ; when we simply 
shrink from the touch of new duties and new sorrows ,* 
when we are angry at the noble passion tliat urges ns 
to toil and iVa^^^cr, and repent of the love that brings 
US grief. Its impulse is triug when it makes us, in our 
quest of peace, go out beyond vicissitude, instead of 
weaving a nest within it ; wdicu it refers us to a centre 
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of Ktahility, a sjMrit of Almighty constancy, a presence 
of pure and inliiiit<‘ allcctioii, amid and behind the 
fluctuations of cnaited things; wlum, ijistead of return- 
ing to oiir ark at the first spray of the cold flood, wo 
do but vise upon th(‘ \\iiig to look tli rough the upper 
ail, and then take our resolute track to the fixed and 
illumined hills. Hu' soul is faithless ^\hich, when it 
is stung hy sev(‘riti(‘s and bowed l)y alHictions, tries to 
choke its sympathi( s and hriiig a frost upon its mellow 
seasons. It is not hy reducing lih^ to less, hut by 
expanding it to more ; not by muffling* its stern tones, 
but by ringing its swe(‘tness clearly out, that a serene 
harmony can be obtained. Wlnui duty is severe, wo 
must bo more r(n'(‘rcntly dutiful : if hxe brings sorrow, 
we must love mor(‘ and Ixdtor ; wlum thought chills us 
with doubt and fear, wc must think again with fuller 
soul and deeper trust. 

The changeful lot which our lower instinct deprecates 
is, in truth, th(' very discipliiu* hy which' God would 
draw us to himsidf. JUi'pugnaiit to our animal tod 
sentient nature, it kindles thi' diviner element 
Ther*v is iioiu‘ hut God himself that can abide former 
holv, for ever perfect, for ever wakeful, without any 
experience of alternation. As for us, if we have 
'changes, *wo fear him not. Our faculties of i; 
and feeling, our sense of beauty and of 
opening out of chara(‘ter and aftection, are 
gj^^eni; on the stimulus of incessant 
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passiveness of the infant's (‘xistenct' is oYi'reoine by a 
tliousancl soliciting* iniprt'ssions ; the li^^ht tliat fasci- 
, nates the eye ; tin* touch that ])uts a spi’iii^^ into ilie 
limbs; the ev('v-\av\in‘]: challen‘>:(‘ of th<‘ molhev's 
looks, forcing tlie lender cheek into a smile. 1lie 
great a 2 ^i)aratus of e\t(‘rnal nature^ \\hich would teach 
ns nothing if it and we w(T(‘ fixed, glides witli transi- 
tory iinag('S ]){‘f()r(‘ the sight, and, (‘re W(‘ can sleep 
bofem^ one scene, presents us with anotlier. d'his is 
iiuha'd th(' \(t;> condition of all apj>r(‘h(‘nsi()n and in- 
telligence. Dipped ev(T in fJie sanH‘ sc(‘n( , plunged 
in one colour, tilh'd with one inoindojK*, no pm-ceptiou 
would b(‘ startled into birtn : the glance* of attention 
sleeps, till the inoni(‘iil of transition ; it l(*aj)s forth at 
th(‘ edges of light and darkiu'ss, of sound and silenet*, 
and in crossing tin* liiu* first Itairjis tlu* n'alm on eitli(‘r 
side. So long as life is ymng, a ])(‘rp(‘tual stn'ani of 
wonder pours oji the mind and hatlies it with <‘\haust- 
less admirations: (‘ven wen* no liiK's of un('xp<‘et(‘d 
orq|^U% no new’ n'gions of know'kalge opened, tin* ru])id 
ripening of tin* faculties tlumiselvc's wcmld alter the 
ap|g.rent lights on (^ygry sc(‘ne, ajnl dissolve* tin* out- 
lines* of oacli prior (^xperieinv. And in this training 

of ^^stant change there is a marvellous tendency to 

* . . - ^ /. • 

drive'^us nppn faith in the UnchangeabD. Finite 

things can ht* discerned only against tin* background 
of the Infinite. The visible body that glide's Ijofore* the 
eye is as an island in the Space that has no bouiuling 

K 2 
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shore. Tli(‘ ])assiii^^ event that marks tlie moment is 
hilt ii point of eoiitaei wh(‘ro tlio curve of our being 
meets tlie tniigcmt (»f Kternity. Xo app(*arancc emerges 
niK.I jirrests our lliought, witliout raising (juestions of 
(/ausntion, and s])eaki ng to us as from a liidden Mind 
flitit meditates hi lic^auty and speaks in law. To the 
pure and unspoili'd Inairt, nil ])h(‘nomeiia that present 
no deforniity, an<l all i.'xperieiaa* (dear of sin, open a 
wjiy for the consciousness of (lod: gk^anis of him will 
fr(M[uently hn^iik llirough ; and a c(U*taiii tacit sense 
of his ri'ality and lu'arness will linger around even 
eoinmou hours and daily tasks. Wlnu’e the first 
lessons of life, tli(‘ lirst stirrings of tln^ soul, aiv 
hindi'red l)y no ]iard(‘Jiing and unginiial cultun^ its 
f(\‘itures of (‘artlily gladsonuuK'ss will have a certain 
modest setting of heavtuily K'verenctn 

Hut the cytdi; of young ('xperiiuicc^ soon completes 
ilstdf. At ('acli riduru its repetitions become more and 
more familiar. (diang<‘ itself bei'omos customary, and 
visits the mind with monotony rather than varitjlty. 
Thv s])ring s(‘ems to burst with a fainter verdurO;j’ $nd 
tin* winUu* hearth to burn with a dess vivid glow. The 
morniiig-bree/a^ of young enthusiasm, so fragrant of 
the night, so fresh from heaviui, grows di’owsy with 
the steady lieat, and sinks to rest : andr the mental 
and mural lift* which had been nursed in vicissitude 
thrc'atens to perish under the opiate of usage. Not 
that Providence abandons us in our maturity, or omits 



The Messengers of 'CJuxngc. 133 

to ply iis with awakening appeals. No sooner has life 
ceased to he a conHituit How of novelty, than it enters 
on a series of grand crises, which intersect its oven 
course: its curnuit orbit has ])econu‘ as a beahui track: 
but there are nod(^s it cannot pass witliout, a sj>ark 
and thrill. AVlieii life-long ties are contracted, and tlu^ 
green patli is enter(‘d at on(‘ (Mid at w}ios(‘ otlun* tlie 
death-s])adow waits in anibiish : wIkmi first Die lioin<‘ 
of inarriag'e is S(d iii order: wIkmj llie cliild is lioni ; 
when th(‘ ])ar(Mit di(‘s ; when th(‘ friiMid deserts, i>r the 
business fails, <.u‘ ihe sickness prostraU s : the Ang('l of 
Change looks in again tbrougli Ium* vimI of light, or 
her curtain of shadows, and reminds us of Ilihi who 
abidetli in the midst for (wcm*. All lheS(^ ar(‘ ('pO(*hs of 
natural diivotion : and endy the most ins(Misihh‘ In^art 
can pass them with tin; luMitral lieeillessness of instinct, 
and without any (Miricliing bn(‘. oC awe-fiil thouglit. 
Tlie incidents of the great mortal dra?na are so ])re- 
par(3d as iiev('r to piMinit the int(‘rest to Hag; ajid (?ven 
in (jui(.‘test d(‘V(‘lopme]it, wlnM*e the j)lot s(‘ems most 
evenly to act itself out, we cannot he long without some 
scene whose pathos touclu'S us, or uliose misery appals. 

times, moreoY(*r, are irregularly S(‘attered on our 
wa^&at they may the l)etter surprise our instMisibility, 
and Miat may not kill them hy anticipation ere? they 
come. They arc not like the steadily recurring hours 
that announce the stated duty and find us mechuiiically 
prepared, AMtli whatever wonder we watch the dial* 
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plate of lir<‘, \vt^ eaiiiiot iiiul ih<un there. The deeper 
cris(‘S are niark(.‘d in invisihle ('haracters there, legible 
only to the Omiiiscieut eye ; and as the index traverses, 
we know not what birth, what death, what sudden hope, 
what blighted joy, lies just ui)on its touch. When these 
hours strike, jieitlu'r matin nor vesper has such a holy 
sound : it is (u)d liimself that tolls us in to prayer, 
and calls us to listen to his great Sermon on the 
Mount ; and Avhether wc are in the field or on the sea, 
we must throw down the common impleuK iits of our 
work, and go and stand before his face. As one crisis 
after another is brought upon our lot, it gives us the 
means of nun-al admeasurement and deeper self-know^- 
ledgc : it reads olf tlie reckoning of our spirits, and 
tells us whether wo more deeply live, or more begin 
to die. Each ncw’cst sorrow revives the thought of 
those h(dbre, and spr(‘ads out the past in tendei 
colours h('for(; the (*ye : the pictures of other years, the 
scenes once pressed by our more elastic feet, the dear 
forms that were with us there, and held us by 
stand out in the clear and silent light : and 
looks may tell us wdndher any grosser film has gathered 
on our soul ; whether wo can meet their calm and holy 
face ; whether, as we are further from them in one 
direction, w^e are nearer to them in ailother ; and 
.whether the same atmosphere of God seems to enfold 
us both, and make us one with them and him. Tlio 
f crises that reveal tl\ese things to our sight are a di^ci- 


the;li 

their^^ery 
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pliiie which, however ^rievouH, wc can ill spare ; jiikI, 
to those that give them worthy welcome, they leave a 
trust nobler than security, and a wisdom better than 
any joy. The men who most escape them, who most 
completely realise the false elysium of an easy life ; 
whose heritage saves them the rough battle with 
difficulty, to win an lioii()ural)k‘ footing in the world ; 
whoso health is never shaken by disease, and whose 
home is invaded by no anxiety : ar(3 randy thosci who 
most penetrate to the moral signilicama! of life, and 
arc alive with the quickest aih'ction and the promptest 
alacrity of couscifmee. Too often a sluggish cloud 
gathers on their mind and hides from tliem the finest 
expression, the divinest look, upon the features of 
nature and humanity. All things fall tamely to their 
lot as matters of course : tlie prizes for which others 
spend all their manly strength, the decent and orna- 
mental comfort, the provision for the sinking parent, 
tjje education for the rising child, tin; store of books, 
thi^f^nd for charity, the time for kindly deeds, the 
pli^^^bf influence in society ; all are theirs without a 
thought, and, grown flat with usage, have* none of the 
rich ffavour of hope and toil. Great is the danger that, 
beQatise they have no changes, they may cease to fear 
or love. ^ It is only by strong and noble effort to shake 
off the slothful weeds as they creep over the surface of 
such a life, and keep the margin clear by the running 
waters of pure affection, that they can retain the native . 
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cleainess of the soul, and continue to reflect the gaze 
of Heaven. What tlie natural history of the heart, 
the (juickeniiig necessity, the subduing sorrow, accom- 
plish for otli(!rs, is left in their case to the strenuous 
vow of their own will. It is one of tlie great compen- 
sations wliich 1 )alance, more equally than men suppose, 
the good and ill of human existence, that where then? 
is more aflliction there is often more aftection too : if 
the burden is heavier to be borne, the soul is more 
elastic to bear it ; and by many a sorrowing creature, 
flushed with the inspiration of love, duties are thrown 
profusely and spontaneously ofl*, which tlie painful 
struggles of unawakencd ease could scarcely lift. 

So completely is it the Providential plan to secure to 
us the discipline of chang(‘, that, when we fall asleep 
on the crust of usage, a tire is immediately kindled 
beneath us, and we sleep on a volcano. Our very 
inertia opera, t(?s as an instrument to prepare for us 110^’ 
crises that shall force us to spring to our feet once 
more. Whatever be our appointed work^.:tiie firsl 
moment of its neglect is the first moment of'^its ^eca;^ 
and where wo cease to grow our corn, the poison plaijP 
' will cover all the ground. God has made nothing n 
this world to keep — nothing, at least, that has a beauty, 
and that bears a fruit ; death only and negation, de- 
formity and barrenness, will flourish when let alone. 
The individual mind, abandoned to negligence, ^vatclied 
hy no eye of conscience, bathed in no presence of God, 
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exercised in no athletics of dut,y, loosens all its healthy 
structure, and sinks into moral decliin? ; perliaps, 

suspecting its own degeneracy, till surprised into some 
awful degradation, and wakening into shanu'. No in- 
stitution, no state, no church, will go on ot‘ its(^li‘ and 
hold its footing in the iiature of things, wliile its 
guardians and trustees are dozing on tli(‘ir watch. 
There is ever a little speck of dise‘as(‘. a canker of evil 
and falsehood, secreted in the snhstance of t(‘rrestrial 
things, which is sure to spread, if yon omit to ^\i})e tin? 
dust from their surface, and wash tliem uitli the watiTS 
of purification. If you persist uwhilt* in your unfaith- 
fulness, you will be startled at length hy thi‘- s))asm of 
a sudden agony : and it will he well, if hy rej)<*iit{int 
efforts at renewal and the use of })ainfii] rem(*di(‘S, a 
disastrous dissolution is stavial off. In nations, as in 
persons, too great a <*alm, too mild an indilVenuua', too 
peaceful an apathy, is ever a dark and boding sign, the 
lull that conics before the storm, tli(‘ dead silence ere 
the tliunder breaks. If we stir th<‘ atmos])h{*r(i and 
&ig it upwards from no soil horning with noble 
passions ; if every zone of our world redinais itself to 
^iperate and timid heats; if no circulating breath of 
pOTeymtliiisiasm passes from land to land, bearing on 
ii®ie cry of» sympathy with the down-trodden, and of 
demince to the oppressor ; (lod will clear the air for us 
from above, and fling across onr fields and cities the 
whirlwind of revolution. Thus it is that lie wlio 
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abideth for evor will afllict us,” if, “ because we have 
no changes,” we cease to stand in awe of liim. There 
is no p(3ace ]>ut in waking to all his seasons, and 
moving freudy with tlie windings of his Will; quick 
to seizin each fresh surprise of duty ; alert before day- 
brijak to strike our tent of case : j^ationt to endure the 
crown of thorns wliich must press upon the brow of 
every son of God. 

If, tlien, tlie very law of life is a law of change ; if 
every l)lossom of b(‘auty has its root in fallen leaves ; 
if love, and thought, and hope would foint beneath too 
constant light, and need for their freslnuung the dark- 
ness and the d(nvs ; if it is in losing the transient that 
w(i gain thc‘ biternal ; then let us shrink no more from 
sorrow, and sigh no more for rest ; but have a genial 
welcome for vicissitude, and make quiet friends with 
loss and Death, d'hrough storm and calm, fresh be 
our courage', and quick our eye, for the various service 
that may await ns. Nay, when God himself turns us 
not hitlu'r and thither, when ho sends us no qb&ges 
for us to receive and consecrate, be it ours to 
them for ourselves, by flinging ourselves into generous 
enterprises and worthy sacrifice ; by the stirrings of 
sleepless aspiration, and all the spontaneous vicissitudes 
of holy and progressive souls ; kcepin|j always the 
moral spaces round us pure and fresh by the constant 
thought of truth and the frequent deed of love. And 
then, when, for us too, death closes the great serij| of 



139 


. The Messengers of Change. 

mortal changes, the past will lie hehiiul us green and 
sweet as Eden, and the future before us in tlie light of 
eternal peace. Tranquil and fearless we shall resign 
ourselves to (xod, to conduct us througli that ancient 
and invisible way, which Inn . -khui sanctiiied by the feet 
of all the faithful, and illumined by the passage of the 
Man of griefs. 
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John iv. 32 . 

I have meat to eat that ye know not of.’’ 

Tiik sense of depeiideiice, it lias been declared, 
constitutes tlie essence of religion. At all events, it 
is an essential condition. A nature perfectly self- 
possessed and self-sufficing, in equililtrium with the 
world without, and at rest I’rom the balance of i|s 
powers within, woubl be so rounded off and cornpletd 
in itself as to float througli existence unconscious of 
tlu? attractions, untroubled by the resistan(3«'|^ whk|| 
deteriuine its path. It is when we feel th^^^yar M 
actual adjustinents, that the sphere of the possil^^ 
bursts open to us ; when w(^ are borne out on the wing 
of affections which find nowhere to alight, but only 
floods below and clouds above, that we*’set our heart 
on the rock beiunith the waters and the light beyond 
the gloom. And there are such provisions for this 
^^^xperience in the whole constitution our life, that 
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not even the most robust and limited of men ean 
escape the sense of instalnliiv. Tliere are times wluui 
we cannot but f‘e(d the world too stron<jf for us : - -the 
world without ; wlieu its strain of duty loads us with 
too heavy a weight ; or tlit‘ stroke' of its laws sliatU'rs 
our reliances and b'aves us wouiab'd and alone ; or the 
tyranny of its opinion battles in us what is wist'st and 
tortures what is best ; or the brevity of its duration for 
us brings us at the sanu' hour to tbt' last ver^^<^ of its 
opportunity and the full discovery of its scope. Nor 
vire we less liabb' to b(', ov('rinast(‘red hy tin* world 
withui ; when tlie will is struck down by tlu' li}.,ditnin}^^ 
of passion, or moves creakin^^ with tlu' friction ni' 
temiier, or sinks in the colla])se of (b'jm ssion : and 
whether we are takeii u]) and borne alon^^ upon t]l(^ 
iStorm, or checked by tlu' seen*! threads that bind ns 
to the ground, we seem to la? dis])osc(l of against vain 
remonstrance of our own. Kveii if the winds w(u*e 
calm without, the floods would roll within ; for in our 
unsta|^ soul the v(3ry bottom li(*av(‘s la-ncath ; so Unit 
we are.!, tossed between the elements and rid(i on a 
surface that never rests. 

\Yhat provision then is then? for conqiU'rmg this 
uncertain sea what nnains of liolding an (iven way 
thro^W the fluctuations of impulses and vicissitude ? 
In till habits of human lib;, and the resources of 
human character, there are hedps of various degree? to 
this end. To steady us amid the dizzy sweep of 
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change, it is good to be midor a rule of outward 
nccessUif, ^^llich weights down our sudden caprices and 
goads our flagging resohos, and compels us to pace 
a round of nidiic'vement we should else deem it too 
monotoiioiis to take. \yo it only tlu' drill of an army, 
the discipline of a frigate, tht» punctual hell and 
ini‘\ora1)lc macliinerv of a mill, whatever mingles law 
and measure with the forces of the will, and constrains 
them to work in rliythm if lh(‘y work at all, is a 
h('neficont corrector of irrc'sclution and veh(*mence, 
and builds uj) those habits of outward order, in wdiich 
inw*ard right most hn(*s to dw(‘ll. It is still better to 
pass und('r tlie sw^ay of a Jlicd purponr of our own, 
which shall be worthy (d our conseionc*e and adequately 
tax our })owers ; to mak(‘ it tlu' master of our industry, 
the counsellor of our doubts, the victor of our tempta- 
tions, And vvlieth(‘r it be to vM*ite a history, to solve a 
pr<d)lem, v)r to nmiedy an almse, vvhot'vor has clearly 
before him such an end in view, sails with his compass 
alight through tlu* wibb^st night, and, bearing onward, 
is heedless of the pelting rain, and unbewiiderelfey 
the gloom. From all who are intent upon great wol||p, 
a Luther, a Cromw’ell, a Cdarkson among reformers, a 
Gibbon, a Humboldt, a Grote among intellectual men, 
the distractions whieh weaken life naturt'lly fall away: 
and even its griefs strike upon them with gentler 
touch ; and over many a dead lift of obstruction which 
would bring less concentrated energies to pause they 
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are carried by a quiet persistfiiey. But uoither the 
service of an involuntary necossity, nor the <'X(‘cutiou 
of a voluntary i)urpose, readies the ultimate sources of 
unrest ; and, in oinh'r to steady us from the centre 
outwards, it is best of all to be ])ossess(‘d by a hidden 
faith, which laaqis its tints of beauty and its liinvs of 
truth behind tlu' flying' sliadows, a s(‘cr(‘t iiuag(^ of 
what life retdbi lad'ore tli(‘ verifyin*j[ (^yt‘ of (lod, a 
preoccupation with its rightful pc'rhictiu^ss as st;en in 
the supreme visions of the Ijeart. Oueo bd tlien* bo 
this felt dilference ])et\veon the se<'miiig and the rc'ality 
of things; lot them carry an ijiward id(‘a which is 
moulding them even while they mar it, and which 
will persevere and emerg<‘ through their transient 
deformiticiS ; let th(.‘ plnmomeiia pass in front of Ibis 
divine light, while the mind sinks deep into it, and 
abides there with perfect trust ; then, having the 
interpreting key to changes wliicdi bailie others, it 
dwells in an element of peace*, and ideiitilies itself, not 
'with the discords of the world whidi are working them- 
selves off, feut with the harmonies that are striving 


to be. To look upon tin? sceiui of things as thus 
pervaded bjif^hc thought of a just and holy (Jod, and 
charged to work it out, in unconscious servitude or con- 
scious partn^sliip, to live with heart and hope fixed 


upon the higiier ends instead of imprisoned in the 
beginnings, — this is to have powxu* perfected in 
and joy kindled amid tears : this, as we toss 
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upon the dc^ep and arc co\ercd with the ni^ht, is better 
than tin; fra^^ile. compass. : it is the compass lifted to 
h(*aven, and turned into stars that are never clouded 
and never set. 

“ [ ]iav(^ meat to eat tljat ye know not of.” What 
words could more ])atlietically hint at the si)iritual 
source of stren^dli iii that unique car('er,--~thMt aliment 
of the holy, true and <;*()od which Plato says is the 
common well-s})rin;]^ for the tljirst of all minds, divine 

and human. 11nis to liv(i out of the invisil)lo and 

hi<:jh(T. and clin^^ to it as the last reality, is lleligion : 
and this it is whi(‘h alone takes away the hardness ('f 
duty and gives a, sweetness to affection, and mingles 
a sanctity with experience. 

1. There is an invisible and transcendent element 
in Diftij, whicli at once defines and inspires it ; clears 
its form and turns it from a human reluctance into 

a divine joy. Ft is in vain that we look around and 

consult the outward world, and take up now witli this'j 
e.sami>l(’, now with that, in order to find what we ought 
to he and do. So long as Conscience tries to ‘‘ live bV| 
sight and not by faith,” and cannot stay at htmfe Vith, 
(iod, but niUHt Ibi’th into the desert or the city 
every call of “ Lo ! here,'’ aud “ Lo ! there,” it cau 
only pass froui tliraldom to thraldom and find no true 
Deliverer. Neither models that appeal to the eye, nor 
maxims that speak to the ear, can ever, without 
abatement, send us to the divine light or tell us the 
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divine thought. Plant me whore you will upon that 
u:hich J-s*, T must look across a chasm to that which 
ounht to he. The kingdom of heaven remains witliin : 
and only broken gleams from it art' rellt\*t(‘d from the 
world without, llight and wrong are no\sliore elt'arly 
set in the sunsliiin*, or pninled definitely out in the 
opposite charact('rs of nu'ii ; but an' inixi'd u}) logeilier, 
as if the (‘onibinations of fat't tot)k no notice of tlie 
distinctions of thought, and sonh' weakiu'ss of nature 
fell sluirt of the design of (M)d. Wla rt' havt' you 
ever found, even in the st'h'ctt'st gaihay of th«' good, 
one whom you could make youi- ahsohite rule' of lifi* ? 
Do you fix, for iiistanei*, on tin* pure son! whieli sits 
behind tliat u}>liftt'd faci', and, the mor< it retires 
within, shines the mort? through the transpannit eye 9 
He w’lio looks at you with that sweet ])alh('tie light aud 
whose voice makes music hi the heart, may ik'vc'i* ha.ve 
kno\s’n a jmssioii that is igiiohh' or a vision that is 
unclean ; Imt see ! his homo is in confusion, his 
appointments arc' nnkept, liis whe is overworked, and 
he nSbds not that he has h'ft lu,*r to servi', alone; ; in 
dreaming how’ the world might Ik' h(;lt(;r In; lets it dro]) 
into the worse. Do you turn then, in your disappoint- 
men^to one who shall lie safe from all illusions”; 
whosa dlear ^lisceriimc'nt and linn will keep him well 
adjusl|d to the world around him ; and who suffers 
under no disproportion beUveen the intellect which 
apprehends and the conscience which works out the 

L 
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practical problems of life ? If you keep close to him, 
his calm and constant mind may hold you punctual 
to duty and secure against mistake. But, alas ! if 
you are in doubt and wayward sorrow, you never dare 
confess to him ; if you go astray into some folly, ho 
will only U2)braid you ; if the wing of some high 
passion lifts you from his beaten track, and struggles 
to reach the blue and visionary distance, he will part 
froiri you with contemptuous adieu. Sick at heart with 
th() cold repulse, do you take for your comrade and 
yonr guide that young apostle of righteousness, the 
enthusiast of self-denial, who flings himself as an 
organ of divine pity on the sins and gritjvances of the 
world, and shames tliem from a presence instinct with 
faith and h('>pe and charity ? It is well : while you 
are at his side, conscience can never sleep, and the ^ 
will, touched by tin' love of Ood, ean bond with a 
tender grace to the smallest things. J3ut he will Imrry 
you hither and tbither, faster than your reason and 
more cai)rieiously than your conscience can go ; stable 
only in nobleness, ho is carried, with the hecl|^fiusli 
of restless impulse from one compassion to ^ubllier, 
and misses the quiet unity which alone can compress i 
any achievement into the few human years. Not the 
beauty only, ])ut the possibility of his, life you find 
to be exceptional ; and with loving sorrow you have to 
leave him on his path alone. 

And if in even the hi^er characters of men HO 
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adequate rule ot life is to be found, still vainer is the 
trust in the current sentiments and recognised standard 
of society around. It is a miscellaneous multitude ot 
the foolish and frivolous as well as of the wise and faith- 
ful, which votes into existence the moral opinion of a 
community ; and its level can never rise above half-tide, 
except when some migliU^ wind of genius and goodness 
sets in from the deep, and for an hour builds it up to 
flood. From its very nature, social law asks no more 
than men of all sorts agree to dtauand of one another ; 
and lets off with impunity the follies it is prudent to 
wink at, and the sins it is not eonvemient to forc'go ; and 
if this is to be our measure of right, — to uphold us whore 
we are, — low ind(‘e(l must he our moral position, and 
precarious our standing (‘ven there. If you have only 
your little share in the public oonseierice, all tJjat 
dignifies exishuice is at the mercy of the veering winds, 
and all that consecrates it retires behind the cloud : not 
the goodness only, l>ut the beauty and true adornment 
of lif|^<).sci]lat(^ into senseless distortions ; and you will 
deck yMirself, under Cromwell, in tlie winding-sheet of 
Puritanism, and in the next age in the lascivious robes 
of the Kestoration, and will helplessly deliver yourself 
in our^^me to those outrages on taste which bespeak 
vacui^ ^r shamelessness of character. Unless you 
have selecting principle within, the native affinity, 
the incorruptible reverence of a pure and modest nature, 
JO^ hftye nothing to steady you under the swaying 
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movements of custom ; nothing to protect you from any 
favourite folly ; nothing to hinder your captivity to the 
false admirations that for ever lie in wait for the idle 
and the faithless of mankind. It is by looking up 
beyond the actual, not by looking down into it, by seek- 
ing (lod within, not consulting men without, that you 
will truly mc'asure the divine claims upon you, and find 
your duty chair and calm and sacred. Commune with 
liinu th(‘ All-holy, and it will become a secret under- 
standing betw(‘(‘n his spirit and your own, — a trust from 
him, answtuTd by assent and love from you ; an escape 
from the poor twilight of human mediocrity into the 
pr('(dncts of a lustre which can never lade. k. soul that 
gO('S aj>ai*t with this diviiu; vision of goodness has that 
to IciMl on wl]i(*h others think not of. 

2. Th(‘rt‘ ar(‘ also invisible capacities in Ihiman 
Nature, a latent fund of diviner afibetion, without an 
eye on which we shall ill sustain tln^ depth and fresh- 
ness of our charity, and the very fountains of the heart 
must dry. Taiok only at tlie surface of life, either where 
the triH(U-s loiter or the competing crow’d pashes its 
eager way, and tramples the weak upon the ground ; or 
enter just tlu^ first stratum of motive immediately 
below, wlu're men dress up their seeming to one another, 
and invent decorous disguises for their selfishness ; and 
you have the scene before you which turns the observer 
into the cynic and satirist. And carry that temper 
whither you will, you will never see more than this : all 
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that turns up will confirm it ; for it elicits what is akin 
to itself ; it creates its own evidence as it ^oes, and 
publishes it in the journals and the clubs ; and drives 
whatever contradicts it to hide in the forest shades of 
the inmost spirit and be alone with God. If wo have 
no trust, and frame our speech and tune our voice as 
having none, we shall often find it difficult to love even 
our friends as they apjietir to us : our very jiresence 
will hard(‘n tlnun, and put them on their defeiic(‘ ; and 
by many a carping word, or chafing of the spirit, they 
will do injustice to themselvt's. How often may you 
hear the (pierulous dialogue, the mutual complaint, tluj 
artificial fence of hurting speech, between those* who, if 
they would but burst the barrier of tlieir pride, would 
fall into each other’s arms, and in dismissing the fiend, 
lot the reconciling angel in ! The pure and tender (.*yo 
which is not arrested by the troul)lcd and broken surface, 
but sends its glance behind and within, not only secs 
the actual love that lives there, but warms and wakes 
the possible love that was asleep and never stirred b(?fore. 
Our humanity, touched with a divine freedom, has 
larger and more liberal limits than its critics and its 
students dream : it is not base ; it is not noble : it is a 
vast possibility of baseness or of nol)leness ; and nothing 
so kindles i^s high spiritual consciousness and trans- 
figures it with light divine, as the appeal of trustful 
sympathy, and the expectant light of a brother’s faith. 
Could we not treat the guilt and degradation Avhich 
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deform the world as sonieihiiij^ unnatural, a spoiling of 
the idea of (iod and the possibiliti('S of man, could w(3 
not rely on some supporting response when W’C hear 
down upon lliem with expostulating call, it would be all 
over with our patience nm\ our hope. But when wo 
pass tlie po(n* ^Ud'orining exterior, and enter the inner 
nature, and ever so faintly trace the sleeping lineaments 
of the divine imag(% pity despairs no more, and love 
recovers from its r(H*oil. 

8. There is, finally, an invisible meaning and Provi- 
dence in which alone, through the clashing voices 
and di/./ying movements of the sceiu^ around, can steady 
the trenddijigs of nature, and bring a quietude to tin? 
heart. \\'(‘re \ve sent upon this stage with blind 
spiritual ey*‘, and committed to our sensibilities alone 
to grope about and judge by what the moments bring, 
all things would app(‘ar confused and fragiiKuitary ; and 
liowever divine' the po(‘m of the world, the scattered 
slireds would not reveal its thought ortho broken strains 
its melody. Prom our own position, simply as w'$"|ecl 
it, all s(*curity and peace often seem to 2 '>ass away : the 
ground bn^aks ]>ent‘alh our feet, and, as in a dream 
where there is iiotlung solid to clutch at, w^e sink W’e 
know' not whither. On the hed of 2 )ain, wdien thought 
and will swim feebly away and we are coi^lensed into 
'the poignant moments; when w'C long for the night, 
'when it conu'S, the stars glide too slowly and the 
f sUeucG will not let us moan ; and we watch fpr the 
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morning, but, when it dawns, the soft light mocks us 
with its sweetness and the birds with the blithoness of 
their song ; in the vigils of anxiety, when some life 
which is our all trembles in the scale, and we extort a 
thousand cxnitradiciory oraches from tlie flush upon the 
features or the cloud upon the eye ; — uiuh‘r the sting 
of calumny, when things we most ablior ju‘(‘ told of us, 
and averted faces and sarcastic words show Unit tbe lie 
has proved too strong and the love of friimds too uc^ak; 
— ^in the countless vicissitudes of' broki^Ji fortuin^ and 
shattered health and disappointed hopes ; all must look 
like ruin, if we have no stay b(*yoiid tln^ impre^ssiou of 
the hour. iVnd even though we should not l>e upon the 
rack of suflering ourselves, how often, if tluu’ci were 
nothing behind the things we see, might the imm(‘diate 
aspect and courses of the world disturb us ! Wlien the 
minds of men seem to fall into confusion, disserted by 
the simple sanctities of their fathers but not yet emerg- 
ing iiito any clearness of their ow n ; w hen, for want of 
any firm foothold of right, authority (piails and rude 
forces triumph ; when audacity seizes upon states, yet 
is itself'^-^fflicted with thi^ w’avering of irremediable 
doubt- ;V^^hcn churches, enfeebh'd within hy puerile 
superstftjms, stand amid a rising flood of atheistic 
denial ; w|iei)^the distinctions slip away betw'een veracity 
and pretence, between trade and theft, between modesty 
and license ; we might wxdl despond, if we did not look 
beyond the present, and interpret it by the light of a 
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diviner thought Ibnii animates its actors. But lifted to 
aji }ul(M|uate distance from it, and assigning to it its 
placM' in the Providence of liunianity, we discern it but 
us a [)u!sMtion in the line of time, one of those moments 
ot‘ alt(‘rnat(‘ tension and relaxation which arc separately 
darlv, ]>iit together make the very light by which we 
S('(‘. Thith(‘r, to that divine (devation above momentary 
tilings, let t]i(‘ soul resort in faitli: and the sorrowful 
clouds that shut it in are surmoiintiMl, and the ever- 
lasting sunshine rea<*lu‘d. In IVailty and in trembling, 
we ri'st in an eternal calm. Jn loneliness, we have still 
ail (O'er living (Y)iumiinion. l>esert(Ml hy tlui voices of 
ailedion, we arci with Him who attuned their sweetness, 
and will console tlnur loss. And dying, we do hut pass 
to the \(‘ry source and home of lile. 



XII. 

.^oiTotos of JIltssiaD. 

John \ii. 27 . 

“ Now i8 my .soul troubled ; aitd what shall T say ? Father, save me 
from this hour f but for this cause came I uuto this hour. Father! 
glorify tliy name.” 

In liomo there are ancient cata(^onil)s uhie/i wen^ used 
by the primitive Christians for interment of their dead. 
As depositories of the ashes of a lost ^^eiKU’ation, they 
are nought to us : tlie dust of ]Kdi(‘V(‘r or unl)elievcr, 
of tlie sinful or the saint, is drifted by the winds of 
ti^Se i^o the common wreck of our Immunity. .But a 
single mark made hy a living liand is worth all the 
remain^ of death sealed and treasured with so much 
care> dgpecially when traced in moments of truth and 
tend&niss on the curtain drawn around the sleep of 
friends :|an(\ the outside of the urn and the sarcophagus 
may te^h a more instructive lesson than (ran be beamed 
from the emptiness within. Now throughout the deco- 
rative emblems and inscriptions in the early (.'liristiun 
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cemeteries, it has been remarked, one uniform character 
may he ohserved, — their spirit of cheerfulness and hope. 
By sonu) fresh breath, the gloom seems all swept out 
from tlic chaiiiber of so many griefs ; and a sweet and 
placid light to lill tlie place, otluu* than the glare of' 
earthly day, and like an eiiclosure of starlight from the 
skies. Tli(? images and pictures on the walls exclude 
all tlu^ liorrors, and present only ilu^ sanctity, of death ; 
assuring us that survivors kept over it a secure and 
rpiiet vigil, invested it with ptaiceful thouglits, and 
looked through it to a holy and passionless existence. 
'Hiere, tluj overgnMni leaf protests, in sculptured silence, 
that the w inter of the grave cannot touch the saintly 
soul : the blossoming branch speaks of vernal suns 
Ix'vond th(' snows of this chill world : the good Shep- 
herd shows, from his benign looks, that the mortal way, 
so t(UTibl(^ to nature, liad become to those Christians as 
the meadow path, between the grassy slo2)es and beside 
the still waters. Y(‘t were these mausoleums j)eoi)lcd 
hy no favoured race. They were the last asylum; Cf the 
persecutt'd : they o2>ened the first shelter to the wearj 
and d(‘spis('d : side hy side with those who had fallen 
asleej) on the }>illow of domestic care, were many who 
had ditaltlie martyr’s dtaith, and mingled their last sigh, 
not with llu* sobs of aifection, hut with ^the fiendish 
shouts of the amjdutlieatro. When this is borne in 
laind, the iminess of cheerfulness on the symbolic 
memorials of the 2)lace cannot fail to strike us as re* 
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markable. That the victims pelted hither by tlie storms 
of a merciless world should he laid down upon the earth 
without a mark of auger or a l)urst of mouniiiig, hut 
only with the mild fiirewell of alVectioii and of hope, 
attests the power of the new faith still with its word 
the fiercest tempest of grief and 2>assiou. 

This indication however is in ])erfe(',t agreeuK'nt with 
other signs of a fearless and glad enthusiasm 2)ervadiug 
the early Church. Home was starthal l)v the a])])ear* 
ance, in lier efieminate cities, of a 2)eo})le whom it was 
im'possihle to terrify ; on whom torture and death, con* 
secrated by some invisible charm, lost their deterring 
power; who reminded her of her old r( 52 >uhlican Iiardi- 
hood, only that it was not so miu;h manly as godlike ; 
who amid the p('stilcnce, or after tlui si(!g(\ (‘anio into 
the streets to cool the fevers of death, and soothe the 
rage of despair; who escorted the martyr to his end 
with envious gratulations, and greeted the earthquake 
itself with the hymn of rcdemi)tion. 

even earlier than any organized Christendom, 
wc fluid, in the apostolic writings themselves, abundant 
traceiVofig the same S2)irit. What can Ikj more liec and 
huoj^^tr with all their variety, than the writings of 
Pauf?r brilliant, broken, impetuous, as the mountain 
torrent'^reshly filled, ruuxu* smootli and calm, but on 
the ev^^nf some hold leap, never vehement but to fill 
receptacle of clearest peace, they present every- 
where the image of a vigorous joy. Beneath the form 



156 The Sorrows of Messiah. 

of their tlieosojOiic n*a8oiiiiigs, and their hints of deep 
j)hilosoj)liy, there nniy l)o heard a secret lyric strain of 
glorious })raise, bursting at times into open utterance 
and asking others to join in chorus. “Rejoice in the 
Ja)rd always ! and again, T say unto you, Rejoice ! ” 
JTis life was a l)attlc ; from whicli, in intervals of the 
goo<l figlit, his words arose as the song of victoiy. 

'Dje primitive followers of the faith then were all of 
one lu'art a,nd mind ; and tliat was a heart of free and 
Jtatiiral joy. \"(‘t tliey wen; disciph's of one who is 
kiKUvn to all ages as the of aorroivn ; of one serene 
iiulei'd in si)irit, and of a strength divine, and clear ; hut 
with ih(! iinge throughout of a sad (‘arnestness, — some- 
times (Iiisliiiig up into a transient glow of hope, — rarely 
([(‘opening into the shade of a visible anguish ; and yet 
throughout, from the Avrestlings in the desert to his crv 
upon the cross, showing itself in miracles of pity and 
in nights of prayer : in the light of his love and the 
Hash of his invective, — his delight in nature and in 
childhood, his ahhorrence of Pharisees and hypocrites; 
in the (le(‘j) beauty of Jiis parables, and tlie mdMcholy 
wi.sdom of liis i)roi)heeies ; in the sedate unity his 
life and the (piiet majesty of his death. IIoav i'fideod 
is lie represented by tlie emblem in which Christendom 
lias omhodied its veneration? The ci'ucifix is the 
accepted symbol of grief divinely borne. 

AVheno(; is this contrast hotwoen the disciple and tin; 
Master ? Why, when we look beneath the garment ol 
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praise, do we thid, at the heart of tlie religion, the 
spirit of sadness? The ontwartl lot of Paul was not 
less severe than that of the Crucified himscdf ; aiid ho 
had certainly no hope, no trust, no comfort, which had 
not been imparted by the auilior of his faith. Could 
Jesus give a gladness it was not permitted him to sliaro, 
and by the gentle hand of his religion wi[)(' away all 
tears except his own? All theologies arc‘ much [>t*r- 
plexed to afford any account of this. If he was an 
inspired man, why did not his inspiration lifj. Iiim 
beyond the range of grief, and a-wak(ni in him tlu^ 
temper which it produced in others at S(‘condliand ? 
If, as others say, he was (lod veiled in the ilesli, liow 
could he have sorron' beyond even the measure (J* a 
man ? 

Nothing in truth can be more natural, if wo did not 
persist in looking for the explanation in tluj wrong 
place. Assuming tliat, under one name or otliei’, there 
was in Christ a blending of divine and human elements, 
we fancy that it was his participation in the human 
nature which bruised him with sorrow, and that liis 
higher attributes, by their imperfect amount or occa- 
sional, retrci at, fell short of power to In al the wounds. 
Had;^j^s been so, then those who, with the disciples, 
stood Jupon a» lower level of human i tv, would have been 
sunk iii^^ a deeper darkness, instead of being lifted into 
a more Sicerful light. No, it was the Divine spirit in 
Christ, — as it is in every noble heart, — that subdued 
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Inin to that earnest sadness, which, under human im- 
pulse only, would have heen soon forgot. However true 
it may be that Man is horn to trouble,” he owes the 
distinction not to his inferior, hut to his highest powers. 
J{(‘ason alone has the jirivilege of t(jars : Conscience 
tr(nnhl(‘s with remorse; creative Thought laments its 
])oor ])erformunce ; and the light of Love casts the long 
shadow of death. Tiift off ^liese crowning faculties, 
and yon remove at once our griefs and glory, and let us 
down to th(' pool’ l(;v(!l of nnfallen Adam. If labour 
and sorrow come of the lapse in paradise, we have 
reason to bless the sinning mother of all flesh, that she 
held not her hand from the forbidden fruit, and ex- 
changed the grass and flowcu-s of Fahm for the rock, the 
thistle, and the thorn. It is not as child of the earth, 
but as a Son of (iod, that man has his heritage of care. 
And in proportion as the OiviiK' spirit is transcendent 
over tlu‘. inferior nature, and tlirougli higher and higher 
brightness bi^comes a supernatural light of the world, 
must lli(' shadow dta'pen too ; till in Messiah ^vc reach 
tlie limit of inspired sorrow ; where the lot and c/i^^^rd 
scope of lu'ing is finite as in other men ; but the sbul, 
immeasnrahlo and infinite. 

lav from lis being wonderful that the disciples 
slu)uld have a joy to which the iVlaster wfts a stranger, 
it is the necessary consequence of their relative posi- 
tion, He who liims(‘lf is a religion, must needs miss 
the chief solace of religion. Others believe in hwj 
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but he has no mediator in the immensity that leads 
to the Most High. 1'hey gather, with reverent aftee- 
tion, round him, and feel a perfect rest ; finding in him 
a representative image of all that is Divine, a mid* 
point of clear conception beyond wliich they cannot 
go : bat he stands, with nneovtn-ed lu'iid, beneath the 
Infinite, and has no help to (lod ])iit his own poor 
thoughts. They live, as we all do unconsciously, by 
communicated religion, the instinctive dc^pendc'uce of 
lower souls upon the higher, and the divine right 
of the greater to hold the less : but Ikj lias no higlujr, 
no greater, and, while ruling systcuus of minds, floats 
* through space with no guiding attraction except to the 
awful Centre which is everywhere. No M ossiah of heaven 
can find a disciplo’; rest at the fc.^et of thmu who sit 
in Moses’ scat. And yet no one can he his own (’lirist. 
It is this singular position, beyond all tl ui Ixiateii ways 
and city lamps of the habitable (‘nrth, on the confines 
of eternal night, and amid tlio breaking lights of a 
new world, that fills the prophet’s soul, (‘.vcr g(juial 
and tender beneath its sublime strength, with sorrow 
even unto death. He cannot love and have a home in 
a Bpher^ which is not yet hung up in heaven, and 
which' ;^| spends himself in creating : and so, the 
meanest Jhings have a shelter denied to him ; and the 
saying cll|ies to pass as it is written, “the foxes have 
holes, and the birds of the air have nests, but the Son 
of Idftu hath not where to lay his head.” 



i6o The Sorrozvs of Messiah, 

Considor, for instances th(3 difiference there is between 
oboyin*:^ Law, jukI followin^^ out a heart of Love. 

It is poorly represented by the difference between the 
piecework of industry and the creation of genius. The 
a])ostl(‘S were (sitriisted with a definite • and prescribed 
task, re(] airing indeed alacrity of heart and fidelity ot 
will and lieroisni of resolve, but still a task clear and 
fix(‘d, and in wbich settled ways were possible, and 
skill and habit would avail tlj(uii, and visible progress 
miglit be made. And this typ(‘ of life, viz. of Duty 
within ap])()inted limits, and d('sires coextensive in 
tluir range, is th(^ happiest of Jill. It has the healthi- 
ness of labour in its progress, and th(3 rewards of » 
labour in its close. It is esscmtially the life of child- 
hood, environed with an invisible protection, and witli 
th(3 freedom of an unreluctant obedience. Tell me 
only the hurdtui I have to bear, and weigh it out before 
me day by day, and let it but be according to the 
nn’asurc of a man, and I can lift it up with joy. And - 
so it was ev(m with the various life of Paul. He had 
a thing to say, and then to take the consequences:/ 
his instructions never changed; and in peril and in* 
prison, he was still an (Unhassatio)' in bonds. ‘ When||^ 
h(' had doiu' at Antioch, he could go to Corinth : wdien 
lu^ had aflrighted Diana at Ephesus, could take 
passage over the .Egean and defy Minerva^ on Mars 
hill : having made his defence in Jerusalem, by appeal 
to Ca'sar he could see Eome also, introduce Prince 
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of Peace in the iiioiropolis of a nation of soldiers, and 
jdaiit the cross ahove the capitol. And as In^ wcnit, 
he could count tlie synagogues he had conv(‘rted, and 
the centres of Cdiristian light lu‘ liad h‘ft Ix'liind. ih* 
had moi*(.‘over sonic forty years ot* toil, in wlii(*h to six^ 
how the lahour of his hands could prosjau* and gi’ow ; 
how the blessed seed could hurst the sulhni soil and 
show its grecni young life, now here', now lh(a*e ; till in 
the winter of his own agi', tlie seasons of (iod s<*t'ni(‘d 
to bring a warmer sky, and croiMi his tillage with a 
reproductive Idossoiii (Tc he dies. Hut the Mashn-'s 
mission was ditfennit from this, it was a work not to 
be reckoned by (((((Uflil/j at all, but by ([(KtJifi/ alone, 
so tliat oik; might jilmost doubt, from any measurable 
symptoms, whether it had a real exisUnua*. No bmg 
and versatile care(;r was permith^d to spre‘a,<l and 
multiply its power. Jle vais gone before mid-hde ; and 
three years at most ac]ii(;ved the work which two 
thousand assuredly will not t^xliaust ; and tlie poor 
vi^ges of Galilee, and th(‘ precincts of fhoaisalcuL 
boujidW the ste])S of him, at whose iiam(‘ the front 
r^^nks of all mankind, for tifty gimerations, have; hent 
the knee. And liis sorrow, thendonx lay in tliis : 
thaj|^ie did not know, and as a conserjiience of his 
insp^lioii e9uld not know, what he did, except that 
it wiS' ais best, or whither he w(;nt, except that it 
was whereto God was sending him. No standard of 
usage or habit availed him to compute his way : false 
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fbrmulaft oan bo more estimate a true soul, ^than 
equations can solve you the beauty of the moniin^f 
]Ie ('oukl not move for a single step in the 
])(‘iit<‘ii ways wliieli wer(^ the high road of hypocritoH 
and had their (*iidiiig in destruetion ; yet he fell upon 
a time over wliieh no other path was traced. So he 
laid to disp(‘ns^‘ witlj tlie help of custom : to break 
throngh all dnaimy traditional veneration for things 
al)ominable to his inner lieart ; to see for himself the 
true and divine path of light through the clouds which 
liis age and places luid thrown around him ; content if 
lui could only discern the next step clearly ; and ready 
to follow the pointiiigs of the linger of (lod, though 
it directed his foot upon the sea, or bade him walk 
sheer olT into the darkness of the abyss. At every 
instant he had to /hid his work l>y the living spirit 
of love and truth and trust, without and against the 
dead momejituni of habit and of law. It was a moral 
life without sloe]) ; a watch in the great observatory 
of nature tlirough a night that never yielded to the 
dawn, with eye ever strained on the ettu*nal stars. 
Hence the suhliiiK'- faintness of the inspired soul ; kept 
awake ]>v the resistless glory of the Creator; yet 
sinking with the pale exhaustion of the creature. 

Ihe prophet’s heart, moreover, is rich in deep 
atloctions : open to all gentleness and beauty ; quick to 
pity: eag('r to love: and in spite of its clear pertap- 
tions of spiritual things, not without a certain distrust 
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and seif-rcnuuciatioii that make it for tlic 

lUHwering suffrage of oth(‘r minds to say ' Ameii ’ to 
all its prayers. Yet, from tJu' iieei'ssiLv of tlie ease, 
he lives in ahsolnte loii(‘liuess : he stands wliere 
sympathy cannot reacli : he leans his hcjad on tlu‘ 
bosom of no equal, and must ])ut uj) witli poor 
disciples’ blind sorrow at his sighs. Ih‘ is a loin?, 
except with (rod; and (Jod alas! is silent always: - 
a thing that makes a great diifereiua! to a loving a.nd 
dependent soul. ‘‘ Answer me, () (bal ! " is the cry 
not only of ancient seers, hut of human nature' in 
its grh'f and as])iration in (‘very ag('. Tin'- toia* of a 
living voice*, coming across the misgivings of nature, 
and rendering response to tin* aspirations of the 
wrestling and solitary spirit, would raise* it u]) in 
conscious and joyful power. But this is (h'liied to 

the? doubts and anguish of tin* saviours of tin* world. 
Their cries and t(*ars are dissipate<l and lost, in the 
immensity into whicii they are thrown ; and thej-i? is 
silence in Iieavrni ’’ unto this hour, 'fin's it is that 
makes the grandeur, yet the d(‘soIa.tion, of a lile of 
absolute faitli ; tliis, whi'di hwings to the ]h*d(*(?m(?r the 
deep trouble of the soul; mthout, liowev(?r, t(?m])tiiig 
him to say Father, save me from this hour ! ” hut, 
seeing that ‘"’for this cause came he unto this hour,*' 
leaving him content to say “ Father, glorify thy 
name ! ’’ 
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Matt. \iv. 10-21. 

* And Inj (•(•nim:nnl< <l Uic innltit\nl*‘ to sit «lo\vnon the grass : and Look 
llu: tivc' load's ntnl tin- two lisln-.-:, and looking up to hcavon he blessed 
and bndvo ; ainl gaNo the loaves to Ids disciples, and the disciples to the 
inutiitudo. And the> did ail eat, and were filled; and they took up of 
tli(‘ iVagnu-nts that leniained twelve baskets full. And they that had 
oaten were about five tliousand men, beside women and ehildren. 


John vi. 19-51. 

“ Your fathers did eat manna in Uie wilderness and are dead : this is 
the Im-ad wliieli eometh down t'nmi lieaven, that a man may eat thereof 
and not die : 1 am the living broad which came down from heaven. ’ 


'liiK Israolitisb tnuliUoii of tlio maiiiui in the wiideriioss 
loft it a loiig$ botiuest of iiiia<jjery tiud doctriiio. 

'To tli(‘ nation wliose romantic liistory it onriclied, tlii> 
“angels’ food” became the favourite emblem of the 
|)rovidiiig care of (lod ; first, of the affluence of bis 
iiiitural supplies ; then, of the fulness of his spiritual 
grace. To the Poet telling of His pity who hears tlu* 
ravt'u’s cry, — to the Prophet promising bfis answer to 
deeper hunger of the soul, no illustration so really 
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occurred, as the dry desert sparklin^^ in the morninj^ 
with his riches as Avith tlu' de^v, and tlie sliowcn- of 
plenty that fell as crumbs from the table of iniiiiitiule. 
The earliest records of i)ur veli<j!;lon cannot otlKU’wise 
express the iniiuence* whic'li dilfiised itsc'lf from tlui 
pn'seuce and spirit of Jesus, tliaii by at once comparing 
and contrasting* liim with tln^ old Lawi^iver and liis 
miraculous supplit's. Moses ^avo tb<‘ latliers support 
adequate to the ])erisliabl(‘ life of nabnn' : (Jirist 
cherished in tlieir cliildren tb(‘ undying' lite of the 
soul: — Closes furnished them with an outward food, 
gather(‘d on the ^^round and not less stra,n<;e to liim 
than to themsc'lves : Christ olbua'd them no foreii^-ii 
discovery, nothing but himself: lu' found tin* diviiui 
clement Avithin liim, and in liis own p(U‘Sou /eu-s* llu' 
bread of life. He also, though on the grassy liills of 
(bililee instead of among the sands and ?*o(5ks of Ifoni)), 
Avas with a mighty multitude in a (b sert plact; ,* and 
tlierc he fed them too, so tliat tliey need nev(‘r Avant or 
thirst again ; but Avithal gave tlnun nothing but liim- 
self he was there, lie Avas his own sacrament; 
— the most litegiAung element that (W('r cainc^ from 
heaA^en. \ This is tlie meaning which, according to tlie 
foiirth^j^pspel, he himself has j)ut upon his feeding the 
multitude ; and in treating it as expressive of the 
essence of his religion and the mode of liis influence, 
rather than as a bald wonder of the material kind, Ave 
do but obey his injunction to look not at the meat that 
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p(3rislHali, l)ut at tliat wliicli oiiduroth unto everlasting 
lif(\ narrative is evidently emblematic, and finds 

its true and p(a’man<*nt significance in the idea which it 
embodies, and of which the occurrence it relates is l)ut 
tile vehii'le, Jf you take the fact as historical, then it 
is the [licture- writing of Providence, the allegory of 
(lod, I)y whicli Ik; re[>rosents to us the ministrations of 
Phrist to the etiMMial cravings of our secret nature. If 
otlu'i wise, then it is the human product of the very 
sam(‘ truth, tin; attempt to fix and sculpture in the 
substance of concrete incident the vcaility of his creative 
eiK'vgy as tin; supportiu- and vivityer of souls, — the 
llowing lc(']ing, congi'aling itself, as consciousness 
grows col<l, into the solidity of history; just as the 
mystic imagiuT ol‘ J(‘sus, as he breathed out liis last 
woj’ds of ati’ection, and brake the bread of parting and 
handed tlu‘ wine of his remembrance, has been turned 
into ])hysicjil dogma, and pi^trified into a eucharistic*/ 
incarnation. In any case the fact exists only foiy^e 
sake 1)1 tin; diviia} truth which holds in it a pennanent 
ahode. 

1'he little basket, carrital up among the hills, fur- 
nish(‘(l hen(>ath tlu^ hand of Christ an ample feast. 
And i]o l(*s.-? a marvel does God work with all the pure 
in heart who go up into the lonely place lio meet him. 
Be the}' only not ipiite empty of truth and love ; let 
them have but the poorest pilgrim's unleawned cake 
oi sincerity and taith ; and when they have spread„ 
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insiiiBciency before God, and broken it into its worth- 
lessness for his bl(‘ssin<^ to enter, they sliall return 
richer than they cam(‘ and j^atlnu- more than tliey laid 
brought. The rules of quantity, the laws of weight 
and measure, do not liold beyond tlui outward woi'ld ; 
they disappear wherever the Holy Spirit claims its own. 
The smallest spiritual store, taken into tin* most retired 
spot, has a self-multi])lying power ; and il‘ (Ujly used 
with holy trust, will pass the dimensions of nature and 
betray the resources of tlui infinih;. Tht‘ great Greative 
Spirit is ever ready to touch tl](‘ merest grain of manna 
in the lieart, and make it nunu'rous to sliiue on all the 
ground. Ho to whom spa.c(‘ is the S(‘ed-j)lot of stars 
has in the human soul a tillage more histrous in the 
sowing and more (‘iiduring in tiu,* fruits, WTum he 
flings a handful of moral endownnu^ii-s ijito the furrows 
of our nature, he iKwer withholds the nic’l lowing winds 
and dews : and the germs w ill not j’ori sh unless we 
deiiy^them root. Within the smallest genuine graca* 
he hai^i? wrapped up boundh‘ss possibilitii's ; and who- 
but believe in it and aj>ply it faitlifully shall 
of more. There is no one so miscreated or 
mispraH as to have within him no germs of good, 
from a fruitful circle may he made to spread. 

Just a|pin tbe Paciiic Ocean, if once a coral rock is 
built up to the level of tbe tide and feels tlie caresses 
of the wiiid, some little speck of lih) ap])ears, and as 
the island rises, widens till it dips into the salt waives \ 
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so in the most dc^solate mind, born furthest from the 
inaiiidund of liop(‘ and po\v(‘r, there is never wanting 
SOUK' point of native green, that may crec^p, as it were, 
from stone to stone, till it fairly drive the barrenness 
awjiy. If yon will Imt find Clod’s living gift within 
yon, and simply trust it when it presses into growth, 
tli(‘re is not a waste plaeo of your nature tlnxt shall not 
b(‘eome lialntabh', and even glorious with a wild beauty, 
\\1)atev(‘r you may <lonl)t, sinnethliK) there is which you 
(hvm triK' : however nnieh is eoiniuon and unclean, you 
have your ghanus of what is surtdy holy ; wherever you 
ar(-‘ weah, tlierij is some matter on whii^h your secret 
ey<i is el(‘ar, and your foot is lirm. Here then is the 
gro\nid on whudi your moral life is to be raised. 
^Vhith(u•soev('r olluu’s may lead you, here is your native 
AV(dl-spring of faith and lov(‘ ; whatsoever others may 
t(‘a('h, this is tin* divine orach} to you. Sink deeply 
into this, and he at one with it, worship in it, live from 
it, er(‘ you ('V(Ui try to know or undertake to do 
(‘ise. "fill you g-'t down to the foundations of ^^tSr 
mitural pic'ty and touch sacred giound, you cahoot 
raise (ln‘ superstructure of either your knowledge oi 
ViMir action, Ih'ed not what is dark, play not with 
wliat is per})lexed, believe not your unbelief, till you 
have flung y()urst*lf into your real faith, ajid done the 
thing you most revere. lie that will follow the will of 
(lod wh(U*e it is clear shall find less than hefore that',i^> 
ohscuro ; and no step on holy ground will ever 
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you nearer to a soil barren and iinblest. There is a 
wonderful power in simple pure veracity, that knows its 
own pretences and can tell its seeing from its dreaius ; 
that has an ear for the still voice of Clod, instead of 
drowning it in tlu‘ hum of its own sopliistries : and an 
eye to wat(*h liis lights and shades, instead of sof- 
filsing all things with its own colouring. From such 
guileless and open conscience he is n(‘V('r entirely hid ; 
some dear and lioly secnd, minute it niay b(‘, bed 
precious as a known star upon an unknown st‘a., he 
makes distinct and clear : and sinc<‘ his inliuite nature, 
perfect as a splnu’c, surrounds us every way, it math'i’S 
not from what bright point you begin to trac,e its 
glories : there arc a thousand great circles of truth 
and goodness strctclied across its immensity, any oiu^ 
of which will take you to fresh lights, y(d hriiig you 
whence you came. If a !iian will but le.av(‘ oif decauv- 
ing himself, lay aside his intelha-tual and imaginative 
arts^,and reduce himself to spiritual simplicity ; he will 
fi path by light other than his own,-- a light from 
wliStf doubt and unreality Hies away. Faitliful to his 
firs^j^ice, he is enriched with a second : devoutly 
servijt^the authority of this, his gift is still enlarged : 
he W^pies wiser and nobler and nearer to Clod, at 
every^pge ;• till at last the very fragments and halvings 
of his^faithfulness, the drop])ed words of his insiglit, 
the calual deeds of his affection, exceed the first (Uitire 
amount. And he that begins with fasting himself 
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loavoR onon^li on tho ground to fill the satchel of a 
dozen jq)ostl(‘s. 

Hie r(‘du(‘ti()ii however of the mind to spiritual 
simplicity, tho return to a childlike transparency, is a 
(!hiiiig(j which, thougli it seems but the cessation of 
art, is ollini beyond tlio mere wishes and strivings of 
]intn]'(‘. Most men, wluui tlu'V have discovered their 
own uiir('Mlity, a,?id suspected th(‘ir miserable delusions, 
coiitimie in them all the same ; and feel like one wlio 
un(h‘rg(>(‘s shipwrcndv in a dream, and sees the firm 
laml clos<^ by, yet can i>ai forth neither hand nor foot 
to rc'ach it. Stranger that, of all possible tasks, simply 
io he u'hai ivc arv should prove, not the easiest, but 
infinitely th(‘ hardiest ! Ft is the saddest evidence, if 
not of a “ fallen," yet of an abased and sin-becloaded 
natiirt', that to revert to our primitive faith, to come to 
ingenuous ti'rms with our genuine lovcg and live out 
of tliii lu‘artv ktu'uel of our being, is at once the 
neurost nud the rarest of attainments. Needinj^ only 
quiet surremh'r and bringing only lieavenly peace, it 
is evadcMl by incessant efforts and postponed for a 
corroding misery. But whore ver this pure grace oi 
simplicitv exists, it lias for men a secret and irresistible 
charm. Hiey n'cognise in it the traces of God's 
immediate presence, — the conditions of bis inspiration, 
— the liglit from liim which they too have felt and lost. 
It is tin lioly prophet’s grace, that keeps from befqjre 
his eye eserv deforming veil, and leaves hinci face w 

- a * 
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face with (Hviuo things, and gives ]iim communion 
with the Spirit of all truth. Quite diilenuit from 
philosophic ndloclion, which (‘tuploys the media tion of 
reasoning and tlie iiistrumeiit of analysis, and arrives 
at its conclusions by methods of which it can render 
logical account, that purity of heart which sec's Clod 
discerns him by the immediate glances of sympathy. 
Standing in front of tlie great curtain ol‘ appearance, 
on which the shadows of his thought an^ thrown, it 
watches them as tiny traverse, and interpnits them 
with the infallible a2)prehensioii of a congenial soul. 
How he reads off the meaning and expr(\ssiveness of 
things and meets in tluun tin* veay luairt of (lod, such 
a one is unabh; to explain : only, that meaning is plain 
and certain to him as sorrow iji Iniinan tears ajid 
aspiration in tlie lifted eye. The divine Indwtdling in 
the mind of man is ever, I Ixdievci, in sonn* a//co/<- 
scious grace at llrst, — some reverence, soim.* lov(‘, which 
poss^ssen him ; which is not tlit^ object of his thought, 
blit ^lio very colour of his tliiukiiig ; which lie did not 
form by the laws of his movement, hut which con- 
st^tes liis invisible axis of revolution. He does ne)t 
kiiSsv' his owji gift, hut onlv the elntv and the (lod 

p .:' : ^ ' 

to Wilich it boars him. Tt makejs him feel the false - 
hood of the, world, without being aware of liis own 
truth : it impels him to he alone*, and to go up al)ove 
the mists into the solitude of prayer: it places hefeno 
.Wm a universe of realities different from that which 
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oc(!upii‘S ordinary moii, and throws the great drama 
of existenee, with all its intense interests, off from the 
transient stage of inahn-ial semblance into the eternal 
theatre of invisibl(‘ justice, lie is detected by others 
to be a r(‘V(‘lation er(^ In' linds it hims(df ; and when 
Ik! retires among the hills for private communion, In) 
draws all nnni unto him. They follow him by an 
im]nilse scarcely more conscious of its nature than Ins 
own ; lookitig indecal witli wonder on him, but unawaie 
what it is in tlnanselvc's that needs him and looks 
up to him for lu‘lj) and guidance. Tlnw know not 
the depth of their spiritual hiingc'r : he knows not the 
riches of his divine sup}dy ; yet l)y the mystic attrac- 
tion of mutual titnoss tlnw A^c'iid tlicir way to the same 
spot, above* the' world and alone benc'ath the sky. 

Once sc't howevc'r face to face, they cannot fail to 
find c'ach otlu'r out, by the directing instinct of inward 
wc'ahh and inward want. ^Ic'cding upon that height, 
with disturbing voica'S and deluding sights away, and 
only the sini]>lic*iiy cd* (lod bedween, they can Iddc 
trutli from one another and from themselves no more, 
desus had gone up from the populous valleys with no 
view to lcK)k on any eye l)ut that of God, or breathe 
a word, ('xce})t of prayer : ho went, because there the 
hills shut out the* lower world, and only si)ace and 
silence reigned : he went, to avoid the false 2>ress of 
hnman avimirations and satisty the true aspiring of 
divine, want ; not to distribute, hut himself to taste, 
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the blessed bread (d* heavenly eoiiuiuiiiioii. But ^vh('Tl 
the reverence of the peo]>le disappointcal hi]n, and 
they vent out aibot IVoiu all llie citi(‘s ajid ])r(H)ccu])i(‘d 
the mountain ^rass, ]u‘ was inov(Hl with coiu]>assion. 
‘‘because they were as slieep Avithout a. sh('j>h(‘rd ” ; 
and he let his soul d<.‘scend in its abinidan(*(‘ on (lieiii, 
instead of layiuj^ it low in its la'cd and sorrow before 
(>od. AVonderin^^ it may i»e, what he has to ^ive, — 
having' retreated tliither just lu'caiise h(‘ had not 
ejiou^h hu* himsc'lf,-- y(‘t unalde lo withhold his sup])ly, 
h(i tried how far liis store would *^ 0 , and thiu'w anion^ 
them the frugal morsels of luaiViUily truth he had 
collected from the intiuit(‘. : “ lu‘ began to teach IIkuii 
many tl.dngs/’ and : nitimied till tlie day itsedf was 
spent : commencing with the scant <‘stiniat<‘s of 
aspiration and humility, he fomul wliat would sulfKa) 
for all. So it ever is wii.li lh<‘ inlluencf* of a holy 
mind. With tin* ([uickness of syni})athy and pity, the 
t)ropliet's soul so believes in oth(‘rs' et(*nia] Ipmger 
as to lake no S('rupulous m<‘asure of his own sup[)ly. 
Were he asked, he would say, “ it is not much, and 
hither I eaiiK! that it might beconn* more ” ; but called 
out ,,to^ main.* the most of what he lias, he linds a 
mir^0l| of bounty ; for not oin^ among thousands goes 
empty ^uvay. Tn all the higlu'r gifts of Uie spirit, — 
in the graces of a jinre, d<*vout, and loAing nature, 
in a simple and holy faith that takes lonely ANalks with 
God, — there is this marvellous and blessed paradox : 
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they lire the most al)«<>luto]\ inalieiiahle, yet the most 
freely eommunicaljh^ of all treasures. Nothing is so 
stj-ietlv private, so eliai*ac;teristicallv personal, as tlio 
temper of a mind lifted above earthly delusions and 
filled with a divine and all-reconciling light. Its trust, 
its hope', its vision, live in it, it knows not how : it can 
(ell tli(‘ni, but can show no path to them ; can sing 
tlnuji out in hymns, but not demonstrate them in 
prolilems : knows them to be first-hand truth, rat 
(»iV fri)m s(‘cond-luind a.pproach. Yet so far is lloligion 
from Ixung. on this account, a i)urely individual thing, 
— a, res(‘rv('d a<‘couut ]H‘,twe<‘n each Avorshi])pcr and 
(rod, that it cannot evim live at all upon these terms: 
as well might you try to condense the lightning into a 
chamlx'r-himp to sliine for yon and your little tasks 
aloiu' : it (‘xists only by flashing from heaven to earth, 
from cloud to chmd, down on tln^ sea, up from ih(^ 
w(‘st(n-n to the northern sky. Hi vine taith is the 
most diffusive and kindling of all things. Kept as 
private store, it wastes away and perishes; it becom®^ 
so meagre that you can feed upon it no more : yoli' 
yield to a worse temptation than befell your leader in 
(be d('sert, an<l turn the bread of life into a stone. 
No om\ J suppose, ever deeply believes, or CA’en 
tborougbly disladievos, alone and by- himself. He 
cannot <lispense with others' sympathy : he listens 

t r what ihey say of these great things: he looks into 
eir eyes : he wonders about their thoughts : he waits 
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till they give a sign : ami not till they hint his secret 
feeling, does he dare to think it right. If none (‘ver 
confirmed the leaning of his aileetions, lu^ would sus- 
pect it was only a distortion in hinisi'lf: and would 
bo ashamed to how down and kiie(*l, tln'nj no 

bended head but liis. No ! faith is no individual 
])roperty, to lx* shut up in tli(‘ closet of ])('rsonal 
silence; it is a thing of CittlioVir n>)ti<(>nf ; the ultimate 
element in which our common human soul exists and 
which spans the interval Ixdwt^im it and (lo<[; the 
spiritual atmosjdiere in whicli the vibrations llo^\i)ig 
from the ton(‘S of trutli and love are j)ro[)agated from 
mind to mind, from region to r(‘gion, from tinn* into 
cteim^y. Faith is not less an inhurom in union and 
mutual confc'ssiou of souls with each other, than of 
all with the Father of spirits. The eondition of its 
vivid existence is, the jirofound <'onsci(msn(jss of com- 
mon wants and common aspirings, and tin', presence 
of some clear and faithful lieart inspired to express 
and interpret them. Wlu*r(‘ no siieli earnest want 

. v'K'- ■ 

IS felt^;;^^^hcre it is suppressed by th(‘ ascmiddicy of 
sense and the indulgence of ease, to the neglect of 
the higj^er demands of every noble nature, the iiossi- 
bilitiesyof religion are crushed out. To minds in this 
. state it|^em*s as if then* wertj nothing in it ; and if 
Jesus had l^d with him only a company of well-fed 
and self-satisfied Pharisees, assuredly there would 
i^ve been no miracle, but only a repudiated basket 
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of scanty loaves and small fishes. Lot any man only 
he satistied, niid Ood liiniself can find him no repast. 
Ihit Christ rc'lii'd on the natural hiingm- of honest 
liearts, and trusted to the yc^arninp; soul and multiply- 
iu;;' ^^race to inalv(‘ \\lml lie had sufihai. And lo ! the 
answer i(» his prayer is tin', great conthiuous miracle 
of diristiaulty itself millions from every height of 
history testifying iie.to this day, that they in their time 
have hecni divliudy fed! 



XIV. 


iChc (iliihnoliiii IVittlifJ. 

Is. xlii. 3<). 

** I will l>riiip: ilic hliiul l>ya way that tluw know not : I will IrrnI ihoni 
in paths they have not known. I will make darknoss lafon' them 

and crooked things straight.'’ 

There in luidoubtt'dly a sonsi* in wliiidi sill fjiiili is 
hluuL'' Science steps only wlii'n* sliij (!l(‘;irlv si'cs ; 
faith can disj)ens(.‘ witli seeing^*. Science Ijonsts of lu'r 
prevision ; faith can advance into IIk* daik. Sciein'e is 
proud of her power to lead lli(‘ order of e vends ; faith 
gives the hand and is thankful to Ik‘ led. if tlu' whole, 
of life were distinct as a diagram Ixdore us and inan.ig'c- 
ahle a|i a inachim; ; if w(‘ could coinnnuid its issues and 
measure out its years ; if, hy our own skillcal choiiaj, wo 
could Jtotennine our health, onr genius, onr family, our 
lot ; ifjXurthrr, each passing ag(‘ of the world could lay 
out the nex# and foreset* tlie future as it reads tJie j)ast ; 
we should Jiave attained the Klysium of scienciJ and 
found the Happy Islands *’ of civilized anihitiom 

N 
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But in the literature of such a spot would be no poetry, 
ill its music no hymn, in its architecture no cloister, in 
its voices no prayer : amid the stariii^^ daylight, no altar 
lamj) would lie trimmed to keep the watch ; and, in the 
bard (‘lastic aii‘, no ear would listen for the faint steps 
of any 1)iviiu‘ visit ant. The reality of God would he 
still th(‘re, as the stars hang over us no less at mid-day 
than ))y niglit ; l)ut our vision would not suspect him; 
his de(ip would he a. dazzling blank ; and for relief the 
vyo. would drop liac'k and r(‘st on tin' lu'ar fields where 
the }>longli is moving, and on the striped sea, and the 
outliiK' of tlu^ l)oach and hills. TIkj scene of our own 
surveying, tlu^ work of our own tillage, would lie as an 
empinj l)(‘neath us and d(‘taiu us from any apprehension 
of a higlier authority layond. 

It is ever the amhition of men to walk by sight : it 
is the method of God to load tlnun as the blind by a 
way that tluw know not. They naturally try to diminish 
the amount of (fucus-trnrk in their life, and to make 
sure oi tiu' grounds of action in whatever thev impcr- 
tak(5. To take nothing on trust, — to fasten the tfil^ad 
of ovorv enterprise on tixed laws of nature, — to venture 
into i\) tl(dd tliat is unexplored, to fill up no blank 
with image's of thought, but turn away from the invisible 
because it is net visible : — constitute their maxims of 
liigbest prudence. Carry out this principle to its 
extreiiK' eon sequences, let it become a universal rule of 
living ; and it lands ns in a mere secular materialism. 
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Why trouble' ourse'lvcs, it suggests, aiiylhing 

beyond this world ? A\lio eaii tell us anything about 
it? Here wo are, in a sphere of which we know some- 
thing, abounding with remediable evils and unrc'alized 
possibilith^s of good ; in the midst of men like our- 
selves, to .whom Avc cannot fail lo be a bh'ssing or a 
curse. Let us hold to the work wliicdi w(* understan<l : 
make ourselves and our neighbours wliat is fitting and 
worthy here, and h^ive the hei’eafU'r to take' care of 
itself. Witli mod(‘l cottage's, wi'll-draiiu'd towns, uni- 
versal instruction and cheai> recreations, ]>rot('cted by 
just, laws and fn.'e institutions, wt' sliall niaki' the most 
of the world ^^e have : and do better than by sighing 
after one that we have not. Dealing with the alphabet, 
with the account-book, with the laws of healtli a.nd tlie 
arts of skill, we know what we are al)out, ami cannot 
fail to grow cleverer, richer, strongc'r, aaid to b'avi; th(‘ 
earth more habitable tban w(‘ found it. I>ut when wc* 
propose to operate on a future, whose crniditions are un- 
seen, and to shape what is giv(‘n us by that wliich is as 
yet wij^hold, what is this but to sacrifice tlu; more real 
to the less, and to vest incur ignorance the casting vote 
again^' our knowledge ? Dy appeal to considiu'a lions of 
this Kj^S.^men justify a total disregai-d of their diviner 
relatioraand (nicouragc in tli(‘mselv(.'s the purely secular 
taste which refuses to draw on faith for the sources 
<^ither of wisdom or of charity. 

. Kor are they altogether wrong. Whoever wants to 

N 2 
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tiud the proper thinfi to do and, hoiv best to do it must 
look jihoiit hiin and ^oitlier it from the visible scene in 
which liis Jot is cast ; and if, instead, lu' lixes his ey(5 
l>(W())id, and reckons his task backward from what h(' 
imagines tlnnv*, no uniy think a p(niaiicc more sacred 
tlian plain justice, and a sacrament higher than a 
charity. All tlui inattrr of onr human work must no 
(loul)t be detc'rmiiHul by the actual relations in which 
wo stand lodav, by our necessities, our opportunities, 
our jjowers. AVhat a man can do best is tlie true task 
for him ; what his neiglibours and his age want most 
should prescril)(‘ tht‘ form of his self-sucriiice. Now is 
the time, and here is the world, committed to our trust; 
and any form of jictivity that looks another way in 
neglect of tlndr pn^ssing appeals, may well l)e suspected 
as an evasion or a roman(*e. If, therefore, any one 
comt's to us and, under pretext of sanctity, disparages 
the business of our working days ; if, as //os condition of 
iinythiiig divine, he wants from us something else than 
to drive th(‘ plougJi, to navigate the ship, to orde^^tln* 
house, to teach the child, to help the weak; — if, iif^*Qur 
labour to remove' every caukev from the life of men, lie 
nothing to disjirove our heiiig aliens from God : 
then w(' may justly assert the claims of our common 
human world, ami defy him to fetch anything divimir 
from the skit's. No slight or scorn is to be endured 
towards the duties which God has made ready for our 
iand : nor is eternity to bo railed oft' from time> 
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as if t)iai were the \iv^\i altar aiul thin tlu^ profane 
street. 

.But does it fedlow that, boeause our l)usiiioss is witlj 
the present, \ve jjfo astray when W(‘ trust and meditate 
the future? — that, since we liave to dtail with the visihl(' 
and finite, all allbctioii is misplaced on the invisihl(‘ and 
infinite ? — that, imless we an^ surrendered, lu'art and 
soul, to the temporal claims of human lift', we shall hut 
w^ander from our true end? Not in tlu' least, 'idiis is 
indeed tlie infenmee drawn by suju'rileial nu'n, who 
persuade themselvi'S that dn'ams of r('li<;ion an'- th(' 
great hindrance to the r(‘al amelioration of tlie world. 
But its utter falsehood is attested by tlie wlioh^ (‘ourse 
of human and <‘sp(‘cially of Christian history ; which 
rather proclaims, that, if you w’ould improvt' tJiis world, 
you must have the hearts of men set ujion anotln'r : il 
you would give any grandeur to life, you must ])al(^ it 
beneath the splendour of an hereafter : if you would 
piovent tlui Avaste of industry, the contmnjit of moral 
oconomv, tin* indifierena; to tin* l(*sser humanities, you 
must trjiiii the soul to a worship that goc'S imnn'asurably 
beyond them. There is not a secular j’(doi*m iji tin* 
whole development of modi‘rn civilization which (if it is 
more mechanical) has not drawn its inspiration 

from a, roiigious principle. Infirmaries for the body 
have spru|ig out of pity to the soul ; schools for the 
letter, that* free way may he oi>enod to the s])irit ; sani- 
tary law's, that the diviner elements of hunuiii nature 
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may not become inevediijle and hopeless from their foul 
environment. AVlio would over lift a voice for the slave, 
tliat looked no furtlior than liis face ? or huild a reform- 
atory for tluj culprit child, if he saw nothin*^ but the 
slouching gait and tliievish eye? Nay what inipulso 
would even S(;ieuc(‘ itself have? had, if sustained only by 
the material utilities ? what inspiring zeal, l)ut for tliat 
secret wonder which f(H'ls the universe to be sacred and 
is a virtual thirst for (h>d? 

I know it sounds likt‘ paradox to say that the more 
you magnify the present, tlu; less yon can make of it ; 
and that, if yon exalt man to be highest of all, you will, 
reduce him to the mc'anest. Yet is it undeniably the 
thought of immortality that imparts dignity and depth 
to whatever in us is mortal : and \v('re wo not fitted for 
comm union with God, there would bc^ little to revolt us 
in the vacant mind, the unchasiened habit, the servile 
lot. All the j)athetic appeals and reverent usages of 
life, the patient love, the costly pity, lavished on sorrow 
and iiifirmitv, all the graceful ceremonial of the aftep- 
tioiis at tlu‘ birth, the marriage, and the funorai, assuii|B,> 
that t'vervwhere more is than srons ; that whatever 
liapj)oiis lias holier meanings than wc can tell ; that 
the diaractt'i's written on the screen are flung out by 
light behind. Take away the divine syntholisni from 
our material existence, and let it stand only for wluit 
it can malm good on its own account, and what is 
there to redeem it from selfishness and iiisigniAcance ? 
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The home sinks into a house, the meal into a moss, the 
grave into a pit : honour and veracity arc apprt^ciated 
chiefly as instruments of trade ; imrity and tcmiperaiKH), 
as necessities of health ; justic(‘, as tlu‘ condition of 
social equilihrium ; nieirv, as th(‘ pri('(‘ of a qui('t tinn^. 
Does this literal aspiH't really satisfy you? Does it give? 
any adequate account of your natural feeling towards 
these several elements of life? If this were all, would 
they stir you with such passion of lov(‘, of a\\(‘, of 
admiration, as sometimes carri('S you oiV your feet? 
No; we are not made nimn tliis [)atteni : and in our 
composition are colours mingh‘d wliidi are native to no 
earthly clay. In every good man th(U’(‘ arc aflections, 
moral impulses, asjurations', far more inttmsc) and d(jep 
than would accord with anj^ S(a*ular pro])ortions ; and 
he instantly hecomes aware of this, if lu' falls into 
unsympathising society, where lu^ is put upon his self- 
defence. As soon as he tries to justify an (‘iithusiasm, 
however true, and casts about for visibh* and definite 
grounds on which to n'st it, h(‘ is conscious of w(‘akeii- 
ing it hy the argument designed to give it stnngth ; he 
feels that it has rights of its own ))eyond tlu^ nnich of 
all his words ; he is liurt that his advocaey, vainly 
struggling., to speak for it, has hut spoiled the charm 
with it speaks for itself. Let any one endcaivoiir, 

upon a 'mhid of hard, clear surface, to ijifiltrato some 
moral conviction to which it has liitherto been im2)er- 
yious; and he will find how little lie can open the living 
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pores of eoiisd(}iice Ijy showering down pleas of reason 
and int(‘resi that turn to dust (ire they alight. 

^\1lat iIksi <l() w'(i gatlun* from sncli experience? 
I'liat tlie purest iiisjjiratioiis of nuai have (hlmr grounds 
than our S(M.*ular lifti pr(‘s<uits, and would lose their 
justiti("ition, W(‘ro therci nothing else: that it is they, 
iK'verl.lu'loss, that ha\<‘ l(‘d, and must ever lead, every 
worthy (Uiterprise hy which the world is camolded and 
adorned ; thal, llu'refore, did we et'ase to trust tliem, 
did we let the world rule tluun in place oT their claim- 
ing to ruhi the world, the V(u*y springs of impiovement 
would d(*cay ; tlu; j)rogr(‘ss wc adjiiire would turn to 
n'trogression ; and the present life, for which wo make 
tht‘ costly sacrillc(\ — tlu‘ Unite i)loi, rciscuwed for such 
cand’ul cultun* on condition of Indjig screeiual from the 
infiiiit(i d(wvs,— would l)ecume a Avaste of fallen foliage 
and rotting IVuits. 

In this r(‘sp(H*t, as in so many otlnu’S, does Ood lead 
“the hlind hy a way tliat they know' not/' He realizes 
other ends than they contemplate : and the ends which 
they contemplate he achieves by other means than 
theirs. Knci* since tin' gospel was iirst preacli^, of 
(dirist the riseji, his disciples have set their alleo.ti^ns 
on things above, and held this world in relatively light 
(Hst(Hnu : yi^t tlu‘. heaven they sought remaihs as it was, 
and till) earth th(\y despised is enriched and glorified. 
AV(‘re wr to coiitrivo a w’ay of improving this life, we 
should set men to think of nothing else : yet God cf^* 
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tradicts this ruinous clovico, and rcaclit's tli(‘ end ]»y 
drawing men away from it, and pro-engaging tlnun with 
a higher. It is tlie groat priiK‘ij)l{' and niyshTV of all 
his Providence : to rcaich tlie upjxT light, wt* must 
follow blind anVetions : and to V(‘ali/a‘ tlu' low(‘r kind 
of good^ we must forgid it. 1'he astroiKuner, in sean'h 
of a missing star, looks away from lln* Ib'ld iji it 

lies, and by sid(?-liglii it steals into Ills ey(‘ : an<l tbus 
the (diristian, with vision directly 1ix(‘d on on(‘ region, 
seizes the brilliants of another. \\diil(‘ w(‘ !ire inttait 
on divine things, (iod a(*eom]»lis]ies the* liimiMU. WC 
are always planning liow w(‘ may gov(‘rn and mould the 
world according to onr will : hnt lui lias mad(‘ ns sns- 
cciptihle of atfectioiis more jxiwiuhil than our will, — 
liassions IxuK'atli us tliat delivin* us eaptive to Satan, -- 
aspirations above us that lift us to Clirist, Pbesc? it is 
that surprise and disappoint onr <*alculat,ions. and snatcli 
us off to ends other than our own. These it is that so 
often seem to deny tin; rac<' lo tlie swift and the liatilo 
to the strong. These it is by wliicli (Jod rules tln‘- 
world and leads us in a. iiath we have not known. 
Those* niv tlie trembling strings of onr natnrf* on wlTudi 
lu$,,^j)irit has but to breathe and jilay, to cliaiigC! the 
rhfiffim of history and deejam tin* music of Inimanity. 

* 3 this remains tin* constitution of the moral 
t will defy our boastful pnalictions, slip through 
ers of rulers aiid diplomatists, and the Ktenial 
Father will reserve the times and seasons in liis own 
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band. It is of the very essence of these deep faiths 
and affections through which he appeals to us and lives 
in ns. to producer the most astonishing and incalculable 
resnlis. Wlion ( 'hristianity began to spread through 
tlu^ citi(;s of the empire, it was pronounced an “ un- 
social supc'rstition," and was supposed to threaten the 
dissolution of all human bonds. The disciples wilh- 
dnnv from tlie resorts of gaiety and ambition, and 
looked with passionless and neutral eye on every game 
in which otlu^rs h^st or won their life, their all. The 
Master sc'omed to let go his rights, and abdicate his 
pride ; for hi) would take of the bread broken by his 
bondsinan's -hand, and chant “ Amen ” to his impas- 
siom.'d prayer. 'I'hc Slave emerged from all that was 
s(a*vil(^, and walked as a man set free by a divine cap- 
tivity. The Woman, reptdling the approach of the 
frivolous and vain, betrayed a dce])er life ; and by a 
certain (pieenly dignity recalled the matronly images 
of l)etter days, though without the matron’s patrician 
pedigr('e, and i>atrician scorn. No doTibt, a nc"^ feeling 
had taken possession of the little flock scattered^ovcu’ 
that mighty world : a heeling which in one sense eoiild 
not but have a Ivveirnifi effect oji tlie inequalities of 
men ; viz. the consciousness of each one’s personal 
responsibility to a Holy Clod, and immortal relation to 
the self-sacrifice of Christ. Nothing certainly can so 
sanctity tlie individual , and lift him into integral ini' 
poi^tance, as this sense of lonely, secret, eternal . inter- 
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communion oponocl between the soul of <'acli aiul tlu‘ 
Sjurit of all. Yet what lias been its workin^^ in human 
life ? Has it Si'parabal eaeli man from his fc'llow, ami 
planted him in an insular rej^ion of his own? Thm it 
rendered Society im])ossihle, and pulvcrisc'd tlie moral 
fabric into human • atoms ? On the eonlrary, the 
Christian individuality lias creatc'd tli(‘ intt'usest social 
cohesion ; and of all tin" combinations of tliis world, 
the churches of (diristendom havt', ]>r(‘sented tin* 
examples of ^n*(‘atest tenacity and ]>rofoand('st faithfuh 
ness. Notliin^^ else has so (‘onijuered tli(‘ (‘^^otisms and 
exorcised the sedtishness of nuai, and kindled in tlnun 
the living enthusiasm from wlii(di S(‘lf-sacrific(‘. must 
spiring. No machinery of party, no S(‘ctional int(n*(‘sts, 
no conijiact organization, has (‘V('r houjid, or will (uer 
bind, a fabric of human elements, like t]u‘, pow(M* of 
Christian reverence and (diristian love. Thinking of 
no union, planning no framework of iijcor])oration, the 
true disciples find themselves in mutual relations of 
unspeakable sympathy, from th(‘ (hc'p intentiiess of* 
each "separate ey(! on a heaven and Cod overarching 
all. The profoundest union s])rang direct from a 
spiritiml individuality. These ( hristians contemplated 
nO'^^ thing as a Christendom: they only sought to 
next step truly 011 the way to tlnur everlasting 
Ziohr^iit, putting themselves into the hand ()f an 
unfailing Guide, they, like all tliat will trust him, were 
led in. paths they had not known : and the hliiidness 
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it) tluiiii was turiKid into for the world. His 

j^M’f'aiest things aro ever I>(»ni of tlioir own opposites ; 
the lii;^du*st (^uuirjj^es from the lowest self- 

surreinha’ ; s<‘<*iilar ])rogrcss. from spiritual aims ; social 
cohesion, from loiu'Iy dignity of soul. 

It is tile same in all memomhle times. If the 
greatest (a'ises of liistory an^ full of surprises, it is 
Ixrause the Providence of (iod ludalvcs itself to other 
channels than tlui elaliorative will of man. For the 
control of evtuits and the <^ov('rnanc(^ of tluj world //‘C 
resort to what in truth is our only leveraj^e, — tlui 
dominant wish, tin* colh'ctive purpose, of our com- 
munity, In stirrin<^^ up and organizing tliis, we cast 
out from it, in ordiu- to arm it with its greatest power, 
all tliat is sjiecial to any section of the whole, — all that 
is too high for nuMliocre thought and level feeling ; and 
obtain for our end a general support hy naliuting it to 
the measui*(‘ of general apprehension and interest. A 
vast anal of ojiiiiiou is thus secured for the furtherauco 
* of our aims. And if thes(‘ aims should also be ancient 
and familiar, conservative of wliat exists and is Mo’nmi 
ratluu* than iu;w and experimental, they win the 
guarantee of long time as well as large rangi.*, and 
woultl siHun to present an irresistible front, — whethei 
it he to marcli aggressively forward and seize tlu? next 
station in advance, or to lie defensively intrenched upon 
tlu‘ ground and sweep all the approaches of assault. 
Yet, with all our resources, there is that behind witfc 
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which we cannot reckon. Human will, in order to hav(‘ 
wide extent and lonj^^ institution, must dispense with 
hi^di elevation ; you cannot ke(‘p the ‘j^i'neral host or 
the linked "eii(n‘ations of mankind on th(‘ strain of any 
rare and nohh? vision ; and tlie force th(‘y lend you is 
that of consolidaUal mass rather than of kecui intensity. 
It never rises into the lijjjht which catchc's tin' loftuo* 
minds and kindles tlieir enthusiasm ; and on Iliese it 
is that each new Divine illumination is sIkmI, some 
greater thou^dit, somcj de(‘per faith, sonu‘ fn‘sli com- 
passion, whicli (tarries its Hash into waitin'^: hearts and 
chan^^es for them the whoh* aspes't of lif(‘. The in- 
spiratitms'of a sin^^dt' soul, at first Ihm^^ into the uhids 
witliout an (*cho, lind their way (‘re lon^^ hy ehsdive 
aflinity into r(‘sponsive nature's, and, enaitinf^ tlnun 
anew, send tluun also forth with the tin^ of pi'opliecy : 
so that tin* lonely “ dnaimer ” conu'S to wi(*]d a pow(‘r 
of conv(*rsion which tlit; huj^c'st “ Propa^^ation Society” 
yuay have reason to envy. It is in the frt'e play of 
these surprises of insight and alh'crtion that the world 
is lifted to hi^djer sta^^es, and l(*d in paths it had not 
Sf'(.‘k not to organize? tlu'se rev(‘lati(ms of indi- 
vidual minds. Fix th(mi hy consent and vote, — turn 
th^^‘:it|to a school, — and tlieir etliereal penetration is 
gone, ; t]|e,v fold their wings and porisii. J.et them fly 
as the V(|nd that bloweth where it listeth ; and as they 
impinge on this and that, they will wake up consonant 
tones^ wherever possible, and till the measure of their 
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luirDionios. your oavii heart also lie for ever open 

to their claim : expect them not ; refuse them not ; 
only ^aiard their inward springs with reverent heed, — 
th(‘ secHit misgiving of customary wrong, — the dawming 
love of a more perfect right, — the incipient glimi)se of 
punu’ trutli ; for such graces are harbingers of the 
J)iviii(‘ approach. Follow them simply, when they 
visit you, though tlu^y should draw you from the 
trodden j)atlis aiid cluu’ished plans of life. Turn not 
to th<i right or left to sec whether others are on the 
track : for tlui call of God must bo submittcid to no 
S(‘coud voice, l)ut must suflice to tak(‘ you on your 
course alone. And the}i, if some long-laboured purpose 
should pine away iinr(‘ali/.ed, it will only be that diviner 
issues may aris(^ instead : if His Way is hid from you 
even wb(‘n your feet are on it, it is only that he may 
make the momentary darkness into more glorious light 
before you. 



XV. 


Cbc anb the J^nfinitc in '.l}uman 

* llnlnrc. 


Rom. viii. 19. 

‘‘The earncJit e.xpectation of the creature waiteth for the inanifeHiation 
of the sons of (xod. ’’ 

Among the (h^ep yet neglected hints which lie Ixnu'fith 
th(? surface of Scripture, there is iioiie more, s(‘}ir(*hing 
than the distiiictioii Iktc assumed hetweeu tJie “ rw/- 
tiire'^ and the “ ,so» of God, TIk' rrcntn t'f* '' is 
simidy the fabric of his skill, related to him as the 
texture to the hand that weaves it, indebted to him for 
its existence, carryhig in itself his purjjose, hut only 
as ^^hknii , — a tool, — an articles — in tl}(^ outfit of his 
woljft.v^ The ''non" is the |)artak<‘r of his essonee, the 
repeater M his life, related to him as the child whom 
the jmrents cannot hinder from heingn like themselves ; 
growing up therefore into his image, and )K*traying, 
even in exile and servitudii, an irrepressible sympathy 
ivith his affections, and yearning towards him as the 



192 


The Finite and the hijinite 

ov(‘rlustiii}^ homo. Tii man, l)otli those eliaraoters are 
miit<‘(l. As fi j)ro(liu*i of nature, l)orn to take a place 
and [)ass away anion^ the or'^anisiiis of this earth, he 
is a (*r('atiir(' no loss than tln^ cattle on a thousand hills, 
and (rod is his MaLrr. As a vcdiicdc^ of something 
al>ovo nntnr(‘, as lifted into the fiu^edom of ‘pcnional 
(‘xistcnice, as sharing in the life* of the Kternal Spirit, 
h(^ is a son of diviiu; lineage, and (lod is his luitJirr, 
()hs(‘rv(' how the a[)ostl(‘ Paul veganb^ tlu‘se o])posite 
featnr(‘s in our nature, and (‘.ouiuMds tlnuu with the 
})(‘rson and tin* ]if(‘ of Christ. J'laoh of the. two cha- 
ra(!ters lias its tract* within us and makt's itself f(‘lt hy 
d<‘sirt‘s and sniVerings of its own : tin? (‘onsciousness of 
tin* natural, <^V(‘r sinking on tin* finite, and the con- 
st'iousness of the spiritual, ever rising towards the 
iidinitt*, coexist and wrt'stle in our nature. fu tliat 
patlu‘tic stihe, the weight of st'lf and sense would 
have home us down, would even havi^ erased the con- 
cejitioii of anything lieyond, had not the very, spirit of 
our Sonshij* taken luuuau form in Christ, and clainnaV 
us hy the appeal ol liis divine lift?, his sacrifict? of death, , 
his eoiajuest of tin* grave. Starthal hy that jxwfeci' 
vision, the slta'ping ideals wake again within our hearts: 
caught up into tht* current of his tilial surrender, we 
r(‘cover our athnitv and cry, “ Abha, l^'ather ! ” and as 
st)on as we have couragt* to live as sons, to trust th<‘ 
faint Jongings that hear us homewards, and float aw-ay 
^whitherso(*ver thev lead us, \vc find a sudden witness of 
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hope and spring of power. Not thiit we csc^ape oiiv 
lower tliraldoin at one(i : the outward o]>pression of 
nature weighs u])on us yc‘t,— -tlie pnnling hroast, tlie 
bleeding feet, the dimness on tlu* way, the shadow on 
the mind, l^ut there was dark(‘r eelit)S(‘ than this on 
Calvary ; > and w(‘ hav<* s(‘en cl(‘ai* off into an 

immortal glory : and with Ihe eonseioiis foregh'ams of 
the Spirit witliin us, we eaii wait, through tlu? time of' 
earnest expeetatiftn, for the manih'station, stiiyn lU'Servt^ 
of our sonship to (Jod. Not i’is(‘n as yet from tlu* out- 
ward eross and liurden of humanity, u<‘ rnwertheless 
bear his mark u])on our brow ; and ('anying Die lioly 
secret with us as wv toil along, we find whateviu* is 
grievous sweetened and what is Immhling glorificid. 

In thus associating us witli tlie divinf'uess of (!hrist, 
and exi)anding the term ‘‘ Son of (u)d ” from a f^-rsonal 
to a Human designation, does th(‘ aposth^ sp(*ak to us 
in an unknown tongue;:^ or doc's he walo' sonn^ faint 
response, some* half-lieard sohann toja.'s, as from im- 
meaSurahly distant eorrhlors An; tlnu'e any real 
vel^ges in our humanity of something transcuuiding 
tlnr^ fabricated creature, —of some living relationshij) 

wiilj^lihe Parent-s})irit,— -some real communion witli his 

’v,' . 

holfenature, some melting of our finite life into sym- 
patl^;^;itli his inliniU* ? Surely th(‘ depth and signifi- 
cance ^ life must he half missed by thos(* avIio dc) not 
find such vestiges in all the* higher endowments and 
e^eriences of our being. 


o 
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Look, for instance, at tlio iHicUrcfnal instinct ; and 
considor wlietla*!*, in its dirretio)! and its ran<:(c\ it is 
just wliat YOU would (^xp(‘C•t in a “ (.‘naituiv " planted only 
amid etirtlily and secular ndations and computed to hi) 
work (‘d out in thn'('S<U)r(‘ years and t(ur? What is it 
that men most lov(‘ and lon^ to know ? Tf you see 
them in multitmh's liuslied in ea^cu* att(mtioii, uncou- 
scaons of tlu' ‘ground heiuaitli tlua'r had, and lost in an 
id('al worl(J, what interest, do you sup]>ose, tlins holds 
ilnnu in mid air '? Is it some truth that lie's nearc'sL to 
them in tinn^ and place, and is most in contact with 
tlu'ir lof?-~th(‘ ariihiiK'tic which will ]i('lj> tlunu to hiiy 
and sell ? the sauilary ruh's, which will keep them chain 
and wholesome ‘L -th(‘ ei'oiiomic laws, which distribute 
tlj(‘ produce*, of tlu’ir toil ? On the' contrary, these 
things, with ('verything that is ])ursu('d as the outlit of 
an art or livelihood, art* looked on as a sort of drudgery 
and h'ariied in olx'diema* to a. necessity ; and to lind 
tln.'se very tojiics pursued with any enthusiasni. ;you 
must usually go to a circle of (‘uquir(*rs where* i^eir 
interest is not ])ersonal and practiiiah TIiq tr’Ui sd^ri't 
thirst of the mind is never reached hy offering selech'd 
draughts t)f “ useful knowledge " : the diedary ol 
Prudence may adopt and recommend tliem : but 
W'onder finds tlu'm dry as ashes to its lips. What is 
hairned with an express view* to its gainful result is 
spoiled, hy this <lominating purpose, of its generous 
flavour, and is scarcely a mental enrichment at alh 
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It may be skill : it may be ca|>ital : it may bo power : 
but, ill the iiol)lest s('iis(\ it is not Soorniii^ 

the narrow measure ot‘ individual wauls, liuman eurio- 
sity Hies out, — and witli win^ more (‘a^'er as tlu; air 
^rows straiifife, — into iields remotest IVom tin' home- 
steads of ])ersonal and social life. 'Fo ^o forth and see 
wliere tli(‘ stars an? and liow tluw lie : to ^^el. round them 
and div(' into tlu^ f(uintain of tlndr li.i’lit ; to i’nistrate 
their eternal siteiaa' and mak(‘ tln'in Udl tlieir ]>aths ; 
to pass from station to station aiid .ijain assurance tJiat 
there is no (Uid to their i^n'ejiicarv : ami tlien to drop 
l)a(*k on tin.' ^o’ass-plot of lliis world, nnaitally siihlinied 
by the si?nse of pli\sieal insi<4nilieanee ; has I'ver liad a 
solemn charm for human inhhlc-cnee. Nor an' \\(? h'ss 
sul)ject to the s])('ll of incaleulaFle dhne than of im- 
measurable Spac(‘. What is it llial icwards llu; ,i(('olo- 
gist for his laborious piuu'tration into tlie earth's crust, 
his dim gropings among andiaie forms, and all the 
patient steps of his induction? Mainly this: that 
h(? elongates the ]>enduliim of his tim<^-t)iec<i till it 
slaiikens to the rate of ra(:(?s and th(‘ organic jinlsations 
of a ^ world: that in the fudd or hrow bi.aieath his feet 
he reads the depositions of a million yeai’s and the 
denudatioBs of a million more : and, setting aside the 
seas anS Continents and evim atmosph(?ni of today, can 
ride upon ihe glaciers or peer througli tin? trot)ic steams 
or face the grotesque monsters of the tdan(?t di^stiiied 
to be ours. How is it that tlio iutensest interest hangs 

0 2 
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around tliosr far-oiV scioiicos ? — tluit wo cite them as 
uinoii^^ the triiiinphs of liunian resoar(?h ? — 

wliat (‘oiux'TU so (loop call wr liavo with lines of thouglit 
Unit si'ari'('Iy k(‘(‘p witliin tlie limits of the finite? why 
do tlicy strikfi in u])on us and stir us in the very scats 
of iiitell(X‘tual romanta', ? 'Fell mo not of their indirect 
utility, tlioii^h it is indisputahU; : does a Hors(‘hel live 
fu’ the sak(‘ of tlie Nautical Almanack, or a ilurchison 
and Lyi‘ll for tli<‘ sake of C^ilifornian mines? Ft is 
l)('caiisi‘ wc lov(* to ]>e s]>ok(‘n to in tones from the 
])oi*dors of tlui inlinitc. and feel Ui(*m to hav(i a nativi* 
sound. ('arryin<j; in onrsi'lves secret relationships with 
universal space and uulx'j^innin^* time through Ifim 
Unit mis lliem both and liv(‘S in ns, wo know tlie 
tidijigs wliicli conn*. furt]j('st from tlnmi to hi* near(‘st 
to ns: thi'y remind us of our august(*st kindri'd : tlii'V 
frei* us from our momentary judson : they show us the 
whit(* sail, thev lu’eathe on us with the vi'ry wind, that 
sliall taki^ us out of exile. 1di(*ir awful fascination 
hesp(‘aks a nature mysti‘riously hlending in its atfoettons 
the fniiti! and thi* ijifmite, and standing on the confines 
of ])oth. 

i’lie same mixed eliaracter is still more evident in 
the constitution of the himnin CouHclvnce. Here too 
we are well furnislu'd, hut at the same time strangely 
ore/’-fnriiisliod, for our immediate work. jMomeiit by 
moment, tin) way of right is never loft in the dark: 
temptations and duties, taken one by.oiie, a‘re always 



hi Human Nature. 


197 

inwardly known for wliat they are : dcdinihi giiidaiiee is 
ready for us, which, in each case, it is (jiiiitJ ]>raeiicahle 
to follow. Yet, thoii^^h eavh lidelity is ])ossil>U* in 
detail, it would seem impossible* to be true to all : to 
the most constant and d(‘voted mind their call will 
sometimes come in moments of dt'udened atttadion or 
of wc^akened will, when their aec(mts cannot ])ieic(‘ th(‘ 
deafness of spiritual sleep ; and as soon as the wakin;;;* 
hour returns, tlie (*ye opens on a laps(‘d oppovtnnitv, 
and droops in shame. W'ho hut tlu* dull and ])liiMl is 
free from this sad Imrden? What fa(*t^ is al\\a\s up- 
lifted to the li<^lit of life, and n(*V(*i‘ darki‘n(‘(l by th<' 
shadow of dc*ath ? Is there oiu' ot‘ us to whoin tin* 
pure law of Cdirist, so lovely to se(*, so deep and 
musical to hear, lies realized in tin* )»ast or, do('s it 
yet look down on us from the futuri*, throu«di >^a<l a fid 
heavenly eyes, as a dista}it “ (,'ounsel of p(*rf(‘ction,*’ 
and still call us, after fill tlu'se years, “ Come unto me, 
ye heavy laden, and I will ^dve you r<'st’':* Were ()i<* 
liuriiaii (amscieiice, like human Pvudmici?, the mere 
product of experience ; were it the ndlection of tin; 
world^S^ opinion ; were it "iven only for our temporfil 
gui^a^ without sigiiifieamai b(‘yond ; why should \\(\ 
not getTOd of our sins as wo do of onr mistala^s,— 
oomrait^hem and have done with them, — and kit the 
Dead plst bury its dead, — and leiive no ghost lailund ? 

. This actually the ap]>roved wisdom of hard and 
driving men whose ethics are but instruments of (ix- 
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tcrnal work. T^ni where there is a deeper iiisiglit, 
when^ the (niter do'ntfj is looked on as the sjnnbol of 
the inner wlnn-e affec^tioii, character, will, have 

any lite* and drama of their own, this discharge of 
old eoinpiinetions, this (cheerful erasure of l)ankrupt 
accounts, is quite imiiossible. Only when evil is re- 
garded as a transitory mishap, can it he thus forgot: 
once let th(‘ consciousm^ss awakci that it is disloyalty to 
the S])irit of (denial Iloliiu'ss, and tlnjro is in this a 
eons(*rvatiN(^ jxiwer whicli will forbid its awful sliadow to 
(hpart. And henc(‘, strangle as it may si‘om, it is not 
tin; guilty that know the most of guilt : it* is the pure, 
tin; lofty, the faithful, that are for (wor haunt(‘d by the 
s(‘nse of sin, and are compelled by it to throw tliem- 
selves upon a love they inuer doubt yet cannot claim. 
To thoughth'ss observf'rs of human nature this always 
seems tin; paradox of piety that none burst into 
such passionate; conf(‘ssions as those who apparently 
hav(; nothing to e.oidhss: that the more faithful they 
become, tlie less assuredly have they peace Avith tllpm- 
sedves : that the fmdher they retreat from the power of 
(uih th(‘ unnv does its sorrow sit upon their brow. 
Why do yi)u liear from a iuhielon W(u*ds (d' humiliation 
that in‘V(‘r escape^ a llichelieu ? why arc* the prayers of 
proplu'ts and the hymns of saintly souls so patlietic in 
their jienitence, so full of the 2)laintive music of batHed 
aspirati()ii, lik(‘ the cry of some bird with broken wing*.* 
It is because to them the truly inrinite nature of holi* 
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ness lias revealed itself, and n‘veals itself the move, the 
higher they rise: hocaust^ in its secret breathings to 
their hearts th<\v recognise, not any roinanc(' of their 
own, blit the comiuiiuing Spirit of ihe l^iviiig (dod; 
because they can no more measure; i‘vil, tliaii you can 
measure liiirt affection, by aiiy scal(‘ of exhuaial magni- 
tude, but, like all violat(‘d Inve atid honour, l)y tin* inner 
intensity of its uiiuorthiness and tlie sajictity of tin; 
personal claims Miich it insults. Ami the mon^ tliey 
surrender tluuuselves to the ins])iiation wliich calls 
tliem upward and IxTonie nhuitihed with il]e infinite 
sympathies, tin; wider grows their spiiatual liorizon, 
and the de('per their yearning lor the (‘\('rlasling hills 
that lie foldeil afar in visionary light. That the blind- 
ness of conscience shuts us u]) in liniU‘ comfort, wliih^ 
its kindled siglit throws us opiui Lo inlinitc; unr(‘st 
and precipitates us on a niingl(‘d world of penihuitial 
shadows and hrilliant aspirations, — would Ix^ an iin- 
intelligihle contradiction, \M‘i'e it not tliat our life and 
nature ure mon* than senliiuit, mon* than rational, 
more than ethieal and tliat th(‘]i first do w(' liiid in 
what a universe we stand, wlnui w(‘ gain its spiritual 
key^ and pass the veil that hides us fi*om tin; Living 



this lie the mtsauing of our sense of sin, wliat 
hope, " ';^u will say, that it eau ever leave us ? If 
holiness he infinite, and w(; an* not, is it not an awful 
thing to have the susceptibilities, without the powers, of 
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infinitudes ? And was it not the work of Christ to give 
us rest from the strife and sorrows of compunction ? 
Yes : not liowever a rest within ourseln's^ as if we 
citlier ceasenl from sin, or could sec it with other and 
less saddened ewe^s : hut a rest trut of ourselves, a i)ur(3 
and ]>crfect trust in ifim whose spirit draws us from 
heforci and whose pity supports us from h(3hind. It is 
an unfaithful attempt, to escape from the 1)urdens of 
self-reproach otherwise than by comp‘iet(3r surrendor. 
Shak(3 them not oif : ask not to have them taken away : 
crav(‘ for no ])eace whiedi they deny : go with them all, 
go as you ar(‘, to Him of whose light they arc the 
shadow : and say to him, “ I am a. sinful man, O 
l;ord : in my short-comings, whilst T live, 1 c.an never 
acquiesce : hut, whilst thou livest, T can never despair.” 
Tliis is the. condition of an immortal nature within 
mortal hounds, of the “ son ’’ blended with the “crea- 
ture?” of (jod. In a nature like ours the vital beams 
of the divine ess(*nce must ever shoot and struggle in 
their gulf of darkness, and make no white eOulg^co, 
but break into the colours of a stormy glorv. Do the 
awful splendours terrify rather than inspire you ? — ^flll 
you with personal fear lost the whip of lightnings start 
forth from the cloud and fling its lash upon your guilt ? 
Do you want ease' and self-content on any terras ? You 
can sink hack into the “creature,” and stifle the sighs 
of the “ son ” of Hod within you. Hut if you will 
claim your divine heritage, if you will take the ot 
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being which it gives you, you must be satis(i(*cl, now 
aiul for ever, with sonu'thieg else tluiii s(.‘lf-rei)ose : you 
must be content with mourning at hom<) and vest 
abroad: you must so love (lod as t<^ b(' willing to 
resemble liim in all (‘xc(‘pt his joy ; and tluai his 
answering affection will be more to you than all you 
have renounced, and give you an iinselllsh “ ]>(‘ace tliat 
])asseth understanding." 

On every sidi* tlnau the n^latiou nf our life to tlu^ 
supernatural which peiudratc'S and (‘iifolds it, Ix^trays 
itself in our consciousness, 'riie ijit(‘ll<‘ci, \Nhi('li seeks 
to transcend the in space and time and truth ; 

the eonscienc(', which owns the inlinile in duty and 
stays itself on the inJiiiih! in love ; indii'ate (he scale 
of our allinitii'S, and ait<*st a natun? tluit livt'ih not 
by bread aloia^ 1/ut by every Word of ('<»ni]Hunion with 
God. Moulded of perishable and imperishable eh‘- 
rnents, we si]}lv and rise, we sle(*]) and wak(‘, we faint 
and struggle on : toiling outwardly for traitsilory wants, 
piising inwardly Avith ev(;rlastiiig thiist. Ikj it not in 
blin^ unconscionsness Ibai W(‘ carry in us tlu‘ seal of 
th€^ternal. Shall God’s Spirit plead with us every 
day^^and never reduce us to a sweet and holy mind 
Be^p^our feet arc in the dust, shall our heart nev(‘r 
go^^|#ito the mountain to j>ray, and our thought 
never"' ■^co the heights of nnalitation > Shall the 
years sweep by and take from ns all that is mortjil, 
without waking the immortal life within us from the 
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winter in wliieJi it sler'pK Sliall we wait to die into 
tli<i snr[)ris(^ of (lod, iiistond of takiiif^’ his dear and 
sol (‘Ml 11 <*oiiv(a’se now and for over ‘? Shall wo dream 
of a future eti‘rnity, and ho blind to that whkdi 
surrounds ns every instant, — whieh Jirin^^s its judg- 
ments to our conscience, its present (lod to our trust, 
its iniglity company of saints to our alVectioii ? Ah ! 
h‘t the lilm of th(^ carnal mind fall from our eyes : 
and yielding ours(‘lves to he led hy the Sjhrit of (hxl, 
let us claim our divine Sonship and enter on its 
glorious liberty. Tlu'rc* will he no sadness then in 
the How of lif(j and changi^ : time will take nothing 
hut our delusions away : will enfold us in a warmer 
light, of diviiK' aifection ; and clear the everlasting air, 
till W(‘. see even as we are seen. 



xvr. 
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V<. Iwxix 17. 

“ Ronictnber l')W short my tinu* w luoa fun' tlmu luiulo all hhmi 
in vain 'I *’ 

WiiKTUKU or not a man is made in vain <l(')>cn(ls 
however V(‘rv little on his allo\vanec‘ of tinu*. “ Loiij^^ 
life ” may he needful to “ satisf\ hi in,'' -to |n'(‘V(nit 
(lisai^pointmoiit of a natural iuslinet and i^ive a eertain 
coniploioiiess to his <‘xistenee on th(‘ jx-rsoiial side; 
but. is far from iK^eessary to (Jod's piirp()S(‘s in eivalin;.^ 
him, "or to tin' inten.sest and fullest aetion of his l)eiii;_^ 
<>n' the spln'n* into wliieli he is horn, The divijiesl 
life' tlijft ever took the form of hnmanitv, — the lih* 
aboy^e all oIIuts least ‘‘ in vain,’' - hun;^ ui)ou tln^ cross 
ere half our prov(U'l)ial term was sp(‘nt : and with a 
few iS^iitlis of love and sorrow profuscily sowed the 
whole sc4d-fnild of human liistoiT. The cravings of 
ease and comfort may dictate tin' ]>ray(.‘r for i)roiracttsl 
freedom from disturbance : the passionate cry of 
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(Icsolato affection may protest against the abrupt 
quencliin^^ of’ its familiar li^lits, brilliant and imexr 
liausted still ; but, by the measures of the Spirit, 
moments may often suffice for years; and many a 
soul, thou*;-!! not outwardly strickciu, yet inwardly 
'w(‘i^]ied down by tlie cross of too ^reat a life, is so 
far from dc'siriuj^ ‘‘ huif^th of days,” as to have no 
liii^'erinjj^s ))ut for otli(‘rs’ sake?, and to stand over eager 
fu’ tlie vioce, Taft up your head, for’ your redemption 
drawetli nigli ” ! 

Notliing ind('(Ml is more wondei-ful to think of than 
the difterc'ut valiu's of Time to different ord(‘rs of 
existence. To men^ physical natures it is Jiothing, 
except tlie element that contains their successions ; — 
the element tliat is always tlier(‘, and always uni- 
form ; the emjity rect‘ptacle of their changes ; producing 
nothing, destroying nothing ; tlie uhoh* open door of 
all possibiliti(,‘s. The heavens and the earth are 
insensilde to their own vicissitudes, and have neither 
prid(‘ nor fear at tln'ir longevity. They measure time 
for others, hut know nothing of it themselves : they 
move in order to rmuler its march perceptible, hut are 
blind and di'af to the rhythm which tliey heat. To 
the rising sun it is nought what day in the w’orld’s 
calendar it glorifi(‘s : the transit of the stars is calm 
alike, whether they look down on the young PeiracHse 
or on the trodden latitudes of guilt and sorrow: the 
"clock in the sick chamber does not stop to 
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the parting breath, but ticks on, whotlior to count, tln^ 
pulses of life, or to sliurpon the sihnice of death. The 
particular obj<M‘ts in creation have indeiul tlu'ir p('rio<l : 
they pass througli various stag(‘s of a careiu’, all lying 
between a beginning and an end : and if you {'onu* 
upon them to-morrow, th(‘y are not tla^ same tliat you 
would find them to-day. d'he diilere]i(*e liow('V('r is 
for you and ]iot for them : and is lost wl)en you I'i'store 
them to their ]flac(‘ in llu' gn*at organism of nature. 
The universe as a wholes is always sure to be ; and 
to its life, whieli has all s]>ac(^ to roam in, it matUu-s 
not AvhetlKU’ th(i pulsation lx* du(‘ lien* or ther(‘. 'Fo 
the physical (‘lements, history is nothing: tin* young 
oak, if its roots ])e oidy AmI, is iuditlerfuit,, wluilher 
its sap is from the juices of tli(‘ ikuv earth, 01 drawn 
from the fallen foliag<^ of t( n thousand years; and 
the full moon w’ould as so<ui look down on a (b;th- 
semane as on an ImIoii. fn llie fields of <'reati(>n every 
hopr is equally full, with neiiher more ikh- lt‘ss than 
wM^t is due ; indeed it is this very (‘vcuiness that 
ll^e» ainl ('Oiiiits the liours and gives them equal 
len^Jv; and we s(‘t off its constancy against onr 
cp^ihgent and ])assionai(i (jxistence, l)e(‘ans<^ assunal 
that we can rely on its ndentless neutrality. Xatnre, 
in short, as a ]>lienomenoii hi liinr, s(u*ves only to 
wark it for higher beings : and iKutlnu’ makes it nor 
minds it. Duration, already on the lield, does but use 
the cycles of Nature as its ministers and interpreters. 
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If Xutun^ is bt'losv any perco])tion of time, God, at 
tli(‘, other exiremitv ot* l)eiii<^% is al)ov(i it. Ho is the 
gr(‘at ‘‘ / .1//^ ” • his verbs have no t(‘]ises : his expo- 
Aieii(‘(^ is never [)ast : his kno\v]e(l^^(‘ never future : 
with liini notliin*^" fades away and sets: nothiiij^ dawns 
and briii;;s sur[)risi‘. AVhatever (‘nt(U‘S into his bein^ 
is not |)heiionienal. but real ; not transient and Unite, 
l>uL pi'rinaia'iit and inlinite. 1’rnlh, tb(‘ expression of 
wliat un('h}in<^n‘a])ly /.> ,• b(‘auty, the *eone(‘2)ti()n (if a 
iix('d ideal ; holiness, the ]oV(‘ of voluntary lanleetion ; 
these, which nua't in his ])ers()nalily, an' not historh’al 
and incid(‘ntal, hut unsuci'essive and s])iritual, th('- 
^u'oujid-thou,i,d]t of the universe itsi'lf, llu' hnv and 
life tliat undc'rlie the coursi' and (b'ieriuine the drift 
of its dev('Iopni('nt. He is tlu' essenc(^ of all the 
eternities : before his eye tlie accidiuits of beiiif;* fall 
invay, and the iniuT si,^niiicanc<' aloiu' is ))resent to 
his view. Only that whieli is (il/rdi/s true and fair and 
holy beloiiij^s to him : not learned bv him afterw,^rds 
from the form of its manifestation, but known before- 

'’T 

hand in itsc'lf ; not rc'ad oil from tln^ facci of the world 
by his p('rceivin^f (‘ve, but en'atc'd into the transitory 
univ(n-se ])y his <'verlasting thoujj^lit. His intellect 
is not like ours, that climbs upward from fact to law’, 
from law to <'ause, from cause to the abiding ground 
of all ; but, inversely, meditates downwards from 
its own inlinite (‘ssence into specific and multiform 
expression ; and out of its still ocean volatilizes the 
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clouds, and keeps alive the ruimhi^ waltu’s, of all 
earthly good. For liiui, avIio (‘uihraees tlu' agi's, tlu‘V 
can bring nothing, and take nothing away. 

God, tlien, inclu(l(\s tini(‘ witliout ia'ing hITccUhI by 
it, and time inelndes Natiir<‘ whieli is unaware o{ it. 
Tic too completely transcends it, his infchs an' lt)o 
profoundly snejc'ct to it, to Ik* otherwise than indif- 
h'reiit to its lapse. I>ut irc stand at, an intininediate 
point and Ix'ar fithnity with both extn'nu's. W e are 
akin to naturt', inasmuch as we are l.oni ainl giow' 
and die; W(' are akin to (Jod. as \se bear (lie sfaiuji 
of living thouglit, and Avield lh(‘ pow(‘r of ('rea(iv(' will. 
As natural products, we pass through lime ainl sutler 
all its seasonal changes; as supernatural souls, time 
l)asses tlii'ongh ns, and beconu's t j'ilnitaj’v to a life 
beyond change. It is in a, mix<‘d lx.ing lik(‘ oiirs,-- 
in the meetitig of the physical an<l tin* sjnritnal, llie 
touch of tin* divine upon tie' human, tliat duration 
ceases to stand and begins to How ; thiit tJie Ijours 
count themselv('s oil’ aloud, and iningb' with grit'f and 
joy, and ring out by turns th(; chinu' ajid tin- dirge. 
Wc cannot pretend to l)e meua' organisms, to which 
each period comc's alike' ; r(*ady to blootn in tin' spring 
or wither in the wintry wind : or to be, passiv(‘ aiid 
unconscious, like the s(a, wlndlier glancing in the 
moonlight,! or swe(*ping w ildly umhu’ tin.* darlo ued 
sky. Wc cannot pretend to hr* ‘'as gods,'’ lifted above 
the reach of change, exemi)t from sleep and waking, 
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iiiid lost in ('onstancy of U^ht and 1uv<j. Life has its 
porspo(^tiv(j for us ; tbnas and slanting gleams 

and soil shadows in tlu\ past ; a haze not without its 
glory in tin* future ; both, looked at with a sigh from 
thorny \va,ys and wasting Inaits in tlie present. In 
relation to lowtn* existence, our liuinan consciousness: 
of tiin<", is a pi(‘rogative : in comparison with God's 
Iif<‘, it is ail infirmity, or at least a limitation. And 
acc.ording as w(‘ use or abuse it, we may verge tovards 
eitlnu' extreuK', siidxing oursedves into nature or merg- 
ing into God. Do wo use change, or does change 
use us? Do we drift into the curri‘nts of necessity, 
or k('(^p the o])en sea, wheny with the good winds of 
h('avc'n, a coursi^ may yet bo shauxal ? Do wo sur- 
rend(‘r tin*- ehwnal in us to the tcunporal, and yi(dd 
the soul to th(i seasonal pr(‘ssures of life ? Tluiu do 
we go ov(‘r to tlu^ sid(' of nu‘r(i nature, and claim 
our s]av(‘-lin<‘ag(‘ with pride. Or do we eonv(*rt the 
tem])oral in us into tin* et(‘rnal, and appropriate all 
(*hang<* and less to feed imperishable lov(' and glorify 

’'I 

divinest truth ? Then do we draw nearer unto Godj 
and Iiumbly own our heavenly filiation. 

It is with good reason that wo are accustomed to put 
a higli ('stiniate upon experience ; to give lio<*d to men 
who hav(' it ; and expect from them counsels rich in 
wisdom. Jhit experience, in any high and comprehen- 
.sive sense, is the rarest, as it is tlio choicest of human 
qualities. Aloe must go to make it than we are apt to 
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suppose ; not habit and opportunity alono. \vliieh can 
only give a narrow dexterity of hand or mind ; but some 
breadth of faculty to seize relations, and d(‘pth of con- 
science to read life truly, and quickiu'ss of nile(*ti()n to 
sympathise with it largely; and a. cultivated rev('rencc 
of mind to know its own ignorance^ and liiid tin? way 
to others' wisdom. Tlu‘ materials and occasions of 
experience may often abound ; and y(‘t may remain 
without moral result, for want of tin* living mind and 
moulding lov(‘ to elaborate and shajx* tlu in. Sonu' nu'U 
there ar(‘ whom no la])S(' of time secans to softiai or 
expand; from uhoni whoh‘ Hoods of i‘X])eri(‘na? will 
flow off and leave them dry: who j ass through (‘V(mts, 
and rememla r tlnun, and like to call back tlnb* outward 
image again, hut are just th<^ sanu' as if th(i (‘V(Uits had 
been ditferent ; wh‘> reprodma* in ag(^ tin* very S(inti- 
ments and prejiidic(‘H they had looked up in youth, and 
gather nothing from the past Init a. mood nngejiia-1 to 
the present, blnw repeat the story of tln'ir early days, 
not as a poem, but as an alniiimu* ; can give* yon the 
dates but not tin* meaning of tin* changes they have 
soch.; and of the men they have adniinal can tell as 
niTOh as the register and the cotlin-plate. lb such 
natures, case-hardened against tin* (dements, time and 
the seasons come in vain : winter and summer, not a 
crevice opens in the rock where a gre(m thing can push 
its root. Wanting susceptibility to appropriate what is 
^ven and work it up into the organism of the personal 
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existence, they can only by an abuse of terms be said to 
liave ‘‘experience” at all: they ^vant its diviner con- 
ditions, thou^di supplied witli its natural vicissitudes ; 
and were life to come over again, they would do and be 
essentially the same. Nor is this hardness of mind, 
this resistance to the solicitations of time, at all peculiar 
to the rough and working world. Li the intfdleetiial as 
in the practical sph(‘re of human allairs the same fac't 
may bo ohsmwed. To some minds knowledge ils{dt' 
seems to conug not as a nutriment, Imt as an incrusta- 
tion : they take it uj) and keep it-, yet are scar(‘c wistn- 
than Ixdbre : tluw let tli<‘ms(‘lves serve as mere oj'gans 
for its (dahoration ; and wlnm th(‘ honeycomb is naidy, 
the insects come out as they had gone in. It is ama/ing 
to find how few tlu're are whom knowledge^- (‘liters as 
VirUnj truth, and moulds to higher ])eanty : how often it 
proves but a Satan's promise' to those who taste tlie 
fruit, “ V(' shall 1)0 as gods.'’ The litth'iiess that may 
stand in face of the widest field of thought, the in- 
sensibility that hears no Saviour’s voice when tendej' 
griefs stand at the door and knock, the self-u«ll th^t^'can 
hold its slilY footing and deny its prayer when (tM is 
waiting for the surrendered heart ; too clearly show how 
many, of all that arc born, yet nunain to be born again. 
It would almost seem that, for diflerent souls, there art' 
dilleiamt periods for opening, and different rates ot 
ripening ; and that while some welcome the first breath 
of spring, and strike their eager fibres into the mellow 
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soil, Olliers never in this world burst the' capsub' ol* their 
self-enclosed luinninitv ; or at least nialu‘ only such 
tardy and reluctant »^rowtli as to stint tlu' ^lory ot' 
God’s natural year, and reserve for anot]i(*r clime its 
grace, its foliagi?, and its fruit. Xot ahiays lioW('V(‘r 
are W(i doomed to b ar that tin* heaxtaily hirth is thus 
delayed. Tlien' are sonu^ to wlioni the tearful atmo- 
sphere of this world early lirings tJa* (Icon and s[)riidvling 
of regeneration ;• and to whom, thenceforth, no evcuiL is 
simply physical, no (‘XpiTience ehitdly external ; hut an 
inner lire* takes u]) and kindh'S whalevcu* is ollenal, and 
is sure to he* nurtui'cai hy it into a purer and diviiu'r 
flame, ’fo siudi souls every elemcmt of lif(‘ is sacnal, 
and every moiiKUilary change is rich ; and th(‘ transient 
hrush of sunshiiu‘ that hut touch(‘s the* grass and Hits 
aw'fiy, will show tluun more than th(‘ lojigest and the 
most staring summer-day can give* t(» tlje shrewd o[)en 
eye. \Vhatever hap])ens to tlnuu or ])ass(‘s ladore tlnuu 
becomes a part of them : tlieir tablet of lht‘ past is not 
the memorandum -hook of husiiu'ss and afhiirs, hut the 
illuminat(‘d ca](‘ndar of the atfeelions, whei*e the names 
are holy and the days are ])nght. Tlu* legcuids th(*y 
have to tell are not sup(‘rlu.*ial anecdotes that fools can 
understand as Nvell as wise ; hut snatcljes from the great 
drama of 'fcality, strophes flung out from its chords of 
joy or gi%*f, moving and signilicant to those only who 
know it as "a w hole. Where there is in the soul this 
liyiiig mood of watchfulness and response, it needs no 


P 



2 1 2 Time io Nature, God, and the Soul. 

* 

large knowledge to give the finest wisdom, no length of 
days to eiiricli tl]Ci lieart with the deepest experience. 
Let t1i(^ mind he only pure and tender with the love of 
(rod, large with liis presence, and free in the quietude 
of faith, and its faculties move upon the slightest hint, 
and find mon^ in an ordinary year than sharp-sighted- 
ness and sound -h(‘adedness aloiu' could discern from 
IxMieath tluur knitted hrows in half a century. I know 
not indeed which is the more marv<dlohs ; — th(^ fretpient 
ripeness of the young, whej-t* tluur nature is well 
directed, in moral and spiritual wisdom: or the appanmt 
failuH'-, equally freepumt, of the longest life to awaken 
the most (‘lenumtary sentiments of religion. In eitlau* 
case w^e hairn how’ little mere 1’imehas to do with things 
diviiK' ; how, when w'<‘ keep luair to God, the smallest 
allowance may suffice ; and, wlum we quit him for the 
nu'ro natuj-al life, tlu^ largest is of no avail. 

Indeed, that Time is no nn'asure of value in the 
deeper conccu’iis of our humanity, is apparmit from a 
comparison, not oidy of ditlerent piu'sons, hut oven of 
ditVereiit parts of our own individual exj)enenc^' Ko 
hour-glass, no diary, can estimate for you the ‘‘ fttfness 
of time”: it is th(^ soul that tills it; if the soul lie 
asleep, it is not filled at all ; if she bo awake, in the 
vigils of sns])ense, of sorrow’, of asj)iration, there maybe 
more in an hour than you can find in a dozen empty lives. 
As it is w ith place, so is it with time. Often it happens 
that some one spot, uncoveted hy others, visited by no 
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pilgrim feet, may be mon' to you tliaii all llu^ world 
besides : it may \h) Init a l)itot* UK'adow-ljind with a puili 
beneath the elms ; or an old house that looks upon a 
street ; or a heiieli in a ])lain village ehureh. But if it 
be there that your eliildish run frc'e ; if llirough 

those windows yon looked ere the tint of woiubu^ had 
yet flown : if at that shrine you knelt in your first dc'ej) 
sorrow ; if shadowy forms surround you th(‘r(‘ with 
benig]i and holy* looks, and tones a]’(‘ in tlie air tliat 
you alone can hear: tlu* yhwv will liavt' for you a 
sacreduess <[uite unique and iniuu‘asura])le : a magni- 
tude of inteiH'st that no lin(‘s of longitiuh; eaii define. 
In like nunmer may a weight truly ujdimiUal be eoii- 
densod into a speck of time. In (Jetlisemane itself it 
iieedtal but tliree <'ri(‘S of l)rieft‘st ]>rayer, and tin; most 
pathetic crisis hud passed from th(‘ suldijuest of his- 
tories. Less pregnant, and yet of imnu^asiiruble (*011- 
tents, was the ])oint of suspense* for the Cliristian 
confessor, while tin* Boman tribunal paus(‘d on the 
vc^|^;t — “ I’o the r(‘l(‘ase/' or, 'I’o th(.‘- lions ’’ ! And 
iiiytne private house wlu're, as you ga/(‘. up to the 
chariJ^er aloft, the imaecustomed lamp, tlu' soft-flitting 
shadA'S on the l>liiid, and an indescrribable look of 
liuste^dntensitv betray the vigils over some life quiver- 
ing ii^'the verge, what, think you, would you learn 
ifrom the pale watcher of those fading eyes, if you 
asked her how' much she lived in the liour ore they 
closed? The patriot, snatching from his courier the 
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news of the decisive l)attle lost or won ; the widow, 
wdion her soji’s ship has fouiidert'd, asking at the 
broker’s oilico for the list of tin; shipwrec‘ked and the 
sav(.‘d ; - - tliest; can tell you, — or rather cannot tell, — 
Avhat may i)e comprised in th(‘ twinkling of an ey(;. 
iSb)r, for this exp(n*ienc(g is tluu'e need of any startling 
external vicissitudes ; it ladoiigs no h^ss to the pur(‘ly 
internal story of the mind. As Newton, in b'sting liis 
theory, ai)pi‘oacluMl tlu^ end of liis calcnlations, and 
foresaw that it would verilied, ihv, rusli of thought 
became too gretit for even his tranquillity, and with 
trembling hand he d(divercd to another the task he 
could not complete hims(‘lf. Sucli a. burst of sudd('ii 
dis(;overy, — the solution of a lif(.*-long problem, — comes 
charged with a meaning in excess of human strength. 
Nay, even the sin)i)le student, who dis(‘<,)vers nothing, 
but only finds th(‘ wis(' whom he may follow, can inner 
forgi3t the hour when lirst he fell the ])ower of the higlnu’ 
mind that wakened up his nature and revealed liini to 
himself ; if by the living A'oice, the numiory of its '^nes 
will make all others seem empty : if by the silent 
it will look up with a deep and teinhu* light wfiich 
brighter gcaiius will never eclipse*. Still more marlu*d 
are the nodal points of the spiritual history ; wlien 
from our ])enitential prayers the sliell of custom breaks 
away, and floods the heart Avith all their meaning ; or 
when, after long darkness on a trackl(‘ss sea of doubt, 
the cloud passes from the pole-star of our life, and 
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gives us our true uay ; or when we are eauglit u]) into 
self-forgetfulness and (Uitt'r on tlu* freedom of a sur- 
rendered Avill. The magnitude of these mouK'nts, 
their real proportion to the whole story of our days, no 
dial-plate ean show. The pcuiduliim ]nay l>eat hut 
once, ere all he oven* : yet that instant may earry iji it 
the burden of y(‘ars. For the liiglier r(‘gions of our 
nature, the true measurt*s of time are loiind, not, as 
with physical clfaiigc'S, in any ratio of ti-avt'rsed aj-cs, 
but in the relation of ('vents to our alleclbais : and in a 
focus, which is only a point, may l)n rn a light of the 
spirit greater than \ on can lind diluhal tlirougli indt'li- 
nitc wash's of dull and hazy lib'. 

Magnitude of life then stands not in mere li'iigtli of 
days. Thai is but on<‘ of its diim'usions ; and oiily 
“ in (Uir haste " can we protest, wh(*n it is abridged, 
that Cl od has (U'eated ns iji vaiji." It is not larger 
time that wc want, so nmeh as tin’, mo]‘e ea])acions soul 
tp Ilow' through ('very j)or(‘ of the little whicli W(‘ have. 
So l®ng as wo slirink witiiin tlie leiicc* of sellish (‘as(‘, 
and se(? nothing, h'c! nothing, tliiidv nothing, h('yond 
the drowsy range of personal routine, our lot will lx* so 
empty^ that no amount of it can ('V('r seem ('iiongh ; 
and'^plt complaint of its bn.'vity would not be cured 
by tl^jgift of eenturies. W'liile tlu' spirit sh'eps, tho 
longcsmime-piece will be running (hjwn, and eaii count 
nothing but its own less(ming distama' from stopj>ago 
and death. But to the insight and iitfeetions of a mind 
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awake there is no end to the plenitude of things ; it 
overcharges the hours that try to give its reckoning. 
Shall W(' forget in what a world we have oui* place ? 
Ere our pulse ])cats thrice, the neighbouring air vibrates 
with tlici cry of (^very passion, the tones of every sorrow, 
of Im inanity ; and sun and moon look down on the 
incidcuits of unnuinl)er(‘d moving dramas ; and he who 
d\v(‘lls in tin's air with susceptibb^ ear and looks on this 
stage with open ey(* may well lose all keed for his own 
]if(?, whib^. it is multijdied and UKutial l)y sympathy in a 
thousand otliers. A single instant of the Diviiu; Life, 
spread over all that is simultaneous, is worth an 
eternity of ours, which at l(‘ast begins l>y taking all 
things oiKi by oiu'. And in proportion as wo emerge 
from tills childhood of the mind, and claim our ap- 
proach towards union with (lod, will tlio contents of 
our expin-ieiK.'O enrich ili(misel\(‘s, and its area (correct 
its (!van<'scence ; till a iiK'ro moment may become worth 
a millennium liefore : and the 1’ransieut may be to the 
larg(? soul more than tlie* Everlasting to the little : and 
th(‘U wli(‘tlier our Tiiiu^ be long or short by Sifn 'and 
T^Ioon may well remain inditVenait, since the life that 
is beyond time and nature is vivid within us. 
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LrKK vii. 17. 

“ I say unto lliro, Ilor sins, \vlu‘cl» an* many, avf- for;^ivcn ; for she loved 
much : but to whoi/i little* i.s fort^iven, the .vuno loveth little.’’ 

In order to appreciate ari^dii llie sentiment lun’e nu'aiit 
to be convc'ycd, we must, I sn])p()S(*, slij.,ditly conu'et 
the form of words, and rt'stortj lo two clauses ilu'ir 
due balance and contrast: ‘ Her sins are lbr;;u‘ven, for 
her love is ^reat ; but lie to wlioni littli* is fori^dven,— -it 
is because be lovelb littb*.’ 1’lisit is to say, tbeiu*. is 
a perfect parity of moveunent l)etw(‘en (bid’s nareivini^ 
affection and our truslful advancr ; ju-ofuse attai'linuuit 
part bein^ met by free reconciliation on liis ; 
whiffet the cautious and frii^^al ]i(‘art rxrarctsly reduces 
it^^frangement in the least. Jn this great lesson lies 
thfe^iolc point of tlie incident : to lead on to tliis are 
the rfgurcs, — at tlie bead of the feast and at the feet of 
Christ, — presented in such elaborate opposition ; — the 
jcold politeness of the Pharisee, content to be civil to 
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tlin Son of God ; and tho passionate reverence of the 
woman, who forgets the restraints of usa<^e in her 
gratitude and tt‘ars. The evident intention of Jesus is, 
to j)lead lier inUuise devotedness as a suflieient groimd 
for Diviiui forgiveness; and not, as the historian in- 
vers(dy supposes, to account for her attachment by a 
prior act of pardon : for it is not till the last moment 
of the scc'iK' that he; winds u]) witli the announcement 
‘‘ Thy sins are forgiven ; " : and silon(‘(5s all murmurs 
hy again n^ferring to Inn* fervour of trust as the reason 
of her rtd('as(‘ : “ 77/ ?y j'aith hath saved iheo ; go in 
peace." Ts'o doul)t, llu* same tcnideu- and susceptildc 
soul that wins forgiveness hy d(‘j)th of love will also 
repay it with denoted gratiLud(‘ : the; iniplemng faith at 
first, and the! resulting joy at last, will Ik! of tlio same 
rich tone' ; and, in his words to Simon, Jesus may have 
te)uehed ein l)e>th re-latiojis, and spe)ken of feu’giveness 
as at euice} ilu‘ answer te) a leno spontaneous and tlie 
awakeuKu* of a love responsive ; anel with this he may 
have' ceintrasted the iiopele'ss case of tlie insen si I and 
formal mind, whicli fe)r want of love goes witliohi for- 
give'iu'ss, and, unnu'lloweel l*y fewgiveiiess, (lows down 
in ne) love. And this douMe turn to the thought may 
explain the' evangelist’s wavering and confusion between 
the two directions. But whoever will set himself at a 
little distance from the incident and look at its character 
as a whole, cannot fail to seize its essential spirit in this 
truth : that in heaven there is mercy for the reverent 
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and loving, and a strict account for the critical and 
cold. 

Perhaps the historian would liavi* lu'pt tin’s lesson 
more clearly in his eye, had lu* not api)ar(mtly takiai 
too dark a view of t]u‘ Avonian’s cliaraeter, and 1)<H‘1\ 
misled by Christ’s words al)out her “;//(?//// -sn/s* " into 
the inference that sin* was living a life of outward 
shame, d'ln^ ai)p(‘arauce of such a junson, with alti- 
tudes of such \*(‘liement enlhusiasin, in tin* dining- 
room of the fastidious Simon, would present a manilest 
improbability. And we are relu'vca! of I lie dijlleiiliy l>y 
the other thre(j evangelists,^'' who relaU* an ineiilmit so 
similar to this that it <'aii lx* nolliing c‘lse : a,ii iiu'idi'jit 
in which tlu; ent(‘rtaiiier is still Simon, and a woman iji 
devoted diseipU^ship (‘xpemds h(‘r ])recious sjalo nard on 
the Lord, and lli<‘ guests find fault with Ills ])eniiission 
of the act. If thesci an^ f(‘atures wliieh could lianlly 
occur twice, wi; must suppose tin* same Tact to la* 
the common base of all tlie narratives, and innst use 
th^ to corr(?et and su]>plomenl <‘ae)i olln r. W’e thus 
learn from tln^ other gospels that the scene was in 
Bethany, and from the fourth ivangelist that tin* 
’Woman was no other than Mary tin* sister of La/arus. 
ifilP, it is no wonder that h(‘r act is n*garded hy 
thmpftiTators as the simple expiession of revenuitiid 
homage, apart from all pai'dcut'uil moaning; and that 
no reference is made to any slua in her that ask(jd 
* Matt. (J-13. Mark .\iv, 3-y. .John xii. 1-8. 
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forgiveness. By taking our stand at a mid-point 
between tlio two accounts, we may perhaps discern the 
truth of both. I'o the outward eye of tlie spectators 
at Ihdliany tlicre would appear no ground for contri- 
tion in thiit g(aitle ^lary who had long sought, and weE 
knew when* to lind, the one thing needful ” ; and they 
would see nothing in her deiueaiiour but tlie outpouring 
of an unsparing vtUK'ration. Y<;t in the inner relations 
of that siiscc^ptibh^ s(»ul might tlicre'^ not have been 
many huvdvuis of self-re[»roach» - many grievous failures 
and transgressions which she had loiig(‘d to confess, and 
now at length had laid at his fe(‘t ? Those good sisters, 
us we know, wevo not always quihi gojiial together ; and 
the brisk hand and the tender heart, being human both, 
might well make sins for themselves and sorrows for 
each otlu'r, that m'cded the c^ye of (’hrist to clear them 
away. But as this would be all among themselves, — ■ 
private as tin? confessional, — any words of n^-assurance 
that might escape tln‘ lips of Christ would fall upon 
the hearers without their key : and an e‘xp’vs^i^ of 
forgiveness, repeated to those who knew nothing o^'Thc 
persons or the sciUie, might l)e misconstrued to imply 
that she to whom it was addressed must liave been a 
sinner ’’ in human sight as well as in Divine. Let us, 
howev(M*, who know that it w’as ^lary of Bethany, not 
so misunderstand those hitter tears, and the gracious 
words that dried them at their fountain-head. We 
eanuot penetrate the spiritual confidences which so' 
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humbled and moved lua- at tlu' feet of Christ. But 
this we know assuredly ; that tlie saiiK* ea^uu* siiseepti- 
bility whicli was so quick to clioose tlie ^^ood pari 
and follow whither the lioaveiily thirst ini^d:t lead, would 
also cause luu* to feel as if “ lau* sins wen; nnuiy " : for 
the ideal win^^ is often broken aj^aiiist the ])arrier of the 
real: the holiest li^^dit i?i tin* iipp<'r n'^i’ion of the soul 
flings- the deepest sliadow on tli<‘< ,!4roiind ; and the. 
depth of contrifton is [)ro])ortiont‘d to tln’ height of 
aspiration. Xor let us dare' lo call this an illusiotj : 
for it is the most e(‘rtain (»f all nioml hnss. that t‘Yery 
sin brings a lilm u])on tln^ iniu'r vision and sets tin' 
soul more nearly in the (iark : that in tin? h<'art wIktc' 
evil is fainh'st, there is it bi*st known : and that none 
can take the full measure of its shadow hut lie that 
sees it from the Liglit of lights. Ami wliat, accaird- 
ingly, is the consolation wliich tli(‘ Saviour offrrs to her 
contrition? Does he Inait it as a mistalo'? does lie 


say, sh(* need not distn'ss herself, for in reality there. is 
Ibut little amiss, and Lazarus jind ^la rlha (h'clare she is 
thj^d)est cr(‘atur<^ in the world ? On the contrary, he 
r^jicets her self-abasement ; In*, fvdopts and repeats her 
ren^orscjful estimate ; ho owns iln* sins to be many, 
p^^^not too many for the reconciling love of (h)d. 

then we liav(^ the distiiick'st contrast between 
wMypes of mind and charackir, with a direct verdict 
*; from the lii>s of Chi’ist on their relative rieariK'Ss to the 
hoarl of God. Tliere is the ai)parently correct and 
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nnol)jo(ilioii[il)lf* Simon, hoiiosi cnoii<jfh to risk tlio 
imputation of diseiploship by openin^^ liis house to the 
(ialiloiuis, and worthy to lx* on intimate terms with the 
^^ood family of Bethany. Kvidently sensitive about the 
proprieties, and V(*\(‘d tljat he cannot avoid '‘a sc(‘ne,” 
lie has no insi^^ht b(‘le\v tin* surfa(‘t\,-- no sym})athy 
with tlie liiddeii soiii’cc' of tliosc* sibsit U'avs. Cold and 
ev(‘n in liimself. lie has an avin-sion to the langua'^c of 
intens(‘ aflection, and lik<‘s to se(' tin* ?»loss of decerous 
modiM'ation sjn'ead ov(‘v all thint,^s. 1 1 is ethical self- 
niana^nnneiit ;j:iianls tin* balance of his habits and 
k(‘('ps liini neeativ(‘lv ri^ht ; and, having no real 
a.ppr(‘cia.tion of sin or sijjfh for inn(‘r cons(a*ration, In^ 
probably finds the “ pleasures of a ^mod conscience ’’ 
just upon his level, Thou<^ii S(‘lf-ri;^diti*ousness can 
in*ver lx? without a touch of pride, we know nothing 
against liis morals, his charity, or his outward n'ligioii. 
Onc’ single f(*atnrc, — and thdt a inuit and not an cnor- 
— arresii'd and fixed the eye of Christ: his love 
u'o^i Vttih'. ()i^, the olln‘r liand, tln*r(* is the devoted 
and afh'ctii)iKite Mary, known to us only by her con- 
trition, as]hration, and n*v(‘reiice : of whom we ean 
only think as of a face now uplifted and receptivi*, now 
downcast and in tears. Her outer life r{*mains for us 
in tlie dark : wi* can only see that that passionate inner 
nature must have passed through many a strife, and 
may well have lieeji betrayed into mtiny a fall. We can 
by no III 'aus feel sure that she never was suquised into 
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the sharp and bitter word, or was always punctual with 
the outward task ; tliat she did not miss the near duty in 
quest of a far wisdom : that, wla*re hm* love was stronj^*, 
no golden mist ever dimmed hrv ebarncss of (we or 
purity of eouseienee. But, Avhatevc*v Iku* d(‘lusioiis or 
sins, tljey W(‘r(' not those of a dead but of a living 
heart: tliey had no eanloT of sellishiu'ss : they wercj 
the weeds of a V(‘rnal nature, so greeji as scin*ee to he 
told from promi*lt‘d flowers, — not auti.mn s['awn, grow- 
ing wluTO th(‘ sap is gon(‘ and tin' nU/ li('gun. 'I1ie 
upper springs of lun* soul, ]io\v(‘ver irouldcal in their 
later flow, were pure and untainted \el: l)umility and 
trust had not (-eased to Ix' hal^itual, or s(df-eomt)]a(*(‘ncy 
to be impossil)le. The vision of a higlnn* sanctity stood 
ever at one nunove, ajid kept alivo a s<‘<*re,t light witliin 
the eye, and moulded llie v(‘ry feature's into r(‘V(‘r<ni(:(‘. 
If her will was weak and knenv not how to i*iil(g it was 
not stiff with ])rid<% but couM n?sign ilse-If and serve, 
^^ad and confused as may he* tin' accounts of sncli a one 
.-with God, th(‘re is an ojaui liope, — a sourcii of powiw, — 

I ' likeness with himsedf y(jt uiadfaced, — so lojig as th(3, 
jOve is (prat. 

The empliatic ju’eference which (dirist evinces for 
this fornfc'<)f, character above the ethical and s(.‘lf- reliant 
is no acci^4^it, (nxceptionally appearing in this passage 
of his lif(3. 'It pervades th<^ whole expression of his 
mind. He Avould not let this same Hary Ik* withdrawn 
from sitting at his feet : ho blessed the wondering heart 
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of the roun^' cliiM : he told how the voice of the con* 
trit(‘ pul)li(*{iii r(‘jicli(ul the ear of God : lie opehed the 
l)ivi]i(‘ aims to tlie prodi'^^al retiiniiiig and subdued : he 
sorrou fully saw the ricli youth j^o away, avIio had obeyed 
ih(‘ eonuuandment witlumt joy, yet laid not faith to 
take tlie cross. It is ind<*ed the one essential charac* 
t<u’isti(! of liis religion, — tliat wliich distinguishes the 
gospel fi-oin th<‘ law, from natural morals, from self* 
s]nni philosophy, that it insists on*tlie doetriiu' of 
Juj lorr. 'J\) t 4 ‘ach th(‘ rcu'onh of oho* 
d/V/nv* may 1)0 sim])ly l)eisti<‘ : to ]>roclaim portion on 
rcpontanco is only Jewish : to announce fonjlroness to 
nffvct 'ion and fnoii is distinetivoly (!hristian. Short of 
this truth we hav<^ not entered on our discipleship. 
This thought it is wliich makes tin; dilferimce b(.*tweeil 
tlu‘ lU'w ages and tine, old, lu‘tween trm? churches and 
fals(‘, Ix'tween (’hristian and Pagan art, between a 
iMagdah'ii and a Cleo}>alra, betwi'en a Saviour and a 
Nemesis. And if the (*ousciousiiess of CJiristiaidom, 
aft(M- ])assiiig through Paul and John, through Cleimuit 
and Augustiiu', through Tauler and Imtlie'*, has not 
brought this truth home to our hearts, we have yet to 
lay ours(‘lvi‘s open to tlie beiiigiiest breath of a regener- 
atixl world. 

Her sins an* forgiven : for she loved much — docs 
the reason seem to you inadequate to the result ? 
Kcmeiuber what Divine forgiveness is, and alone can 
bi). It not a rescinding of the appointed suffer^igs 
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of guilt. It is not a trojitmeiit of moral wrong as 
though it were moral right, or only neutral. It cannot 
alter the sinful past; or relievo it, l>y a singlt' shade, of 
God’s disapproval ; he can never he brought to see it 
other than it is. Hut the act wliich is evil in itself is 
also an offence against Him who identilies his will 
with all that is good. And of this jnirsonal uJienat'um 
forgiveness is tlu) removal. Is it strange tliMi it should 
be removed by [ierHonal hn\\ and not rewaved U itlwnt 
it ? How should symi>athy and communion be re- 
stored, while tlie offender's face; is avert(‘d in distrust ? 
How should they fail to he reston'd, wlnm the inner 
discordance has now c<^ased, when the stain on th(i past 
looks alike to both, and the sanu^ loves and aversions 
render the human Jiiid the Divine mind ngaiii congenial ? 
What is it that ever separates us from God‘? It is 
simi)ly the unlikeness of our minds to his their low 
tastes and disproportioned desires; — their pride in what 
is nought to him, their indifference' to what is all in 
all ; — their devotion to the perishable .sv //’ amid the 
flow of his everlasting love ; — tht'ir slight of the truth 
he has so magi^licently shown, and tlui holiness he has 
yet more awfully secreted in tlie very heart of things. 
\Ye thnnv around us the self-evolved clouds of a nature 
Iteglected or debased, and then comidain that his beams 
B,xo hid : we plunge into ever deeper shades, and marvel 
that the Sun is under permanent eclipse. Hut the 
light of his countenance is steady and eternal ; and it 

Q; 
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is roafly to sliiiio in again upon ns, wlinnever affections 
go forth from us ini('ns(! enougli to perforate the mist. 
Xay, lie Ihmself, with the hn‘atli that hlowoth where it 
listetli. ofU'ii sweeps luercifiilly hy, aiul makes inlets 
for gl('jiniing liglits aii<l tender (*oIours not our own. 
To romov(3 tlie estrangement, it only needs that, on 
sinrh invitation, we s(‘t our face the other way, and look 
to him with fna- response and trust ; that wo reHect 
him instead of darkening ourselves : hhat we let him 
sJiow us our delusions as they really ar(‘ ; and, stripping 
away res(‘rve and sc‘lf-en(‘losure, pass into affectionate 
communion with him. The return of sympathy is the 
removal of ung^mial separation ; and he that is not 
separated is forgiven. 

'rims and thus only is the }>rrso7i(tI relation which 
has been distuihcd hy sin re-adjusted and rectitied. 
As for the ouftninl penaltirs incurred, they yet remain ,* 
and it would he a thing furthest from the wish of a 
restored and pnrifii'd mind, that any act of oblivion 
should Idol them out. Nay, were they not alrgsady 
there, provided in tin? legislation of the universe 
regenerate heart would luwcr rest without creating llbd 
siitfering them, self-imposed. \\'ith or without the 
contrite love, the consequences of our sin have to be 
borne. Only, without it. they come upon us as dry 
and unrelieved suffering, — a- parcliing fever untended 
and alone, consuming us in exile, with no tender looks 
hos’ering near us, and no home tones floating on the 



- Forgiveness to Love, 227 

oar. it, they iip:ht indeed their tires within ns 

still; hnt they are cooled and nidhnigh quencli(‘d in 
the joy of reconciliation and tlu* Hoods of livin^^ ^^yiq- 
pathy. Wher(‘V(‘r there is a true tliirst for (iod and 
that tliirst is not in vain, hell its(‘lf is fresh with water- 
brooks, and so bursts into jj^recni as to l)e lu'll no more. 

And as it is with the /)/7fcc, so is it with the 
of the spirit of awakened love. \V(‘ ani helj^liss and 
paralysed without it. TIk' men' nyrri for past and 
irrcvoeab](‘ wron^ only ^niaws lli(‘ mind witli un])ro- 
ductive self-cont('mpt, or norks upon a feeble j)riideiice 
that cannot lift itself from its own Hat : and (‘ven true 
shame and remors(‘, whil(' only retrospective and mel- 
lowed by no personal trust and present symj)aihy, i-atlier 
l)rostrate than inspire the soul. Thi'y are the maalful 
weakness by which we are hroujjfUt low and imuh; ch;ar, 
in i)reparation for the access of a hi<^dier stren^^th. It 
is only in the <^nise of a deep love tliat that iii^dier 
strength enters to possess us. It is only wlien the 
force of, cons(*if‘nce ceases to be a propulsion in the 
dark, arid stands before us transHgured with the glory 
of a Divine form, — only when it is discovf^red to bo no 
mere part of ourselves, but ilm ininuMliate real presence 
of the Holiest of all, that we are touched and caught 
up by itCinspiration. IHien it wins to itself the tran- 
scendiiiOTrower of a personal affection ; and th(‘ s^ii ritual 
impulse and the deepest love fall into coalescence. 
Instead of distant obedience arises near communion : 
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ia place of a precarious and trembling will, loiung ou 
the (lust, wo find the transporting wing of aspiration, 
and leave d(itaiiiing weights behind. As for mere 
human stixuigtli and self-reliance, it cannot hold 
throiigli this high race. Not long shall even young 
r('solv(i pn^ss on without being weary ; and the youth- 
ful spirits too often utterly fall. Ihit they that, with 
trustful love, “ wait upon the Lord, shall renew their 
strength ” ; “ they shall mount up on wungs like eagles ; 
th(\v shall run and not be weary : they shall walk and 
shall n.oi faint.” 
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Acts iii. ‘if). 

“Ye are the children of the prophets/’ 

It is an old problem, to determino tlu* characters wliicli 
most clearly distin<^uisli man from the otlier tribes tliat 
share with lum the occupancy ol‘ this world. 1 will 
venture to add one to the many answers it has received: 
he can tell what o'clock it is. His iiature iiid(!ed lias 
’few more discriminating^ symbols than tliat small instru-^ 
nient, the iratch. Other creatures trav(*l down the path 
of "ti^e : but lui alone can count th(} steps, "rhey too 
are liable to season and to chaiij^e : but he only can mark 
the cycle and anticipate the end. They also liear within 
them the vestige of tlie past, and can dream again of 
sorfl&^ld sight or sound : but in him alone, from kiiow- 
its source, is it ripened into memory. 'Hiey 
. belo^^io duration : but duration rather belongs to him ; 
not indeed to change its em2)ty form, but to mark its 
^vpions, pi glorify its spirit, and determine its contents. 
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lie would have no mime l)y which to descrihe the present 
inonKnit, were not the past and the future simulta- 
neously h(‘fore his thought. It is a high })ivrogative, — 
this m(‘eting of the tlin'o elemc^nts in his mind at once: 
nor does lie often appear to me in closer ailinity to the 
Diviiic nature, than when 1 hear the churcdi-cloek 
beneath tln^ midnight ski(‘s, — man's hour-hell strikhig 
on ihe (‘ar, — and watcli (lod’s time-piece of stars gliding 
Ixifore the eye. 

Y(‘t how little true to this prerogative does he 
practically secmi ! If you place him ladoro you in 
idea,, as th<‘ only known being, save (lod, who can 
nnaisure tin* Ilow of tim(\ am I discern the relation of 
his AY/r to a heretofore and a hereafter; you think 
his position august and siihlinu*, and expec.t a nature 
wideiual and ( aimed by that breadth of duration which 
seems to claim him. l>ut if you turn fnnn his chro- 
nometer to liimstdf, if you look for the past and the 
futun^ in his own mind, e\t(‘nding liis sympathy and 
traiKpiilli/ing iiis passions, tlie solemnity of your 
expectation is sadly disappointed : you S(m‘ alu^st the 
same slav('ry to the moment, tln^ same blindness to all* 
beyond, as in creatures who are aware of imthing els<n j 
}{(r seems delivi-red over from instant to instant, like a 
helpless traditi<ni mouhhal by small pressures of the 
time, and losing p(*rmanent truth at every point. }[e 
burfis away with self-consuming care in tin* running 
of the present, fusing down his life into drops 
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that no man cares to gather ; and shows nothing of that 
large lustre of the soul which resernhles tlie spacious 
and unwasting light of (dcadric skit's. Nav. his voiy 
privilege of seeing fore and aft is corrupttHl hv liini into 
a means of heating up, iustt‘ad of cooling down, the 
interest of the moment : his dextt'ritv, his t‘x])('rience, 
his power of anticipation, are freely a})])li('d to th'open 
his immediate stake, and make tluj instant game mortj 
desperately eiigaji^ing to his passions ; hut not to give 
the quiet heart and slt'ady hand of one who IVtapients 
it only as the gymnastic of a divine skill, and is un- 
daziiled by its showy prize. Instead of abating the 
vehemence of his short-sighted wislu.'s by the S(‘nS(^ of 
larger and more enduring good, ho directly imports all 
the resources ot nu'mory and tlie fervours of hope into 
his momentary desire, and thus doubles his slavery 
instead of attaining his freedom. 

This habit of Iiv'okj for (hr 'iHonintt is, even in its 
best forms, narrowing to tin? mind and withering to the 
heart. It cannot ('oexist with tin; S('nse of (iod upon 
tl\e soxil. It mak(‘S tlu^ difference bcjtween tin; blindness 
of .passion and the long sight of affection, — Ixitween tin; 
eifenescent haste of impulse and the permanent aspira- 
tion of enthusiasm, — between the heats of t\w natural 
^^Thc intensity of the spiritual man. This is readily 

t tted in the case of one wlio liv(‘s for imme- 
plcasiore. The common feeling of matikind looks 
with contemptuous juty at his inability to resist the 
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bait that dances l)cforc his eye, — his fickle purposes, 
chan^a‘d hy each l)ri‘^ht colour which the prism of life, 
may tlirow upon tluj wall of thon^dit, --liis fcelde cap- 
tivity to stroiij^^cr wills, — his quick spirits and his lin- 
;f(‘rin^^ r(‘])(‘ntaiK*cs, 

Could such a one bo persuaded to change immediate 
j)lr(isJirr for immediate intetrsf, it would he more difficult 
to ])rocuro his condemnation from the verdict of men : 
for the uicomiHtinicjf which most otVends tlnmi would bo 
r<q)hu*ed by a steady and prudent s(df-commaiid. Yet 
th(^ improvement, though fitting him for the competitions 
of the world, may h‘av(‘, him absolute stranger as before 
to th(‘ love and lile of (lod ; nay, may even be the sign 
of a more; hopeless alienation : for I bolievci there is no 
Ji(‘ll so far from (lod, no exile so total, as the cares of 
sordid self-interest. Under that spell the v(?ry language 
of recall hecom(‘s an unintelligible jargon, and, amid the 
sleep of the interpreting soul, is tak(‘u for unmeaning 
cant, 'riiere are men voluntarily d(divered over to the . 
work of imuH' livelihood and gain,— men who, without 
the sad n(*c(?ssities and redeeming inspiration of aflection, 
dwarf their whole nature to the scale of retail trade, 
who, instead of withstanding by a no])le spirit the little- 
ness 01 life, fall into it with glee and relish ; the paradise , 
of whose hopes is a comfortable business, and the idol 
of wliose admiration is the shrewd neighbour >sure to 
make his fortune. To such a man all the depth ind ^ 
beauty of life are closed. The sweetest relations suggest-- 
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nothing but shapes in his secular allairs ; his ilaughtera 
•are emblems of so many marriagt* chances, and his sons 
of so many appre^ntice-fees : and his charith's and his 
church, an investiiK'nt in decent reputation. Friends, 
there is nothing d('grading in the hunihh'st and the 
hardest fate ; nothing .much noblcn* in this world than a 
meek true soul struggling against the narrow lioniids of 
tlii sphere assigned it, and faithful to clua-isli tln^ light 
ofi^od in the ir^i^lorious darkiu‘ss oi* a hitter lot. Ihit 
to find the smallness of allairs a r<‘lief from any liigher 
strain, to hug the degradation and make ourselves at 
home with it, to ph'ad it in excuse for the unresisting 
meanness of our nature, to preach from its low plat- 
form a crusade of blind unbelief against th(‘ visions of 
prophets and tlui breathings of the devout,- -this is a 
,dir(;ct lietrayal of the post of lift?, and tn^ason against 
the holy Providence of all. Whoever lixes himself n])on 
tlio centre of mere prudential int(‘n'st forfeits thereby 
his title to speak, because his power to judgt;, of anything 
divine : for lieaven pays small resp(*ct to our jioor taste 
for plain truths, and so withdraws from the earthly (\ve 
the “deep things of (lod,” that “the natural man 
cannot discern them.'’ 

Nay, this blindness may befall a far wortliier class 
• than the votaries of pleasure or of interest : it is the 
^penalty of all who concentrate themselves u])on the 
^j)resent,— who live for the moment, even though it 
the momentary Duty, Conscience also has its 
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narrownovss ; its scrupulous, microscopic gaze, that 
looks for the animalcules of obligation till it grows* 
blind to th(‘ stars of faith, and the free heaven swims 
dizzily bebnc it. The anxieties of the merely dutiful 
mind sliow that tliere is ycit a barrier leaving it outside 
tlu^ union witli (iod. Those cautious steps betray the 
d(*t{U*ring f(‘ar, and are unlike the free movements of a 
coniiding love. [ know at once wJiohc steps they are : 
th(;y belong to one who appreciates ^religion as the 
meaiis of good morals, instead of morals as the germ 
and condition of religion ; whose very faith therefore is 
11 worship of prohibition, a conservatism of limits, an 
appn^hoiisiou of the escape of some fugitive desires ; 
and can nevtu* tling itself in pure enthusiasm and with 
fearless trust uj)()n a large career where no rule can 
guide it hut oidy lov(? impel. The small scale of aftec- 
tiou ill tlies(.' honest and rigid minds shows itself in 
censorious thoughts : they cannot see beyond the cir- 
cunderence of their own rules : they have no sym])athy 
for other type's of lite, — no large eye for good if God 
should liide it under strange costunui : and so, as the 
^ world will grow into unexpected shapes, they are 
aniazi'd at tin? perverseness of the world ; treating it 
indeed with no groattu’ rigour than they would severely 
apply to themselves : only forgetting that the Lord of 
Omniscience gathers himself not into their centre, but 
rather calls thorn out into his circumference. In shoii, 
the soul n'hicli foregoes its privilege of spreading itself 



Life to the Children of the Prophets, 23 

out on past and futiuv, and lives for tin' inoincnt, 
whether of pleasure, of interesl, or even of duty, siitirrs 
a d^rindlin^ in its nature. In helpless irritability, in 
miserable e;^a)t ism, in ungenial rigour, in un(‘V('n spirits, 
does the exaggerati<ui of the })r('S(‘ni betray itstdf. liy 
continuance in it a man inevitably la'eomes ever snialbu’ 
in soul, wliile, by losing siglit mon^ and mort‘ of any- 
thing beyond liim, he feels as though lu* were greater : 
till at length l?e beconies inea]>able (^f of 

trioitinir of loohiuif np at all ; and exhibits all tlie 
littleness of the child, oidy without the chihVs tender- 
ness and faith. Nor is this n'siilt at all prevcuiUal 
by any magnitude in tin* meix* scale of a man's 
outward and pc'rsonal hde. It is as tru(^ of master 
as of man, of merchant as of <derlv. 1>(‘ th<‘ outline 
and circumference of occutJaiion larg(‘ or small, th(‘ 
contents, taken om^ by one, an* not dissimilar; and 
while the minds that ptuietraU; them remain alike, tlj(j 
only differeiK'o will bo iKitwecui a taller and a lower 
stature of the same typo of eharact('r. 

There are times, I sui)pose, to (‘very thoughtful man, 
when the impression of this littleness in his actual life 
comes upon him with a startling force, A touch of 
sorrow which wakes the faded forms of old affection, “-a 
poet’s strain at which some high enthusiasm vibrates in 
the heart again, — a night upon the mountain or the 
ocean where a Presence gr(‘at{*r than the whoh? field of 
worlds is felt in the rush of the waters and the silence 
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of the air,~ -ur the siglit of some secret sufferer who 
meekly hears a cross UIlkllo^^^l to us, — surprises us 
into the discoveu-y, tliat we have been dead to 

tlu' sublimities that lie as a cloud of glory around us 
and within us. Something dee])or than the senses 
show or the hand can touch gleams upon us cvery- 
^^here,---an e\])r(‘ssiveness Ixdhnd the features of life 
and nature which had never scam before : and scenes 
quite often looked at now scxmi to looh at a.*?, and 
wdth the living light of a Divine eye*. Somethinrf that 
was eternal we had always su])p()S(‘d that there must 
1)0 ; now wo lind that there is Nome One who is eternal ; 
and the drawing ntair to him, the pemetration to him 
through his unhorse, the saying of a true word, the lifting 
of a clc'ar face, to him, appears to have a meaning we did 
not susp(‘ct. C'ompared with this niuaning, how' poor 
seems all that wo had taken to ho most real ! how 
empty the contcuits of our busiest day, too troubled 
about many things to leave any opening for the one 
thing needful ! Yc‘t what is a day, hut a sample of the 
eternity in which wv are and are to bo — If this 
arousing of the sonl is not faithfully folio w’cd up, habit 
will reassert its power, and contradict the divine call 
by a positive rtdapse : and an utter scepticism of every- 
thing inliiiite will ensue, and the mind will look back 
on its only waking experience' as a brilliant dream. 
But if, by perpetuity in the change, this proves to be 
a true regenerative hour, the opposite effect will follow* 
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Finite things will be despised and disbelieved : will 
suffer ven^^oance for their lon^ tyranny, and be a])urnod 
as mere deceptive shows ; and tlu' more intense* their 
despotism has bi'cii, the more thorough will bo tlic 
renunciation of their sway. Wh(‘n the scales first fall 
from the eyes of one wlio has been living for the 
moment, that which lit*s Ix'fore bis astonislied vi(*w 
is the eU'rnal depth of (lod, towards which the eiirrc'uts 
of a resistless spirit apju'ar to draw’ him. If he have 
a strong impeduons soul, like Aii^ustiiu* or Lnllier, he 
plunges in and loses himself in ([uest of the everlasting 
point of view. 'Jdie conversions of such minds from 
the life for the momc'iit to tin* lift* for eternity are facts 
to be treated with a hearty r(‘ven‘nce. N(*V(n’th('l(‘HS, 
the swe(*p at once from egotism to (iod is too vast not 
to bring some giddiness, some loss of <*tpiilibrium, into 
a nature like ours. The sudden transfer from the 
exclusively personal }>oint to the exclusively divine is 
not free from the illusion of vehement contrast. Finite 
things arc too absolutely quenched, and sink away from 
even their just rights. All that is human is dwarfed 
and slighted ; and every mild and gracious light, of 
natural pity, of dcmiestie affeetiou. of eultivated art, 
is put out by *the intense* splendours of the l)eatific 
vision. Hence, periods distinguished by a rapid hurst 
of religious consciousness have rarely been unmarked 
by wild and tragic features, by a life deepening into 
vivid colours and shaping itself into gigantic forms. A 
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taste and for ^a'oatiiess unsoftciied })y beauty has 

dcv(3loped itself. Th(‘, immensity of the divine ends 
pursued has sw^llowcal up ibo scrupulous care of con- 
science about the moans omplovod. The curbs ou 
buman passion, the r(*spoct for human life, the rights 
of human thought, hav4j given way. And breathing 
in a r(‘gion of transcendent air, men have lost the 
giuitleiK'ss and warmth of a kindrinl and considerate 
heart. 'The new-born soul, carried aloft by the fiery 
stofids of ]u*;etornatnral allVadion, is apt to l)e stripped, 
in th(^ mighty wind of its ascent, of tlie manthj of its 
Immanities, and lot it drop on h^ss glorious prophets, 
still toiling on tlie levtd of this world. 

Boliold then the o)>posite dangers l)etween which 
we stand, ife wlio liv(‘s for the moment never finds 
his soul and is alien from (lod: he who springs out 
of this darkness to live straightway for eternity wins a 
giddy lieiglit wliieli only tlie most ]>alanced minds can 
saf^y hold, and whence the lesser graces and charities 
are apt to ])ass out of sight. I lave' we nothing then to 
mediah' for us bctwemi these two, — betwi^ni the simply 
natural and the simply sjiiritual, — between the purely 
personal and the absolutely Divine ? Are there but these 
two foci of i)osition for our nature, the solid darkness 
of self, and the (Ethereal effulgcmce of God, — the one 
blinding from its gloom, the other from its brilliancy? 
Far from it. There is an intermediate realm, or rather 
an interposed path spreading from the one to the other, 
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with stages of sweet rest f()r wc'arv souls, and many a 
loving help on the way from (‘artli to lieavm. Kor 
those who cannot take the whoh^ distama^ at a hound, 
God has prej)ar('d, between tlu‘ natural a]id tln^ 
spiritual, tlie lieroisnis, tln^ martyrdoms, the sancti- 
ties, of IJiatorij, If we cannot liv(* at once and aloiu' 
with liim, wc may at haist live with thos4' vlio have 
lived witli liini ; and find, in our admiring love for 
their purity, the?i* truth, tlnur goodness, an intcrc(',ssion 
with his pity on our behalf, 'fo study tlie lives, io 
meditate the sorrows, to commune with the tlioiights, ol' 
the great and holy men and woimm of this ri('h uorld, 
is a sacred discipline whieJi deserves at least to rank 
as the forecourt of the U'Uiide of triu' worship, and may 
train the tastes, ere wt* pass the very gate, of lieaven. 
It is an exercise which neither ]>ermits ns U) nmiain in 
self-idolatry, nor yet plung(‘S us inlo self-juiniliilation. 
It strengthens wliat is wcaik in om* souls l>y tlie 
sympathy of ages: it supports us against the derisiv(i 
face of living fools l)y the sublinn^ gaze of uliole cen- 
turies of th(i wise : it ndieves the sejise (>f our life's 
littleness ])y showing ns tin* })ossihilily of gnaitness. 
Above all, it corrects and inverts our delusive (estimates 
of what is solid and powerful in this world. In our 
own individual experience* wo uro owr ttmipted to think 
nothing real, nothing ])Ositive and practical, (*xe<'pt our 
.material business, the visible produce of our pains, the 
outward administration of our life ; while the innei’ and 
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ideal life is deemed so unsubstantial a dream that those 
who speak of it are supposed to ho boatin" the air. 
'Die (*xi)eric‘n<*e of nations and a^es reverses tliis. The 
f,dori<‘s of the past arc not in hu<^e trades^ or fine pro- 
p(‘rties, or e^en in laws and rites and institutions which 
iji their day kindled the passions of party strife : these, 
chafed into dust by the nionlderin^f hand of time, suc- 
cessively fall awa\ with tlu' earthly conditions from 
whicli th(‘y conu' : while th(‘ men‘ impulses of expres- 
sion. throuj^h which afiection and admiration pour 
th<uns(‘h('S fortli and heart app(‘als to luairt, mould 
themselves into iinperishable Arts, though asking only 
for the most perislnihh' of inahu’ia Is, --forms and tones, 
colour and huifjfua^e ; and precisedy the most (»thcreal 
and int(n-ior of tlioujjjhts, whicli visit us only in 
evanescent ^lejinis, -of soiiKdhing h'rribh* in sin, 
of something infinite in dutv, of a possible union 
with (iod through love and a mastery of life 
through entire' surrender,— prove tlu' most perma- 
nent realiti(‘S in history : eonstructing theiiiscdves into 
faiths which hav(' he<‘n the cradle of nations and the 
divine nurse of tlu' most vivifying individual minds. 
The ink of Virgil on its thin loaf outlasts the Homan 
walls and a^pieducts : nay, the lourrifii'n words of 
ITonuu* survive tlie cities where they were sung, and 
are our only guide to the rivers and plains which he has 
made hnmortal, hut which nature and history could not 
keep. Of nothing does the aspect change more with’ 
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time than of that wealth and station for which siuth 
sacrifices arc made. Who now cares for all that 
Kallias /mr/, in comparison with the least part of what 
Socrates / or would save the ])5inkin^^ credit (d‘ all 
the Fuggora at the cost of a table-talk of TiUther's 
Who would envy the pontilicatc of Leo, if he could 
have the pencil of Kaffaelle? And in spiritual things, 
when they steal from their true ri‘tri‘ats and dare to 
sjieak, it is the simplest truth and lov(* tliat are surest 
to endure; and ages tluit can no longer vi<‘ld the heart 
to the ceremonial of St. Peter’s or Notre Dame or We'st- 
minster, will still surrender to the pcTsuasive piety of a 
St. Francis, a Feneloii, a fj(‘ighton. Next to tln^ judg- 
ments of (rod himself are the estimat(‘s of the human 
mind exposed to the long t(‘sts of history. And the 
pure insight of religion, if not intuitiv(?]y pr(*sent, may 
be reached perhaps by a silent circuit through the elite 
of generations gone. 

Shall it then make no diffeixuice to us, — except to 
our accumulated capital, — that wo liv(; in an old human 
world, rich in the memory of ancient dynasties oi 
thought? We are '‘the children of the prophets”; 
and are fond of owning it by rehuilding their tombs 
or raising memorials of a century’s gratitude and 
. honour* Shall the record of their genius and graces 
be fixed on the marble or the bronze, and tell no story 
except when there is sunshine to show it and an eye 
to read it ? Shall it have no transcript on " the living 
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tables of the heart/' to be ever with us and gleam by 
night as well as day ? We forfeit the chief source of 
dignity and sweetness in life, next to the direct com- 
munion with (iod, if we do not seek converse with the 
greater minds that hav(‘. left their vestiges on the world. 
Rather let us keep a constant eye upon the light of 
their spirits, and inner quit our hold of the shadowy 
hands, of which the near(‘st is almost at our door and 
the furthest feels the touch of C’hrist /iiid disa])pears in 
the elfulgonee of (lod. If it is not given us, uith the 
inspired apostU*, to reaidi “ the third Inaiven ” in the 
twinkling of an eye, or, with the ra])t mystic, to sjiring 
aloft on the wing of prayer and iloat straight into the 
arms of the Intinitc Love, then will draw our feebler 
spirits upward by insensible attraidion, and bring us to 
the same end at last. 'Fhis bh'ssi'd dcqiendenee, this 
holding on o*’ link to link, of soul, to soul, of age to 
age, is the true “ communion of saints,” wliich bridges 
the waters of death, and embraces its opposite lianks in 
one City of God. 



XIX. 


^I)C (':)Obln Putt. 


PSAI.M vii. 1. 

**Help, Lonl ; (or tin* .iiodly in;ni 

With many a ])ri^4il child, many a lii^di-miniU'd youth* 
restive under Ihiritanical <.(uardianslii}), it would seoin, 
1 fear, no bad lu'ws that “ the ^^ovlly” wen*. eeasiii‘(; 
and his suppressed Icadiiij^ would Ije that tliey could 
very well he s])anaL For lh<^ phrase has he‘coine 
appropriated to a typo of character far from lovely in 
even its best aspects, and so adverse to natural joy and 
dreary in its idea of p(.*rfectn(‘ss as to rejxd all lar«((? 
and {ifcnial minds. It is tlie standin*^^ inlatiiation of 
di\dnOH, first to spoil the poetic depth of n liguin by 
reducing its speech to technical usi;, and then to cliarge 
on human corruption the ropugiiancei which the dismal 
product excites. Idle kind of person to wljom tJiey 
would award the epithet ‘‘ {/odbj ” is familiar to us 
all ; — the man of evangelical xiiety, whoso lifo is ruled 
by gratitude for unmerited salvation and desire to 

B 2 
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rescue otliei’s from the perdition which he has escaped ; 
who can glibly say the creeds without a pause of doubt, 
and is duly shocked with the superstition that adds any- 
thing to them or the heresy that takes anything away ; 
who looks on his Church as the great agency by which 
(lod is in contact with the w'orld, and measures by its 
rule all men and things, all history, all life, all pro- 
gress ; who pours his gifts into its treasin*y, and makes 
it the almoner of all his bounty. TlnU a character of 
this form is compatihh} with many exceUenc(?s, — nay, is 
even a pledge of them, — we need not dtmy : but the 
selection is narrow and peculiar ; it carries with it 
grave deform itie‘s and faults which it coiisccvates as 
sanctities ; and it omits, as if profane, many human 
characteristics which must for ever remain objects of 
admiration and trust. 

Even apart from its abuse in the religious dialect of 
a school, the word “god/;/'’ has come to mean some- . 
thing vastly more limited and less certainly significant 
of nobleness, than it onc.c denot(;d. It marks only one 
special aspc^ct of i'luiracter, — one order of feelings and 
habits, — viz., those which are directed to\vards God. 
No doubt tlrese to carry in them all else that is 

f 

pure and good, and to refine and perfect every other 
side of tlu! moral nature. And wherever God is present 
to the thought as the everlasting life of beauty, truth, 
and goodness, and kindles their faint authority wilh 
the glow of personal affection, there, to live in con- 
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scious relations witt. him will sustain the whole action 
of the soul at its highest, aiul he e(piival(*iib to right- 
eousness all round : and secret conimnniou with him 
will take the mind to vhe very well-spring of every 
bettor love, and revivt* tlu* aspinitions dro(^])ing in the 
heat and dust. A spirit always rightly (lis]>{)S(Hl toujinls 
a pciiect Ihujig can neither hv in disonha* within itsc'lf. 
nor be WTongly disposi'd towards an\ other, lint tlum 
religious susceptThility is often keen, \\h(‘re tin* con- 
ditions, intcdlectual or moral, of so maidy and compre - 
hensive a piety are wanting ; and a worship may he 
paid’ which sancti tie's the discord of the ]>assions and 
conlirnis the confusiiiii of the conscience'. Aj)d, on the 
other hand, there are secular forms of chanieti'r, un- 
deiiialdy high and nolde, which st'em to have no 
sympathies on the spiritual side, and in'e un(‘ons(!ious 
of light from above. It woidd h(' a monstrous and a 
monkish rule to nu'asiire nu'ii in our time ])y tli('ir 
devotions ; to admit to tlie glory of godlijiess ('very 
assured intimate of heavem, and (‘xclude from it even-y 
one from whom tlie living presence of tiic Most High 
is hid. 

It may check this overbalaiu'e of our ('sti mates on 
the side of piety to reraemher that tlu^ word 
in its primitive intent, means only “god/i/rc.’' It 
expresses, not the personal allections which have God 
for their object, but the characteristics which may bring 
a human soul into resemblance to him. To the strong 
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and simple builders of our speech he was a \}odhj 
man wlio dnjw ihe\r reverence, not Avhom they found 
constantly ('xpressin^ hh oini ; with whom they felt 
tlnmiselves in the presence of somethin<^ divine ; whom 
they trusted as a rock of rijj^htc’oiisness ; to whose 
sh<?lt(‘r they could tly in <‘very storm of wrong. Such 
a one tlnw would doubtless take to be “the Friend of 
(}od”; but th(‘ sign of it to tlnun was not in his 
devotions jiiid private demeanour Uovards the world 
above ; ratlnu- in this, that he stood to them in the 
plac(^ of (iod, and was the chosem Organ of eternal 
Kight. If, with this clue, \\v seek for the central 
essence of the character, A^e shall certainly not rest 
with th(‘ pi('tii‘s (‘xercised in conscious worship. For 
precisely hen' it is that \\v stand on pundy human 
ground, and are disposed of by alfections which the 
Supreme Spirit cannot share. To look uj), to aspire, 
to adore, to wta^p the tears of failure and l)reathc the 
sighs of hop(^ are the pathetic privilege of finite na- 
tures, planted on the open borders of the infinite, (rod 
lives without pc'rsoiial relations above him : He has no 
prayers to say, no creed to repeat ; and the beauty of 
holiness in him can have no fitting (Uiiblem in the 
uplifted eyes and pati(‘nt looks of the true saint. Of 
his perfection we can think only as of a spontaneous 
conformity with an inward rightoousuess and a pure 
prefcreuco of the host ; as an inherent love of planting 
out the germs of this moral order in other minds; 
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as an evor-during sympathy with its growth there, 
bringing them nearer to himself. If, then, Goodness, 
in its culmination, is soim^thing other tlian d('votion to 
a higher nature*, and is divestenl of its eliaraet(‘r of 
personal atfeetion. how' eaii I disown it as tlie Divine 
in miniatim? \vhen it appears under tin* same as])eet in 
a human mind '? If 1 s(‘e a man living out of an inner 
spring of inih'xihle right and pliant pity : it In' refuses 
the colour of the low world around him ; it liis ('VO 
Hashes with scorn at nft'an ainl impure things whieli 
are a jest to otlu'rs : if liigli ('xamples ot Imnoiir and 
self-sacrilice bring tin' (lush <»f sym])atl]y upon his 
cheek ; if in his spln've of ruli' In' jdainly obeys a 
trust instead of eniorcijig an arbitrary will, and in bis 
sphere of service takes his yok(‘ without a groan, and 
does his work wdth thought only that it la* good : 1 
shall not pry into his closet or ask alniut bis creed, but 
own liim at oJice as the godly man, (iodliin*ss is the 
persistent living out an id('al ]>reconc(‘ption of tlui 
llight, tln^ Deautiful, the Good. \Vln'r(tver this is 
dominant, it (‘iisiires — 

1. A certain jh’rfrction. and tlforafajhiirafi of jH’raoaal 
ivorl:. There are tw: ways in wliicb all human 
achievements may be carried out, accordiiig as you 
elaborate them from within or from without. It is 
the boast of tbe practical man that be ada]>ts bis 
operations to the external eonditions which shut him 
in, takes accurate measurement both of his (exigencies 
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and of his possibilities, avails himself of opportunity and 
evades difficulty, and never permits himself to be run 
a^^^ty witli by impracticable aims ; and ho perpetually 
conlirnis his opinion of his oun adroitness by his 
visilde success. Life, thus administered, is like a 
^am() of skill, in which every move is computed by 
balancing the values of surrounding contingencies, and 
making it an ad\aji(*e or a ndreat according as there 
may a bethu* cluiin^e to win. On the other hand, it 
is the habit of a cri'ative mind to spend its chief labour 
in th(' field of thought, to clear its designs, to fix. its 
standaril, to mature its projects thiTt^ ; and not till 
then, t'xcept by an unconscious tact stddom absent from 
siK'h a nature, to take account of the allies and foes 
encamped upon tin* outer i)lain ; and when baffied in 
th(' struggle, as it often is, to withdraw with quiet and 
abstracted look, unaware of tin* obtrusive laughter 
A^hich proclaims tlie enthusiast’s deft‘at. Life, thus 
admiiiist(‘rod, is like a poem or a meditation overheard; 
which finds a dc*epor meaning for what else were shalloAV 
noise, and haunts the Avorld that is wdtli the spectre of 
what oi/f/Ift to be. These opposite methods have no 
doubt, to a great extent, their separate si)heres ; the 
one prevailing in works of adaptation and convenience, 
the other in works of genius. But neither can afford 
to dispense with the other : and, above all, there is no 
human function so purely mechanical, no task so poor 
and common, no drudgery so dry, as to admit of being 
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performed at its best by manipulation and aritlimeiic/ 
without a directing idea in the mind and zeal in the 
heart. Take this away,'~l(^t there ])e no image in the 
thought of the perfect product as it should (msiu* from 
the hand, — no sense of shanu^ if it bo iiderior, no joy 
if it transcend ; and industry is bendt of its very soul, 
and, in the selfish attempt to shirk its okligations, sinks 
into veritable slavery. Once measure your diligcmce by'* 
mere outward iVeeessity, with no anxiety but to get 
passably to the other .^ide of it, and tin* root of all 
dishonesty has striudv witliin you, and will hear its 
fruit. If yon build, tln^ hidden stomps will he rubble ; 
if you plead, your lauguagt? will beconu' sngg(‘stiv(^ of 
falsehood, and your ingiuiuity d(‘geiierate into tricks ; 
if you rule in public affairs, you will le.'ini tlui arts of 
shiftiness and evasion, and will laj^se into that shrink- 
ing from responsi]>iliiy whicdi is the in(>d(u*n form of 
treason to the State. Tlie one security for personal 
fidelity and elfective achievement lies in the asc(‘ndent 
habit of working from within ; from tin* native lov(‘ of 
order, beauty, right ; from faith in llieiii as iht' master- 
ing powers of the outer w’orld : from revenmt allegiance 
to them, which makes acquiescence; in tludr d(;feat im- 
piety. As Clod eternally thinks out his universe into a 
perfection more divine, so does the godly, shaping the 
scene around him from the life within, turn it into a 
Opinpleter kosmos, as his time flows on. 

1 . 2. This godliness again it is, this inward stay upon 
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the right and true, which gives authonty over dependent 
naf/ures, and most wins obedience, while most frugal 
and tranquil in demanding it. It is sometimes said, 
that the gift of command goes with strength of will ; 
and (MU'tain it is, that from weakjiess of will it passes 
entirely away. Hut it is little that can be elfected in 
tluf alfairs of men, and nothing in the higher depart- 
ments of human life, by mere driving force of purpose, 
and intolerance of personal defeat. It uas Jiever meant 
that in this world, or any other vhere responsible minds 
are found, tin' pleasure of om^ slioiild be the law for 
all ; and wlnuM'ver that pretension is set up, we all 
turn rebels on the instant, and the push begins of will 
against will : and, sul)mit as we may, it is with protest, 
and k<H3n watching to slip the tyranny. In the armed 
])leasure of one mind there is no natural authority over 
the unarmed of aiiothcu*; and if the helpless yields, it 
^vill be as the captive, to work in chains, and ])lan 
revenge in tears. It is not stronger Will, but higher 
Right, that bears the title to rule in the societies of 
men ; and only ho who visibly forgets himself, and 
bc(?omcs the organ of a law he did not make and cannot 
alter, whose will is lirm because it is his own, but 
is backed by a divine adamant that cannot yield, can 
^yill a loyal and glad obedience. Ho is not enforcing 
his personal preferences, but vindicating tlie just and 
good, which he at once embodies and obeys. This 
total retreat t^f self, this advance to the front of an 
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august and invisible moral noe(‘ssity, is s(*eret of 
that quiet dignity with whieli elVcetive authority is 
invariably exercisi'd. Ih^bukc its<‘lf uequires a solemn 
weight* where it hills with impersonal genthuiess, spoiled 
by no heats of fluttered ergotism, and tinged only with 
the sorrow of disappointed trust. \Vho(‘ver lives out 
of any inward faith in good, is involuntarily disposed 
to presume it in otlau's evfai whil(‘ it is yet latent, and 
is the first to Siyi* it when its ineipient expression eomes ; 
and in dealing with tliem he addn'sses hinisidf t,o it, 
and coniides in tlie resjionse. 'flu* very light of hia 
eye kindles into life tin' s])ot on which it hills : he 
looks for the eonseionci', and it is tlierc'. All wlio eomc 
into his presence bairn to feel tliat tlnw liavi* more tlian 
justice dojie to tlnun ; that tin' b<.‘St llnw havi' is seen 
in them, and tin' best tlnw can is (‘X])(‘eted from them; 
and under this warmth of appri'eiaiion (*v< rv prmnisi? of 
good hastens its growth, <)])ens into tin' ntija'r air, and 
is nourished into strength. Vet, if they even fail, tlnry 
know it is a part of the sann^ faith whieli bal him to 
expect the good, that he will iiiak(^ tender allowanco 
for the ill, and not surrender the hojx' liatlled for the 
moment, hut true for ever. Xo induct ion of experimice, 
no life computed hy the outward look of nnui and 
things, would ever attain this iningbid authority and 
sweetness. Thov are the natural I'xpression of that 
godliness which works out of an inward faith in 
beauty, truth, and good. 
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3, The same principle carries with it a grace which 
at first view might s(‘em to contradict the claim of 
natural authority over d<‘peiid(*nt natures ; — a certain 
defervner towards others which ndrains from self- 
assertion, and rather Ik^coiiics receptive of their good, 
Wlnu-e there is no deep faith in tlie spiritual bases of 
human life, in the r(‘\(‘lation and the power of Hight 
in the conscience of mankind, there is in the heart no 
certain souree of “ honour to^^ards all : leii,’* no patient 
ho])e of future iiohleiu^ss for tiuun to soothe the dis- 
appointment at th<‘ir un worthiness. Unsustained hy 

moral trust and r(‘\er('nce, the gentle respect, the 
Wicious anu'uiti(‘s of life are left to r<'st onlv on the 
personal atfeciions ; and scarcely go hc}ond the private 
circle, except wheii misfortune starth's compassion and 
wakes th(‘ generosity ^^hich the sunshine sends to sleep. 
In how maijy a family may you see the 2 iiost loving 
interior ndations, the (juick disc(*rimu‘nt of each other’s 
good, the modest stdf-estimaie, the mutual sacrifice of 
personal desire, the joy in oppt)rtiinitios of help ; yet, 
towards the out(‘r circk' of the \\orld, a critical attitud^ 
from A\hieh every line of tenderness, nay, every loolP 
of justice, has disap])('ared ; the censorious talk, the 
malignant hint, the susi)icious prophecy, the mean 
construction, the eager tale of some shame at which 
the heart might wet*p ! All this would seem to con- 
tradict the first impn'ssioii of that gentle home. It 
siinjily that the affections are near-sighted, and have ; 
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no faith ; they are ready, clear and true, so far an 
their vision goes : every soft light arrests tliem, every 
blossom of beauty charms them ; but where the dis- 
tance lies beyond their organ and tlie mist closes 
round, they l)(di<n*e only in darkness and all that it 
may hide. Tln^y ar<» unconscious of their vStrange 
illusion.; that in a world all human, a world ^\hich in 
its breadth does ]>nt r(‘)H‘at tli(‘ir littk^ plot, tiny should 
see so much tllut is lovely at home, and l)eli(‘ve in so 
much deforniity ahroad.' Ood sa\e us from llu* hitter- 
ncss and seorn of tlu^ evni<'al s])irit, hy giving ns the 
faith of tlie godly in the secr<‘t springs of good ! 
him, in his intercourse with men, the pn'sumption is 
ahvays on the side of simplieity and rectitude ; Ik* do('S 
not believe in knavery till his kt*c‘n S('arch has h(‘eii 
pushed througli all tlje title-de<‘ds of good n‘puie ; he 
recognises a provisional claim in humanity its(‘lt‘, and 
allows liis respect to enter into possession, until some 
fatal flaw (*omp(*ls its retreat. As it is the theory of 
habitual distrust, the jierpetual need of exceptional 
vigilance, that makes the City ATiIgar, so it is the 
natural ease of a i)ure and confiding mind which 
imports true refinement and ecunposurc) to the person 
in whom it dwells. Surrounded by those whom ho 
respects, if not for what tliey are, for what they may 
be, he is drawn out tow^ards them on the lines of genial 
appreciation ; he converses only with their good ; the 
egotism possible to us all sleeps and never stirs within 
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him ; its insolciic<j of thought, its rucloness of speech, 
its selfishness of act, are impossilfic to him ; and the 
dignified stability of a mind that lives from within is 
naturally clothed with the modest grace of reverence 
and charity. 

\Vh(‘rever these lineaments of character appear, we 
look upon tlui fae(? of righteousness, and cannot join in 
the d<‘spo]iding cry “ Help, Lord, for th(i man 

ccas(‘th.” If they do not reflect the IMvine likeness, 
I know nut where we are to se(dv it. Shall I then say a 
strange thing if [ afiirm that, nevertludess, the picture 
is not perfi.'ct ? Its featuri’s take no notice of God, and 
mould th(‘mselv(^s as it iie were not. 'Fhey would 
complete the human liiu's of excelkuice and beauty, if 
Man Wi‘r(' the highest of beings and stood upon the 
world as its god ; but do(‘s /fot compleh* them, since 
they leave without trace las relation to the Infinite 
Mind, whoso lov(i he unconsciously shares and whose 
trust he blindly ('xecutes. To live “ like gods,” wdien 
wo are not so, is a condition which no virtues or affec- 
tions can redeem from distortion and mistake. And 
were we rt'ally gods,” yet embraced in the empire of 
a God of gods,” it is plain that to ignore or forget 
this feature of our position could only weaken and 
mutilate our moral nature, leaving it without the 
energy of loyalty and the graces of confiding obedience. 
To consummate, therefore, the •adjustment of our 
character to our place, we need to owm the Divine Spirit 
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above us as well as to hav(^ it within us, and to l(?t its 
brightness in ourselves be* the reileetion of our coin* 
munion with him ; to transform wliat was hefon'. a 
self-asserting impulse* of right int() jx'rsonal roveronco 
and love ; to learn what it is to h*an on an invisihh^ 
support, to find a liviiig (luide in every darkness, and 
to hear an inspiration that is not earrii'd on the wind. 
He who thus recognises his human position, and ta,lves 
its new afiectioniS into his heart, is not weak(nied, but 
incredibly stn'ngthein d *by his conscious dep(mden(‘e ; 
and will the l)(‘tter serv(‘ as a stay to otlitus, when his 
own feet ar(‘ j>iant(‘d oii tb(‘ itock. 
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UoM. It, 15. 

‘'^How shall they believe in him of \dji)in they have not heard? and 
how shall they hear ^uthout a pieueher^ and how shall they pi each, 
except they be sent ^ — As it is wiitton, How hiautiful are the feet of 
them that preach the so'’P‘‘l of peace, and brinij glad tidings of good 
things.” 

Ever sin6o C^ivil Society lias been an object of study 
and rellectioii, it has aliecUsl tbouglitful minds with 
a stninp[(‘ mixture of admiration and comiiassioii. It 
seems at once the ^dory of our nature, and its shame. 
Other races are rendered gregarious by various w^ant^ 
and common affections ; but man alone balances yet 
deepens the mutual dependence by the arts of e.vchange. 
Other races submit to be led by the strong, and combine 
their toil for co-operative works ; but with him alone 
does Law' ascend from force to Right, and union pass 
from blind instinct to conscious self-devotion, and the 
•mere irost or hive is replaced by the City and the State. 
To detect any clear improvement in other creatures, you 
must take your survey by geologic time; but, for him, i 
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the little span of history suflices ; and while tlui swallow, 
the beaver, and tlie ant build and live as tlu\y did Ix^fore 
ho began to note thi'ir ways, lu* needs but a few cen- 
turies to move with at'e(‘leral(xl pa(U‘ from llu' rudeness 
that keej)s no r(‘cord of itself to a civilization crowded 
with material resources, and rich in its jurisprudence, 
literature, and art. A Intunui connnomrvuUh with its 
hierarchy of mutual servict*, its army of tanu d passions, 
its invisil)le guard of ideal n.'straints, its traditions of 
heroism, its hoja's of gn‘aln(‘ss, its sym])alljy with tlie 
'moral lif(^ of the world, is llu* highest product of the 
Provideiua^ of (lod, and tlu* most iiripressivt' witness to 
the ‘possibilities of Alan. \ (*t within this glorious 
product, as it grows and spreads, then* lurks a canker 
that feeds on its exuberance;, and perforat(‘s its substance 
with misery and decay. The ex))ansion and consolida- 
tion of the Stat(‘, which give a Lnander can'er to genius 
and power, leave no sheltt'r for the maimed and weak, 
but turn th<;m out into a battle where they are sure to 
fall; and in some form or other,--th(; slave-(|uarter, — 
the serf-village, — or the poor-liouse, - the sign has never 
been absent, from any nation that has a history, of a 
crushed or unreclaimed humanity. It se ems as though 
.the distances widened as the education of the world 
advanced ; and while our liaturo at one end moved on a 
. vaster scale, at the other it shrivelled and rc»tted away* 

■ Only in a ripe community can the statesman, the poet, 

: jtibe pfiijlospphor, the artist, appear, or any product of 
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tlic Mind uo forth that idra.ll l>o “ a possession for 
ever.” Yet the cities which they immortalize 

hide, behind tlieir t(‘.mi)l(‘S and tlu'ir courts, a thousand 
h'steriji;^^ ills ; tliev are tin' ))irtli-}>la(‘e of new dLseases, 
the nnrscj’Y of hateful vices, and atford in their densest 
])arts ])uta crowded solitude of unpitied miseries. This 
contrast of brilliant resource with humiliating failure, 
of a society l)lossoming at the lu‘ad and pininji^ at the 
root, has always alle(*l(‘d thou^ditful minds with a 
nohlt^ disconh'iit.” Ihe joint spectai'h^ of hijjjh capa- 
bilities and im.'an sunerin<.^s is intoh'rahle to every 
generous heart : the light of inward h(>j>e conllicts with 
the darkness undeniable without, and tvi(is to penetrate 
it and touch it witli sonn' (*olom-s of ideal jmnuise. 
From this impulse hav(' sprung all social theories ; — 
philosophical republics, Kiitopias, socialisms, kingdoms 
of heaven ; all aspire to realise the ascertained possi- 
bilities, and exclude the saddest ilisappointmcnts, of our 
human union. 

..No relief, said Plato, will ever reach the ills of men, 
till either statesmen hecomo philosophers, 01 philoso- 
j)hors assume the government of states. This saying 
indicates the direction in which the (h'oek mind sought 
the solution of the social problem. Y^ou must deal, it 
was thought, with the commonwealth as a whole, and 
put a reconstructing hand upon it from the place of 
power. The nccnc is all wrong on which you plant 
men, and where you train them : you leave it open to 
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unprincipled compel it ions : you make its bribes to priviite 
selfishness too great, its demands on public* sa(*rifice too 
small: you place* its supreme interests at the disposal 
of incompetoina', setting oven* its tril)unals those* who 
have no knowledge of justice*, and ove'i* its scliools those* 
who have false* notienis of (‘elue‘atie)n : yeni le‘t the* poets 
tell mischievous fa])les about (he* gexis, :ind the orators 
talk flattering sophistry lo tin* pe'ople* : yon foste r the 
taste which adm.re's sinre'ssful amintion, and scorns the 
abstinence of in(‘e)rru]>til>le re'elitihb*. \'ou must swee‘p 
all this away, and releuibl the* the'uln* of life*; p(‘r- 
mitting none to come* upon it who do not bid fair ibr 
manly str(‘ngth and virtue*; assigning to (‘ach Ids jdaea*. 
ajid career, and i)r(*e*luding him fre)m funclions forwld(*h 
hejs not fit ; anel so disci])lining all for tin* cliaracte'r 
possible to them, “the wenheTs for industry and tempe-r- 
ance, the se)ldiers for braV 4 *ry and ob(‘di<'nc(', the ruli'rs 
for wisdom and integrity, -that tin* wliole* may e'xhihit 
a partiiershi]) and (‘(piilibrium of goodin'ss like the 
unity of a single harmonious Soul. Seihemes of this 
kind for mending the worlel re*st.ed all their hop(‘S 
on arrangement, and (*01111)1^^0 siin])ly tlu* forces of 
ennroning infiiiene*c. [n dealing with the* j>rohlem, 
men, as they were found in experience to he, constitutcjd 
the immutable factor, which was to Ikj b.*i alone, and 
made to yield a now result only by being worked into 
new conditions, A revolution in the world was re- 
quired^ to change any individual man. 

8 2 
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method of Christianity appears the very opposite 
to tliis ; and has at all <'veiits become so in its 
administration now. It is not, with us, a theory of 
roorganist'd society, th(‘ dream of a new I\)lity, through 
the <‘stal)lishmont of which character is to attain its 
true* pi'oportions ; but a dir(H*t a]>peal to the individual 
conscience, whicli aims to n'deem mini, one by one, 
and l)ring <hem, just where th(‘y stand, into inner 
harmony witli (tod. And it is true that, in its i'rlgin 
also, Christianity left tli<‘ (‘xislinir constitiition of the 
world alone*, and, unlike the idiilosophers, ])r()pouiKled 
no proj(*cts for modc'lling it unewx Ihis however arose, 
not from any hette*!* o3)inion of it, hut from a worse ; 
not from inditterence towards it, but from de‘S))air of 
it : not from retreat into tin* citadc*! i)f the inner n^in 
to defy the enemies without, but from the vision of a 
City of (lod in whieh already the diseipl(‘S w^ere enrolled, 
and which, without aid of theirs, would soon replace 
the Empin* of the seven hills. It was not for want of 
tin' old dn'am of a divine commonwealth, hut because 
that dream, as they believed, God would realise for 
th('iu, that they w(*re neutral to the existing State, and 
wasted on it neither zeal nor enmity. They too had 
their image of perfect life, their sacred allegiance, their 
society swayed by eternal justice and secure of right- ' 
eous order ; and, possessed by the faith and expectation.^ 
of it, they so lived in it as to become d^mdi ” to this ' 
world, and carry all their thought and heart into 
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relations of “another country, even a heavenly,” Their 
despair of the actual and historic scene of thin^^s was 
thus deeper than the philosophers : for ihey nevet 
thought of mending or reconstructing it : they simply 
left it to perish. And in A\itlidrawing from it, they 
meant to retire, not into a mvstie iin\nvd lile of indhi- 
dual piety, much loss into any Stoic strengtli of personal 
isolation, hut into tlie citizenship of a l)(‘fter (‘omniiinity, 
soon to be realii^ed, and blending in its(‘If meanwhile 
the seen with the iinsccm, and aniinaiiiig the posts of 
duty below with the li^i^lg inspiration of dirist and (lod 
above. 

This death to the actual world, this lif(‘ in an id(‘al 
which replaced it without conili(‘ting with it, inciden- 
tally brought into existenct' the ]iigli<*st c]iaru(‘tcris(ie 
of Christian civilization. Tlie ijiiage of a holier lifu^ 
of a kingdom of (lod where v\rong and sin sli()uld 
never come, touclud the sleeping springs of higher 
aflectioii and sj>iritual power in the h(*art, and lifted 
men into a new hiHh of character. New tastes, new 
love, new hopes broke upon them from de])ths of 
their nature nev(*r reached before, and deliy(*red them 
from the thraldom of outward tilings and the strHe of 
the passions they had served. Snat<‘Iied from them- 
selves, and carried off by a spirit diviner than their 
own, they see their own past which was hid frenn them 
before, and hear and answer many a call of Cod that 
had come to their deaf ear in vain, A consecration 
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falls upon the walks of ^laily duty and the place of 
ni^ditly rest : a beauty enters for them into the 
Biniidest task that only has a better and a worse ; and 
there is a Pn^seiice that allays tlie troubles, and puts a 
sweetness into the dis(a)rds of life. Looking away from 
the scattered and broken fragments of goodness among 
men to the perh'c.t natures of a supernal sphere, the 
disci])le was carried clear past the ancient standards of 
piety and moral strength ; and, leaving^ behind hiin the 
piece-iiieal distribution of virtues among classes and 
ranks, rose to the great idea of One liiffltieousness, 
realized in heaven, approacln^d on earth, alike possible, 
alike lu^cessary, for all minds. This is the true and 
indestructible ground of Christian brotherhood and 
unity, — this recognition of a common capacity for re- 
semblance to God, a common liability to. fall away 
from it, a common trust to press into greater near- 
ness to it. And this was found in the fervour of that 
first age, when the Christians died to the fermenting 
world around them, and Hung themselves into the 
aflections of an ideal state, and tried the tender ties 
of mutual sacrSice, and rehearsed the life of a holy 
and perfect world. And the experiment, once tried, 
vindicated itself by the permanent elevation which it 
produced in human thought and character. The acci- 
dents of the conception fell away, the essence remained: 
unsusi)ected depths of the moral nature were revealed : 
indefinite possibilities of the spirit burst the bounds of 
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expectation, and showed where the living germs of good 
were lurking unseen ; and it became the settled expe- 
rience of Cliristendom, that humanity and (lod are 
never hopelesslv estranged from oiu? another ; but that, 
if the true congenial jioint o( any single soul can be 
reached and touched, even tin* dead will be alive again, 
and the lost \vill be found. 

Thus, from the lon(‘ly life of tin' first Christians, which 
could only wor!% internally upon ifstdf, (‘ame to liglit 
the great trutli that, without waiting to reeonsiniet his 
world, man in liiniself may lua'onu* a wow eixaiture, and 
take the initiative at home in introducing the kingdom 
of licaven. Renouin'ing (lie maxims of prudmit despair, 
— that you must take men as tluw are, that you must 
suit the scene around them to tlicir prov<;d weakness 
and make the best of tlnur inevitahb' sin,— -Christianity 
has ever charged its missionaries tlnis: “ (jo forth to 
this people, and sp(‘ak to them from tlu^ level, not of 
what they are, hut of what they ought to h(‘ : take with 
you the measure, not of outward existimce, hut of the 
inner sanctuary : abate no claim of (.lod upon them, 
but tell tliem all his righteous will : remember that 
you are his, rather than theirs, or theirs only for his 
sake : fling yourself on the tide of liis love, and fear 
not that you will be lK)nie in upon some liiddeii inlet 
of their nature : nay, liis compassion in your heart 
mil make a way where then* was none before, and 
shake the dull souls till they start up and prophesy.” 
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This faith in the spiritual possibilities of every indm* 
dual conscience has passed, as an inseparable constit- 
uent, into the permanent life of Christendom. Only, 
it now acts on a world which is no longer expected to 
perish, which we cannot dismiss from our attention 
as delivered over to Satan, which we are not permitted 
to escape as foreign to ns : but which, 51s the abiding 
school of our humanity, we are hound to set in order 
and to recover for God. So that the of thimjs is 

returned upon our hands, aiuh the social problems of 
the old philosophy reiuuv themselves upon a larger 
and more complicated world. The two rival j^joposals, 
which Pagan wisdom and Kvaiigelic zeal divided be- 
‘ tween them, — to redeem the Ufe of perwns, and to 
amend the‘b’ce//c of thuif/fi, hav(‘ lost their enmity, have 
fallen into partnership, and devolve upon us together. 
In dealing with them, however, there must still remain 
a division of labour ; seeing that, in spite of their 
unity at last, the agencies and faculties that are needed 
for the one are seldom qualitied to serve the other. It 
must ever be the function of the secular State to re- ' 
adjust the thhu/s that furnish fortlj the tlieatre of life, 
to settle institutions, economy, police and laws, and see 
to it that they constitute a fitting school for just and 
righteous habits. But to the spiritual agency of th^ 
Church it must be left to address itself to personSy one; 
by one, to reach the secret springs of better life, and 
speak for God to the languid but undying conscien^ of 
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humanity. Of this divine work wt innst n6ver weary, 
and never despair ; hut carry into it tlic eternal patience 
of God ; who, ago after age, solicits witli lus gi’ace 
every soul of man ; and now lu'rc, now there, stands 
at the door, and knocks, and would lift the latch on 
the first liospitable hint. Witlj one and another, nay 
with multitudes, the (Christian appeal may s(‘.eni to be 
made in vain : but, if oiil\ tin' true b(*at of the heart 
goes with it, it will find some hi(ling-})la('e in many a 
mind that for the moi/ieiit owns it not ; and, like a 
phrase of forgotten mush* or the snatches of a. perished 
di’eam, will steal forth in some t(mdt‘r twiliglit hour, 
when there ani none to see tlie tears of eompuiietioii, 
or to mock at tlie r(3turuing tones of praycu*. This 
trust in the living Sj>irit of (iod, which iinds some 
crevice still open in the Inirdest heart, this persistency 
of appeal that eannoi listen to des])air, is the true 
prophetic gift, without which tlie (’hurcli is a pndorice 
and the preacher had hettor holil his peace, ft is the 
fii*st requisite of Ihdigion, the primary inspiration of all 
s^Faith, that tlie witness to the liigher life must in^ver 
falter and never cease : if once it grows ashamed before 
the face of unawakened men, and, like the timid poet, 
shrinks from the laugh of the dull and blind and can 
only nurse itself in solitude, it is living/aith no more > 
and is equally unlike the apostle, who, amid the 
splendid idolatries of Athens, remonstrated daily in 
the market place with such as met with him”; and; 
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tlio Son of Man himficlf who, oven in the retirement of 
the hillH, when he saw the multitudes ‘‘ as sheep with- 
out a sli(‘i)herd,” had compassion on them, and poured 
forth to them his divinost words. 

To reach tlie springs of inner life where they are 
sealed up, and keep them clear where they are flowing, 
the one great ag(*iicy is, the personal power of an 
earnest and sympathetic mind, living itself in a higher 
(mhn* of ideas, and above the danger of being dragged 
down to the level where they are lost. There lies the 
true pastoral gift; deep faith in (iod, deep pity for 
man : and strengtli to carry the vision of a divine order 
into the (dash and confusion of tln^ world : and wher- 
ever you meet with any good measure of this gift, 
thank God that tluj prophets ai*o not dead : arm it 
freely with your outward help, and confide in it from 
your inmost heart. 8end it, — better still take it, — as 
the messenger alike of humanity and God, into tho 
(.’ity recesses, where the struggle of life is fiercest, and 
brightened h>ast by either physical or spiritual light. 
'J'here is notliing like the living breath of conviction^ 
and trust, for fanning every latent suspicion and^ heal- 
ing compunction* that else would die. Tell me not 
that the weight of ill is too heavy to be lifted; the 
greater the burthen, tlie more elastic force is needed to 
heave it off. Do you say, the material conditions of 
our poor . neighbourhoods are too oppressive to give 
encouragement ? then are they too oppressive to permit 
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desertion and neglect. The more they stilh' tin* 
spiritual possibilities, tin' mon; must tJioy b(‘ eouiiter- 
balaiiccd by persistdiey ol* eultiire, and intt'iisity of 
appeal. AVould you really pU'ud the density td' the 
darkness as the reason of \vilhlu>lding tlie s])arse a)id 
only light? He assured, if we sp^'ak tlius of our {)<)<)?;. 
they are no darker lhan we. It is all a faney (hat, 
even in their lot, diflenaii as it looks, they iiri‘ much 
other than oursMve^s in their ten\})tati<»iis, in tlu’ir 
aflections, and in llnnr victories. W lio iluil knows 
thorn, in their troubh's and tlu'ir strivings, would dare 
to give the eoniisels of hoja'lessiiess ? Are tlu‘r(‘ not, 
there as elsewliere, in(‘(|ua.lili<'s of (‘liaraeter, rajiging 
over every gi’ad(g from the moan to Uh* lieroi(* ? marvels 
of unselfishness, fortitiuhn and tem])(‘ranc(‘, attesting 
the noblest force of eonseieiia*, as w<'ll as the yielding 
habits by which indigence itself mav rot away in 
luxury? From such a field, at once of sadness and 
of promise, would yon recall (‘very reuiiud(‘r of higlier 
obligation, over\ aid to stniggling go()d)i(‘ss, (‘Very 
nurture of divine liope and loV(‘ ? (Am no father 1x3 
sustained by self-sa(*rifi(3e to prolong tluj eduealion of 
his children ? no mother he lielptal to makii her sons 
and daughters truthhil, brave, and modest ? no youth 
be braced up to manly self-government amid the temp- 
tations of the City ? The more tainted the atjno- 
sphere around, surely all the more need is there for a 
loving friend of every righteous effort to pass, as u 
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breath of nioral wholesoineness, through the ’ 
latecl courts of life. Nor is it true that this^j^sonal 
dealing with men, one by one, stainife in the Itey of any. 
larger reform of the field on which fliey On tl® 


contrary, it justifies the reformer's enthusiasm ^hd 
a(i(}olerates his work ; and brings to every problem that 
minute and practical insight without which , it cannot 
be wisely solved. Indexed every redigious mission that 
carries the cleansing spirit of Christ where it was un- 
known before, reforms its own field in little, and re- 
hearses the exptn'iiuents that must pass on to a greater 


stage. 


Not till tlio outward and the inward agencies 


understand each otluu* and go to their work tog?|ther, 
will men be relieved from the pressures which keep 
them in their littleness and sin and sufiering ; . or their 
nature expand in all dimensions together, and justify 
the ideal hopes of Christian faith. But in this 
partnership, it is and must ever remain the peculiar 
function of Christian societies to deal, not so much 
with the things that surround and influence humaji 
life, as with the living persons themselves that con^ 
stitute it ; to see them in their individuality ; to hold 
them in prosonci? of symj)athy which feels not only for 
them hut with them; to find in them, by searching 
appeal, the higher capacities and lovelier features’ of 
that humanity which Christ sanctified for us all, The' 
Church which abdicates this office or turns it into' au 
pretence is in the eye of God a Church no 
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ill abanSoxiiug its (Ii\iuest function will soon ^liscovcr 
that its own life is withering away. Some sincere and 
natural intorcourso with the poor and suffeu'in^, some 
vivifying contact ivith struggles and sorrows not our 
own, is indispensable to the discipliiu' of character as 
w^ell as to the fultilnient of diit\ : a)id th(‘ fr(‘(ju<*iit 
tendency to sul)stituie» for the real ct)inpassions and 
executed labours of lo\c, tlu' lictiiions grn Is of tbo 
drama or the talc which gcniius tcl(‘li(s from s(*(‘n(*s of 
misery to fling into Uu* la]) of (,isc, will lx* fmnul, if it 
lead to no personal action, not a soiinx' ol but 

an enervating dt'lusioii. Not so, l)ut l)\ standing face 
to face with tlie injured naiur(‘s and gniwous lot we 
wmld redeem, l)y meeting thein <'\c to esc and s|)cak- 
ing to them in the v('rnaculir language* of tiu* true 
heart, can*w^e vindicate the communioii oT all orders 
and ages of men with oik* another and with Clod, as 
kindred branches of tlio gnat fauiiJ^ of souls. 
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Matthew xiii. 85. 

“All (hos<i ihinf;s apul;e Joj^us unto tlio multituJe in paraMcs ; an3 
without a jcirahlv sjiake ho not unto tluun ; that it might l>o fultilled wliich 
was s[)oktn hy tlie ]trophot, saying, ‘ 1 will upon my inoulli in parables ; 
I will utter tilings hidden from the foundation of the world.’ ’* 

Tin: piiral)l(\ then, is a iiioclo of uttering “things 
hultlen'’; of hriugliig to tlie light the deop-biiiied 
si'crets of the lu'art : anti drawing forth into eoiiscious- 
ii(.‘ss those diviiit' and primitive truths whicli have been 
set from the beginuiug in the tuiaamoiit of the soul, 
but, for want of an interpreter, fiiivc been taken for 
sparldes insttaid of suns. All the critics in the w’orld, 
with th(‘ir learned distjuisitions on allegory and apologue 
and motaplior and simile, can never mend the prophet's 
idea of a parable, — so brief, so exact, so profound, — as 
a way of indicating realities hidden from the foundation 
of the world. The critics will toll you that the use of 
this mode of instruction in ancient times was a conse^ 
quence of the oral teaching then prevalent ; that printing 
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being unknown, ainl writing uiioonimon, it was not'os- 
siiry to strike deep into the luiiul at onc(‘ the lesson 
which vanishod on tlu^ lips: that so, the propheis in 
the palace or the street, th(‘ seta* in tlie desert, tin' nniu 
of God on the Ix'ach or tin' hill-sidt', borrowed hints 
from the scone around, and painted sa('red things in 
visual and draniatie Tonus on tin' innigi nation of 
monandi or of multitude. I hit now that art has elip])ed 
the winged words,” and nn'inorv bi'talu's itself to 
books, we are more (dalVoraU'ly and precisely lauglit by 
argument and precept : ami human nature, emerging 
from its childhood, exchangi'S iis lo\e of fable and 
similitude for moral and religious philosophy. 1 rather 
suspect a difl'erent cause* for tin; ])h('nonienon iu qin'S- 
tion ; and doubt \vhelln*r, eve n if Jesus of Na/an'th 
were living among us now, amid all the advantages of 
chea]) tracts and daily journals, be would teach us 
much otherwise* than after the old fashion, - not with 
the dead page and laboun'd disquisition, l>ut witli the 
living voice, and the artless ])arabl('. For, I take it, 
different conceiitioiis of tlu' work to la- achieved lie at 
the root of his method and of ours ; ours assuming 
that religion is to be ]nil }nt(f the mind ; his, lluit it is 
to be brought nut of it : ours aiming to teach the truili 
by intellectual judgment; his, i<) inspire it )>y moral 
sjmpathy; ours speaking witli <lidactic haldju'ss, as to 
the ignorant ; his, with mystic hints and d(‘,ep sug- 
gestions, as to a fraternity already taught of God, and 
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100 Jill" lint a new touch of holy light to re -awaken 
rust and woiulor from their sleep. He who instrucits 
)y iiidirerl and figurative methods, and, avoiding literal 
itatuments, didights in allusion and analogy, supposes 
)ne or both of two things ; viz. that liis subject is 
ucapable of direct ])reseiitatioii : or, that his hearers 
lossess its fundamental ideas, and r('quir(% not its form 
within their thought, but its spirit in their souls. Both 
thes(‘ assum])ti()ns iippear to me to j ervade the whole 
ministry of Christ; to have op(‘ned his lips in parables, 
IIS tht‘ natural spec'ch of religion : and to explain in 
part, ^hy ‘‘mwer man spake ]ik(‘ this man.” 

The essence of parable ob^iously consists in this; 
that its r(‘pres(‘ntations are typical and mediate, not 
literal and direct ; special and picturesque^, not abstract 
and philos()])liic ; moral in their unity and movement, 
not logical, lToiici‘ it will be found the fittest instru- 
ment in rtdigion for tli(‘ expression of Bidief, of Worship, 
and of the sanctities of Conscience. 

lieli(fii)us helirf is obliged to resort to the language 
of eml)lems, simply because its objects are all in- 
finite in their nature, and respt‘cting infinite things the 
literal truth is unattainable and incommunicable. God, 
heaviui, responsibility, are beyond the measure of our 
experience ; vast as the atmosphere to the bird or the 
forest to Ihe child ; regions whose circuit w^e cannot 
make, but which embrace us always, yet never shut us 
in. Wo were created in their midst ; we dwell within 
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them now ; we can emerge from them uo more. Our 
souls are subjects, and not lords \\itliin this realm, — 
permitted only to do its appointf‘d service, and obey its 
nearest law. Not unh^ss they transceinl the confines 
of our exjicrionce can any obji'cts of thought become 
religious. If we could disco\er tin* eountr\ of d(‘part('d 
spirits,—- hold daily converse with th(‘ sainted hl(‘^t, and 
grow familiar witli tin' (‘M'rlasting lulls, tin' reality of 
the better land would so far ei‘as(^ to la* a ndigious 
truth, and he trail sh'^rt'd from onr faith to our 
geography. And when w<‘ onrsehes hav(' « niigratc'd 
thither in death, he its e\pt‘ri(‘nc(' wliat it ina\, it will 
become our earth ; diNiin* ])eihaps and hoh, hut, if so, 
only through a disci'ninnuit e<piall\ possible In ns of 
some invisible sanctity, sonn* se<‘ret a\\(‘ within its 
scenes: wdiilo this w’orld, as it tails into tin' ntros])(‘ct, 
will sink into the ec'h'stial hues; and wi* shall li\e 
between one heaven of n'lniniseeina*, and still jierhaps 
another of hope. So again, if tin* work of lift pre- 
sented itself to us onh as an ('xternal and ineelmnical 
task, — a routine of dry and cH](*nlati\i* habit, th(*re 
would be nothing devout in duty. Jt is thf‘ boundless 
depth of obligation, — the iiiliniie ])eauty of holiin'SS, 
the sigh for a sinless devotion of heart and will, tliat 
fling the conscience into penitence and prayer. And 
were it not that obligation enlarges with capacu'ty, and 
the tension of the will must maintain an everlasting 
strife^ and the ease of living well bids us begin to 
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live better, there would be no permanent sacredness, no 
heavenly allegiance, in the moral ties that bind us. 
Nay, God himself is adorable in his perfections, in that 
they are unapproachable. Behind their visible splen- 
dour they pass into the deeps and hide themselves in 
mystery. Jl^rom the outlines of daylight he seems to 
vanish away ; and he made night on Sinai’s top ere he 
could appear : and though on the mount of transfigura- 
tion it was a bright cloud by which he overshadowed 
his servants, yet cloud there uus to veil his glory still. 
Wo are not indeed to suppose that there is any piety 
in mere igtioranco, or anytliiiig but impiety in with- 
holding attainable knowledge : but assuredly only iliai 
can permanently r<.‘main venerable to us which is above 
us, — which puts forth power, and life, and light upon 
us : and so wonderful is the universe that lies before 
the worshipper’s thought, that the more he knows, the 
more seems the province left unknown, and every new 
world that he detects appears to deepen the abyss in 
which it floats, lleligion, in truth, in all its forms, 
announces ^ series of realities surpassing experience and 
conception : all its terms, in every language, are so con- 
trived as to denote this. At one time it describes divine 
things in nnjatives, Vl^turing only to say what they 
are not, and confessing the inadequacy of our ideas ; 
speaking of the immensity of God, that is, his tran- 
scending all our measures of thought; of the immor- 
tality of man, that is, his outliving all our limits of 
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time ; of the immaculate sanctity of Christ and the 
spirits of the just, — that is, their inaintouancc of an 
ideal perfection. At anotlu‘r time it has recourse to 
siqierlatives, and turns to (Jod as the .H(‘st, the (Greatest, 
the ]\Iost Holy. And it is el(‘arly impossible tliat 
things transcendental and supc^rlative eaji come before 
us in literal deliiiition : tluy would tlu'ii l>rlie thc'ir own 
character, and become deU'rmiiuiblr by the formulas of 
experience. The;i can only (‘xpivss tluuuselvt^s symboli- 
cally ; and how truly they then pn'seiit themselves will 
depend on the vastness and graudtoir of llu^ <‘mhlem, 
and the wealth of th<‘ soul among \shos«‘ tlioughts and 
affections it runs with suggestive* power. At. Ix'st, our 
approximation is humbling enough. Ily the law of 
our mind, the natural perfections of (Jod sii'in to (‘hide 
our distinct conception. Jm)!* we. are obliged to assign 
to all objects a position in time and space : we cannot 
speak of the Diviiu; existence witliout assigning to it a 
when and a whert* ; yet an* assured by rell(!ctiou that 
this is an illusion of our own ; that tliese r(‘latioiis 
belong oidy to our ,perce])tion, not to Him wliom W(^ 
pcrceiv(* ; before whom duration aii<l dinn'iision are 
nought ; and in whose; A])solute Being dw(‘ll all things 
in a universal Here, and all ev<uits in tin; everlasting 
Notv. 

Nor is it in mere mapiitmle of scale that the immen- 
riity of God consists. Wc cannot coldly satisfy ourselves 
with the mere physical bclie^ vhich diffuses his being 

T 2 



2/6 / . Religmt in Parable. 

among the stars, anrl perpetuates it through the courses 
of eternity. In this kind of sublimity there is nothing 
truly divine : the atlieist's mechanic force, or dead 
dumb nothingness, might have the same ; and it were 
hoathcnisli thus to confound the gigantcsque with the 
godlike. jC/od is a Spirit : and, bedsides this boundless* 
ness of dimension, is infinite also in moral intensity ; 
not, if we may say so, in qiiiDitity merely, but in 
quality too. Wisdom, beauty, holiness, ire immeasurable 
things, which arc apprciciablc ‘by pure perceptions, but 
which no rule can gaug(i^ and no argument demonstrate. 
Tliat the blush of morning is fair, that the quietude of 
grief is sacred, that the heroism of conscience is noble, 
— who will undertake to yu’ore to one that does not see 
it Nor can you say in terms of measurement how 
good and right it is to pity tlie wrc‘t(*li(‘d, and maintain 
fidelity and truth. In ever\i,hiiig which w^e profoundly 
revere and lov(\ there appears a certain infinitude which 
fills us with untiring wonder and draws us into per- 
petual aspiration. What unfathomable depth of sanctity 
imS sorrow in the features of a Madonna ! What* ex- 
haustless sublimity streams upon the eye that gazes 
devoutly on the crucifix ! What fields of unspeakable 
freshness and purity lie open in the full eyes of a 
thoughtful and loving child ! and these things reside 
not in the mere material form, or colour, or size, or in 
anything that knowledge can estimate or words define ; 
but in a spirit gleaming with mysterious expressiveness 
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through •them all. It is in no mere hyperbolic sense 
that we speak of the intinitude of the moral perfections 
of God. And to ftud this is to feel tliat then? is a 
profundity entirely beyond our ])r(‘soiit vit'w : that the 
thoughts of him we now possess are signilicant of 
more than vve can reach ; that to s(?t before us what- 
ever is most perfect is, for (he tim(‘ Ixung, to a]>proaeh 
him nearest : and that still our luusings always 
in parable ; a s5^m])olic presentation, perlnips logically 
false, yet most divinely true. I{(‘ligion is tlu! manifes- 
tation of the heart’s indesirue.ti)»]e faiih in p(*rtection ; 
and so it must ever dwell at tie? sum n lit ; and that 
which ceases to he oar hif/lumt b<‘Iongs no mon* to our 
religion, and yields to the conct‘ption that transcends 
it. In no slight sense, therefore, the sujao-ior truth of a 
religion consists in its greater majesty and bneliiuiss; 
and he who best awakens the. slet'piiig perce])tions of 
the conscience and the heart and jHau trates their aclual 
life with a quickening ideal, reveals (lie most of (Jod 
and heaven. And what lias ev(‘r wrought so elle.ctiially 
for this end, as the tales of inimita)/l(‘ la'auty, by which 
Jesus melted the soul of nations and of ag(*s*/ 

Womhip too, as well as belief, naturally frames itself 
' into parable. It instinctively avoids the vain and harsh 
.attempt at literal spcccii ; and abandons to a petty 
rationalism that critical precision w'hich, in dread of 
4he forms of error, wanders altogether from the spirit 
of truth. At best, when we try to speak to God, 
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religion sinks witli the utterance, and seems to become 
poor : tli(^ pure celestial tbouglits, tlie do(^p and solemn, 
wants, the sad and lowly conftjssion, seem to come with 
intolerabl(‘ friction from our rough liumaii voice ; and the 
inner ski(‘s of meditation, so vast and clear in silence, 
becloud themselv(,‘s in speech. When fh'sus loosened 
tlie imprisoned tongue, the noisy praises of the healed 
man were h'ss (^xpn^ssive than the dumb looks with 
whieli before he had gazed up on the face of Jesus. 
Language hides too little ami defines too much, to 
bring forth truly the things of (lod within us: so that 
spoken religion is apt to pass into theology ; and those 
who hav(^ it most u})on their lips are very apt to have it 
least within tlu‘ir hearts. Its constant external exposure 
to the petty cominerci' of words destroys its vastness 
and ideality witliin. Jhaici* it is not surprising that 
the shallowest religion has hecn usually the most 
voluble, and the d(U‘pest has maintained tlu^ greatest 
frugality of speech ; has resorted rather to the worship 
of signs and omhlems, beneath whose vagueness the 
sanctities of faith (iiul cpiiet shelter. 'J’he stately 
minster, whose vault overarches the dead, and whis- 
pers the sighs and plaints of the living ; the picture 
of sacred story, giving to the present the silent beauty 
of the past without its familiarity ; the gestures of holy 
men hending low in prayer: the organ's chant, con- 
tradicting no man’s thought, and praying for all hearts 
with a sweet and mighty voice ; these have been spon- 
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tancous creations from the soul of Christendom, heaving 
with the inspiration of Clod, and labouring to speak 
without spoiling a love so holy. Those symbols have 
the breadth needful for the aflo(*tioiis, and eover far 
more than any words. They eommit no one to tlioughts 
that may not be true to liim ; they speak, not to him 
from others, hut from liimself to God, taking up his 
own emotions mon^ faithfully than lie eoiild t(‘ll them. 
They awaken viithin him his own highest, without 
taking it out of his hands, and sliaping it pn'eiscdy for 
him.. It is the same with all th(‘ dee)) afteetions of our 
nature. Who <'an dare to sp(*ak to sorrow bowed to the 
earth, or to penitenea^ in its ineonsolable shauHi ? Hie 
lips s<‘em to insult tli(‘ heart; an<l, after vain athnnpts, 
wn give up to silene(‘, and are eoiihait to gras)) tin' liand 
or kiss away the tears. Of death too we feel that we 
cannot litly speak ; and the lIow(‘rs u))on the grave*, or 
the sculptured (mibbrni in tlie elinreh significantly hint 
at cherislied memories and griefs s]iMrj)ly graven on the 
soul ; or if words an^ used, wm* 1ov(‘ to take tlie conse- 
crated phrase of Scripture, or at least the unsoih'd and 
hidden beauty of an anchuit tongue. All which may 
show us clearly, that there is no p/vwc rrUfjioii ; that 
it demands an ideal beauty as its native and riglitful 
dress ; and cannot purely w^orsliip except in emblem 
and in parable. 

Noi^ can even our Moral Life dispense witli reflected 
images and similitudes. In its first and unspoiled 
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simplicity indeed, the intuition of conscience is diyect 
and true, and in the competitions of impulse never 
mistakes tlu* hetler for the worse ; nor does if need, 
er(‘ it can ri<fhlly judge them, to see them thrown into 
an (‘\tcrnal picture, or dramatised upon a foreign stage. 
\V(* cannot moot, standing face to face in our own mind, 
compassion and ang(u*, or the prompting to truth and 
tlic gain of a lie, without knowing their relative claims 
upon our will. And so long as this in ;ight is healthily 
followed, and character uiifolus itself with unstained 
purity, this immediate discernment of the right Avill 
contimiG unimpaired, and grow in clearness and in 
range. Nay, it is not even lost by the first sin ; for 
what is the remorse that follow's it hut the straight and 
true Aisioii still, onl) of the shadowed instead of the 
illumined side of the reality, — the sorrowful eclipse of 
the same glorious and hopeful light ? But just hero is 
the crisis ; it is the last chance of the simple iinper- 
verted vision. AVill you throw' yourself open to all 
>our compunction, and go back with it at once, though 
with hare feet and OAer thorny wajs, to the station you 
have left ? Idum sliall \oii retain your direct perception 
of the good, only with enfeebled powder to act on it. 
But if, as must be feared, you haste away from your 
sorrow and smother the keen shame, you will shift from 
the moral to the sentient and selfish point of view, ai\d> 
bribing your better feeling into silence, will dress up 
your case in such false lights as to deceive^ yourself. 
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And thns it is that by iiiifaithfuliioss we are deli\or(‘(l 
over to self-justification, and forfeit the native capacity 
for looking eye to eye at the ])r('s<'nco and proportions 
of onr duty, I'he clear discriniinativi' apprehension 
once surrendered, wo are at the iu(»rcv of the Hccidents 
of emotion ; till, swaying to and fro as tlu^ waves may 
swing, we lose our count, and measur<‘ oiir course' no 
more, hut drift upon the current, we Know not wliither. 

Wlien the nural order has thus fallen to pieet‘s in 
the mind, the ruins ^ choke the aA<'uu(‘s of direct 
entrance to th(‘ conscience', and self-d(‘('e])tion K'stuits 
the very ai)proach of remoiistninc'e. Who doc'S not 
know the blinding power of prid<‘? who will undertake, 
by more onset of rebuk(‘, to carry the (‘ntnuiehments 
of egotism ? It is rare indeed Ihat otliers’ rigbh'ouH 
indignation draws the tears of j)enit(‘nee from tlie 
wrong-doer; so quick is the d<*njon of self-e\euHe 
leap in between and fr(‘e/e tlnuii at tln ir fount. Ihii, 
while it is the curst' of sin tliat jt s])reads a film on the 
eye turned inwards, and work^ in the darkness it has 
made, it leaves the outwar<l gaze of moral discernment 
for a longer time nndinuaed : so that fallen men can 
still be critics of the ujiright, and the eonscieuee, blind 
to its own Avreck, can mark evtui a slight deflection 
in another. Shall we b<* angry at this, and forbid tlie 
worse toi>rouounce judgment on the lietter ? See nither 
to what happy use you may turn this feature, if only 
yon have the ingenuity of love and the clearness of 
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tlie prophet’s insight. You can avail yoursclf^of the 
offeiuhn-'s remaining perception to make him judge 
himself. Tnstr'.ul of dwelling on his own, individual 
case, and so lointliing the springs of vanity and resent- 
ment, you can witlidraw him from the personal point 
of view, and let its confusing disquietudes sleep. You 
have but to set up before him the portrait of another 
personality, into which you weave the colours and 
adjust th(^ ndations of his characte'* ; and in that 
mirror he se(‘s tlie d(dbrniities he had not felt, and 
abhors liimself fit se(*ondhand. The child who yields 
to a burst of angm- or a si'diiction of sellishness without 
a twinge of reproach will l)o rivott(?d by the tale from 
which the sanu^ passions look at him from another’s 
eyes : his che(‘k will Hush, his sobs will quicken, with 
the thrill of a true moral sympfitliy ; and when at 
last it breaks upon him, fis the ti‘rrible resembbince 
deepens, tliat for that picture? he might himself have 
sat, tin' inward Wfive? of retributive justice is beaten 
])ack upon his 'bwn eonsiuence and Hoods it with re- 
pc'utanci*. Every wis(‘ parent is bal l)y the tact of love 
to discover the i^owtu* of such dramatic presentations of 
life, find ae([uire the skill to place them on the stage of 
tlu? child’s fjincv. And when, in Jerusalem, the poet- 
king, wrjipt in a cloud of passion, added crime to crime 
without a toucli of shame, — treachery to license and 
murder to both, — tin* prophet, with ready insight into 
that rich ideal nature, drew the picture of the poor 
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man’s ^iwe-lamb that grow up with his chilclrou and 
drank of his cup, only to he slain for the rich man's 
table ; and by the tension of indignant pity sliiviTcd 
the crust of guilty illusion, and tiaslied conviction 
home upon the conscience with th<' words Thou art 
the man!” Thus may the parables of the moral life 
beguile us out of our darkiu'ss, and force us once 
more to be inij>artial witn(‘ss<'s of our own cl)aracter. 
They tix in a secondary image ^^bIli wt* had h‘t slip in 
immediate feeling. Thf'v plant ns ch‘ar (>f th(‘ lierce 
crossing rays of the momentary position, and starve as 
optical puriliers to ward off all exc(*pi the light wo 
need; and show us again, at visual distain-t', some of 
the ‘things hidden" from us by tlndr vtny dosmiess to 
ourselves. Their function is thus lik(‘ that of (‘.\p(;- 
ricnce itself; which is never a present, but always a 
posthumous teacher; and delivers its lesson byehang- 
ing the position which misleads ns, and iji jairting us 
from the j)ast reveals it more distinctly to the view. 
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lit Kr vx. 3r», 30 

“Thoy who shall be aceountod t\oitli.y to obtain that world and tlie 
resune^tioM of the dead, ncitln r luanv nor ateguen in marriage , neither 
can they die any moie , for they are cqinl to the angeh ; and aie the 
children of (jod, being the ehihlren of the roxuirection.” 

In tho representations of Christ hy the great mastcrV, 
of sacnMl art, it is seUloin that you t-oin^ain of any' 
preponderance of niaiily strength. The fault is rather 
of the oppositt' kind ; an excess of feminine gentliuicss 
and grace ; a liiieness of feature and clearness of 
and soft-llowing hair, that give too much to beaH^, 
and leave not enough for force. It is far from being 
true, indeed, that this prevailing character carries with 
it of necessity the impression of weakness. It is 
redeemed how('ver from this danger by the infusion 
not of mavUke hut of godlike elements; intellectual 
majesty, heavenly serenity, spiritual depth. Even in 

1 K 

tke portraiture of his sufferings, — the Ecce Homo, 
the garden, and the cross— it is usual to ffnd an 
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intense tpassive 8uscei)til)ilit\% immediately eoinbincd 
>yith a divine repose ; without any intervention of 
wrestling energy and poraoiial i)ower. ft is as if a 
kind of slight was put upon th(‘ special attributes of 
men, — the moral solidity, the ivsolnh* will, tlu' sirenu- 
ous fidelity to trust, whiv‘h are the noblest of their 
more distinctive marks; as if tliesc', however jnstly 
held in lionour in human society as tlie main n‘liance 
of the world, wwe imapable of being vu>rk<'d up into, 
the ty])e of sublim(‘st Sfi*. 

Nor caJi wc* fail to truce* the same ])ecnHarily or 
Christian ideal in the legtnids of bis birth and the 
doctrine of his dpnbie nature. \A batc'ver was biunan 
ill him was his lievilage Iroiu Mary; and could ho 
nothing but the pure, llu* graeions, tlie 1(nid(*r and 
trustful, the* 'suflering and ])ati(‘nl. And tin* liigber 
attribute's that mingb'd an iju‘ll*»l>le dignity witJi these 
and turned tlu*m from weaknesses into powers, belonged 
to his ceh‘stial natun*, and ])n)claini(*d Ijim Son of 
God. What is tliis hut to say that in him the love 
and ))ity of the w^onian’s lu'art wen* straiglitway blended 
with the thought and holiiu'ss of God; passing by 
and omitting tlu‘ more voluntary eiu'rgies and self- 
assorting personality of men? Tin* Cliristendom which 
invented these legends must evid(*nily have been 
wearied with a world of violence, passion, and selfish- 
ness,-— of masculine ambitions and grasping resolve; 
must have sighed for soma form of strength which 
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might consist with reverence and affection ; and have 
felt that only He who, while consciously at one with 
the Highest, was touched also by sympathy with the 
frail, could (^scape the self-idolatry of an age that had 
hardened itself against botli. In a world trodden down 
by Roman legions, and ruled by competition of 
ruption, a world vvlnu’e all the force secnnal Satanic and 
the refinement enervating and impure, it is intelligible 
that r(dV(‘shment should be found hi an image of 
Immanity carrying divine ins^lgbt and resouice into 
the donuistic ndn'ats of sorrow and aflection. 

The picture whi(di has thus set itself in the Christian 
imagination, tliough owing some of its lineaments to 
after touches of grateful thought, is legitimate and 
histoi’ical in its outline. Even Paul, who otherwise 
knows nothing of the i)ersonal portraiture of his liord, 
appeals to the discipli't; by the meekness and gentle- 
ness of (dirist ” ; and though the gospels arc not 
without examph’S of authoritative energy and terril)le 
inv(3ctive, still it is not these that wx^ feel to be hall 
so cliaraeteiistic as the blessing on the chil^'ilie call 

I 

to the weary, the look upon the guilty, the lesson of 
the field-fiow(*r, and the forgiveness on the cross. 
When he corrects the morals of his time, it is to 
render them passionless and self-denying ; when he 
ascends to the springs of its devotion, it is to make 
them overflow with more copious love and clearer trust : 
when he opens the contents of human hope, and lets ufi 
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Bee his image of final and ix'iibet life, it is a vision of 
natures pure as tin? angels, and not called to die any 
more. Himself the Ijumb of (lod, meekly led away 
to sacrifice, he has so inuh'ared and eonsc'crated the 
forms of affectionate and self-forgetful goodnc'ss, that 
the old Pagan and even llehrew notions of (iod's 
character have heeoiue iincongtuiial to a C’hrislian 
mood: we had it eold and hard to sju‘ak »'xeliisiv(dy 
of “ — {41ie right life of nuinhooth^ -of jiisti(M% 

of rectitude, — and nwpjin' to ascend into llu* higher 
and warmer conceptions sanctity and holy peace, — 
of faith, and h()p(‘, and charity. 

This gentle, feminine tvp(‘ of religions (diaracior 
owes nothing to tin* dewish panuitage of tlu' gosi>el ; 
and it is in proportion as u)u take your impression 
from John and l^anl rather than from the Judai(». 
records of ^iatthew and Mark, that tlie idi'al disiaigages 
itself into clearness, ft is the gemral tendency of 
strict monotheistic religions to hriiig out tin; force, 
but overpower the liner suse(*]>tihilities of our nature; 

zealots of firm will, to hin<l hosts together liy 
a conquering purpose^ to form hnnlierhoods of intimate 
fidelity, rather Ilia 11 to melt tln^ soul witli compre.- 
hensive pity, or inspirt^ a lender n^venuice for <;ven 
weak and wandering. The monarchy of (lod in 
If^ven repeats or n^alizes itself in a tlieocracy on 
Mirth : he commainh rather than tnspirefi, or insjures 
chiefly to command : his prophets are always mm, 
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and their message is political: nature and ^jaankind 
are his fabric and his instrument, detached from his 
being, but subject to liis sovereignty, and constrained 
to do his will. The relation of man to (rod is one of 
obedience more than of communion : its sentiment is 
foiindcHl, not on their nearness and kindred, but oh their 
distance and contrast : far as the lieaven is from tlie 
earth, iiu:a])a,ble of blending as the East is with the 
West, are the thoughts of the human psspirit in respect 
of the Divine. Hie He! u-evv ^imagination is ever on 
the strain to put an inthiito sj)ace Ix'tween the majesty 
of the Creator and tlie subjection of the creatures : to 
magnify him and humble them ; to seat his ))resence 
above tin,* cinde- of the sky and spread tlie inhabitants 
of the eartli “as grasshoppers” beneath him. Nor 
is this conci‘ption of natural dhiancr contradicted or 
removed by the closer and tenderer images ^^th which 
prophets sweeten and diversity their song. They all 
imply, not inward congeniality, but outward protection ; 
the father of tlie son, the mother of the nurseling, tire 
husliandinau of his favourite vine ; and all are fo^c^ded 
on the feeling of interval hetwren two naturej^'^not 
of resemhlance ; atlinity itself being used to excess 
not so much the identity of kind as the affection of 
indiridnals. Quite in harmony with this conscious- 
ness of natural distance, is the belief that God’s com- 
munications with our race are alw^ays through some 
viediation, of angel^ or prophet, empoweTed jo bridge 
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the cha^in, and open a way into nature from the realm 
beyond. The .Vi’ah learns of Maliouiet, and ^laliomet 
of (rabriel, and (hihriel alone of Allah. The Catholic 
listens to the i)riest : tin' priest to Ihe apostles: tln^ 
apostles to Christ : and Christ himself to AIos(‘s and 
Elijah, who come to him from tin* Lord and world of 
life. Special u(fcrj)(t>ttii(>n implit's ordinary srp/n'ftlioK ; 
and only in tlie al)s(‘nc(; of innnvdidfr communimi can 
mediate nu'ssaj^n,^ tind room to j>ass to and frr). 

This Judaic con('(‘])t^)ti, of p(‘rlect distinction be- 
tween Cod and man-, as of two individuals (‘xistin'r 
quite apart, nnh'ss hy exceptional provision for meet- 
ing, is favourable to strong moral conviction and 
masculine resolve. It is of the very essence of tin; 
sentiment of dutjf, to feel tliat vve an* charged with a 
trust from Cod ; and a trust can lx* devolved upon us 
only from one who is outside of us, and kjious that we 
have an isolated power of our own. lit' gives tlu' law, 
for us ■ to (execute: he is tli(*re, and \\e are hen*: In* 
leaves us a field wliose tillag<* or vvliose harrenness 
is ott^ ; and conscience, in ('very utterance of self- 
reproach, confesses the power of s<;]f-cominand. This 
consciousness, tliat lu^ is lord of something, inspires a 
man with self-asserting energy ; quickens his s<!nse of 
obliga^ii ; and makes him aware, as ho casts his eye 


over which is committed to his charge, that he has 
much ©“"answer for in the good or evil administration 
of this world. His sphere of diitt/ is his sphere of 


u 
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•power : in rulings it, lie holds a kingly attitudoi towards 
all that it contains ; and whether it bo a household^ — a 
business, — a tenantry, — or an empire, that is given him 
to keep in order, it lies beneatli him, subject to his 
will, trusting to his fidelity, appealing to his alfection. 
Tlu' delegate of a law above liim, he has to give and 
bo a law to those b(‘neath him : rond(‘ring it H('xible to 
their nature and ea]aicity, yet ev(‘r triU‘ to tln^ measure 
of eternal right, 'fhis is always the ^(tculianty of the 
purely mnnil view of life : 'mian, d(‘puted , for his 
separate work, it sets apart from (lod, and each 
man, as Ixjnring his own burden, from every other. 
It produce's the sense of inalienable, lonely responsi- 
biliti('S, giving inlinite importance to every soul that 
carries them, it sees around it a universe of detached 
persons, to no two of whom is just tlnj same shade 
of sentiment and action due. It is founded on the 
iUffcrenceH of l)eings and of things, and directs a dis-' 
criminating regard to each according to its nature and 
character. The conscientious, turning the 03^0 within, 
feel distinctions and scrmiles which others slur; ,aiul, 
directing the gaze without, perceive moral lights ^nd 
shadows hid from less fastidious vision. It is ever tlicir 
tciidencx" to remain at a critical distance, just and self- 
possessed ; severe to themselves and not tender to the 
wwld. Or, if God has given them, not only the pure 
conscience, hut also the gentle heart, the}" will perhaps 
; lia pity to spare for sin as well as sorrow ; provided 
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however be sin deep and dark enough to look like 
miseiy, and baftlo all ostiniate : tor an ctliieal lK‘iievo- 
leuce will often spread a profuse eoni]>asKiou on the 
lowest wickedness, A\hile habitually eeiisorious to the 
slight faults of. neighbours, or, it may he, ((> the mere 
divergent tastes of a youiig(*r genoralioii. 

That this temper of mind and mode of n^garding 
life is rather Stoieal than speeilieally (liristiau. and 
more properly Jewish than eitlnu’, must he hdt by 
every one wlios(' gos])('l is detined by tJolm or iNiul. It 
gives us sim])ly human morality, with a tliviu(‘ sanc- 
tion: — a no])le gift, truly: Init still securing only half 
our life, its manly vigour, its s<‘lhregnlati()n, its el<*ar 
justice and lidelity ; and h;aving as yet untracaid the 
other half, its ieminine det>enden(H*, its tact of love, its 
flush of enthnsiasni, and whatever’ is eharacl(‘ristie of 
Him who opened his lessons the h»'alitud(’S and 
closed them with the legacy of peace. I'o fall into 
aiy harmony with these, the soul must assume quite 
another attitude, and enter into (|uile another thought 
of Ood ;^--an attitude, Jiot of lordslii]) ov(‘r tln^ duties 
beneath, but of cajdivity to the divine solicitations 
above ; — a thought of (lod, not as seiidijig instructions 
through an outer medium, or fnjin afar in time or 
place, huit^ as our immediate living Light, as the holy 
Hpirit of^our spirits, the everlasting ground of gram 
and beahty and love. In contrast with the moral 
impulse of the mind which looks at the. di fTrrrnres of 

'IT "2 
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things, is the derout whieli seeks their iinityi; which 
asceiKls beyond all diffnicted or intercepted rays to the* 
primal lijjflit that flings them ; and, instead of remain- 
ing outside spectator of other beings, delights to lose 
itself in the embrace of the All in All, and become the 
organ of tln^ Kternal Will. We sigh for a conscious 
uii\o)i with wljich is far from being implied in 

mere nhedieuc*' to him ; nay, which is excluded till 
obedience gives i)bu‘e to a fr<K'r less reluctant 
harmony' with him. To k/.xnv that wo belong to 
another, and that other, (Jod: to hear him ever claim- 
ing us in low, near wliispc'rs, dissolved through eviuw 
silence and still shooting on us amid the voices of 
men ; to se(; him ghniming on us, not only in the 
exposed places of solitude, but through the thick 
foliage of events, lik(^ the horizontal sun, Hootling the 
opcui d(‘sert with crimson, or pitu’cing the forest with a 
patterned glory : to r<aid a meaning that is his in 
every aspect of life and naturt', and go forth to meet it 
when it is hopeful and reconciled, or droop our eyes 
before it, if it be sad with a shade of pity ; 'i6 feel our 
whole btjing dipped in his spirit and in)bue(f with the 
sacred tincture ev(‘r more : — this is the surrender U# 
liim that makes the life of holy communion, — ^that 
completes and . balances the soul on its diviner side, 
and that gave that feminine depth and gentleness to 
Christ, Without this mood of contemplative oneness 
God, — ^this genial melting of our life in his, there 
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may bo yi us no want of niasouliiit^ sense and t'lier^y, 
of clear truth and honour, of faithful constancy under 
temptation ; but there will also he a. J(‘wiHh hardness 
and naiTOwness of mind, a dry uninellowcd temper, an 
efj;otistic and critical irnwenuice for all that will not 
submit to our survey. If aspiration is not to <lie out 
from our religion, - if ailcctioii and srlf-ohlivion are not 
to Hy away and leave it <‘mpty of all diviner hahitant, — 
if the love of Coyl, as a passion and a power, is not to 
bo insultingly dismissei among tln^ romances of the 
past, we must o])en a mon^ ]iospital)l<‘ lu'art to the 
gospel of the Spirit, and more derply enter into tin? 
life of the living (lod. It is a signilicant fact, that in 
all religious systcuus wbich, instead of representing 
God chiefly as nun'dl Lnufiiirr, are fond of dw*(dling 
on him as the. Z/o/// then* t1i<^ ))ro])hels are, or 

at least may he, irotih’ii. So was it among tluj lliry- 
gian Christians of <;ld, who <levelop(*d tlie doctrinci of 
the Paraclet(', So has it ev(.*r hecm among the Society' 
of Friends, who k(!(‘p silence till th(‘ Spirit speaks. So 
■ is it tvhen tlu^ Catholics estatica attests the supernatural 
grace that still penetrates and conse<*rates the organism 
of "the visible (diurch. If the fact shows, on the one 
hand, the dang(?rs of a faith ovcnbalaneed on this oppo- 
side, it show's, on tlie otljer, that the vie\v of God 
&st cherished hy a tender piety, and most cherishing 
iF again, is the mystic rather than the moral, — that 
which envelopes us in communion, rather than sends 
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Its out on errands of obedience, — which takos^ up our 
personality into a hij^her sphere instead of detaching 
it for sei>arate Avork in a lower, ^lorality defines down- 
Avard the duly of eacli ; lives in the midst of human 
and natural details ; attaches itself to the particular 
persons and concrete businesses of life. DeA'otion 
opens its anus u 2 )Avards to tlie Source of all ; merges 
itself ill tli(' divine and supernatural Infinity ; sighs 
after the universal spirit of all reality" and ground of 
all appearaiK'e and secn^t tin:?ture of all good and 
beauty. For neither the masculine concentration of 
the one, nor tin*, feminine diffusion of the other, is 
our nature exclusively designed ; to neither can it ho 
given up Avitliout oiu^-sidedness and pcTilous excess. If 
they arc rarely harmonised, it is not for Avant of a 
Ausible ideal or of a fitting cajiacily. In Flirisi, at 
once the Son of Man and Son of (Jod, they Avere 
blended Avithont discord or interference,-” the majesty 
and the nuHdaiess, — the force for this world, the tt5nder 
mingling with another, — the ]>ercussioii upon human 
evil and the melting into dhu no communion. ^liVlid in 
the higher mind of us all the j)ossibility of 

similarly blending all the seeming opposites tha^ make 
up the equilibrium of goodness, and draAving into one 
nature the fair and happy contrasts that begin Avith 
distribution, only that 'mutual fascination may help 
them to union. What but our oavu low ideal is to 
hinder the moulding of our defective apd broken 
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humanity into more Christ-liko completeness ? Shall 
we never rise to an inflexible moral enthusiasm, un- 
tainted by personal passion ; to an indignation at 
wrong, kindled only by reverema* for tlie right, and 
made persuasive by sympathy with the wronged ; to a 
transparent simplicity unsj)oiled by tlu* d(M*pest insight 
and the largest iuiell(‘ctual view ; to the fusion of 
quick affections with unconquerable will : a ]>assiou 

for beautv so loving as to bi]H)ur in tin* midst, of 

* 

deformity: to such in^ward union witli the Highest 
as shall brace the soul to undismaycal cotnpassion for 
the lowest? Are the graces of ebarncti'r nev(‘r to haye 
any vigour, or its vigour any grata;? An* tin* li(*ro(‘B to 
be for ever rude, and tin* saints for (;ver sickly ? Not 
unless tli(; cross is to be forgt)tt(*n, and its veuy shadow 
to vanish from the earth. So lojig^ as it stands visible 
and fix(.*s any venerating look, no poor fragment of 
spiritual good can ever eoiitc'nt ibe eonscii nce : without 
aspiring to the whole, we fall at ojkh* from the disciple’s 
place : and when our all is doiu*, w(; must still feel 
^vOursclves a gri'at way olf. 'Fo hav(j in-ither restlessiuiss 
nor apathy, hut pass freely heiween (‘luu'gy and repose, 
at the call to act or the need to suffer ; to hind the 
w-ounds without indulgence to tin; sins of men ; to 
;Jiave no tears but those of pity,— to titter no reproach 
;?6ut as the true interpreter of conscience, — to send 
^ferth no cry that does not soften into prayer ; t(i mingle 
with the beauty of the w'orld, yet find it hut the symbol 
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of a more iranscciulent glory.; — only brings n^s some- 
what nearer to that marvellous life in which the 
contradictions of thought and the conflicts of feeling 
lormed the very harmony of a nature lifted into perfect 
p(‘ac(\ His own picture of the kingdom of heaven is 
tlie unconscious rellec'tion of hinis(.‘lf; — the finishcc?. 
and all-bhiiiding spiien^ wliore the difterences are not 
indeed lost, but s(jparated no more, between the woman 
and th(i man, tlu^ (dder and the chibj ; and all are as 
the ang(ds of (hat, that serve Vim with the wholeness 
of a ])alaneed nature. So conc<uved, that kingdom is 
neither distant nor futun^ ; in its germ and possibilit}^ 
it is already within us. And when, in realizing it, 
we have “ risen from the dt'ath of sin to the life of 
righteousness,” wo shall have passed, tljrough that 
resurrection, into tin* singleness of spirit which l.tolongs 
to the children of (iod that cannot die any more.” 
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®Ijc 'polxiei's of ^obc. 

t 

I 

Gal. V. 22 . 

*‘The fruit of thu Spirit i.s love, joy. peace.” 

If these bo the fruit of Uk^ Spirit, thoy eaunot bo 
mere matters of tem])eram(uit. 11ioy bavo a liif.,^ljer 
origin than a physical franui liapj>ily luoubb'd, or oven 
a will dutifully disposed. Hkto is soiiietliing in them 
of more heavenly tiro ; ligliting nji oiir hiiniMn nature, 
but not entirely kimlled tlicn^ ; leaving with us tlio 
blessing^ but rendering back to (iod the praise. When 
pliilosopliy gives an ae.count of the liuiniiu soul, it 
can find only rofistltatiowd jiropruHificH and voluntary 
acquisitions. W1j<ui wo interrogate (diristianity, we 
are told, besides, of anumunirated sanvtifies ; states 
of mind which inheritance cannot give, or resoluiior 
comnu^d ; which need some touch of (rod to wake 
them /up; which are above us, and yet ours; whicJi 
do our work, and yet are better than our will ; and 
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seem to lie on the border-land of communion between 
ihfi finite and the Infinite spirit. That this language, 
which has approved itscdf to the deepest and devoutest 
men in Cliristeiidom, should be all a senseless mys- 
ticism, is an opinion which modest thought will be 
reluctant to maintain. There is something strange 
and uiiintolligihh' in tlio anxiety of a pretended ration- 
alism to get rid of tlie ins]>iring (iod, to make sure 
tliat our nature will he quite let alone, to environ it 
with an impassa])le ring-fence4.nnd plant sentry-boxes 
of argunuuit all round, to exclude the possible <uicroach- 
ments of anything l>ivin(‘. If tlie apostolic language 
expressed no other truth, it would at least describe, 
with simplicity and faitlifuliiesr., the complete trans- 
formation which rtdigion cftects in the original instincts 
and feelings ; how, by <*on<piering, it glorifies them ; 
and turns them from animal impulses into moral and 
spiritual powers. To a mind uplifted in divine con- 
version, and, through past toil and patience, dwelling 

^ 'f 

in a light above the storms of sin and sorrow,. |k new 
being seems to have arisen ; a thick dn’am to have 
broken away ; a drowsy pressure to ba\e down from 
the lioad, a sultry h;adon cloud to have been swept 
from otr tlui freshened heart. Its old affections, though 
called by the same names, aj^poar hut counterfeits of 
those M’hich are ascendant now ; poor masks, serving 
for the mimicry, but mocking the reality, of life* How 
indeed is it possible to disguise from ourselves the 
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pretences of which, till the spirit wakes to the inner 
truth of things, we are half-willing dupes ? how much 
society there is without communion, and laughter 
without gladness, and (juiet without escape from care ! 
The acts and habits which should How' froju the allec- 
tions of the soul, spring ofhm only from its niiscuy. 
The good fellowship that seems so cordial, Avarming 
the lips and hrighttuiing the eye,- -how ofUui is it a 
lliglit from self rather thaii a qiust of otln^rs, the 
opiate of conscience*, railuu* than tin* wine of Jaive ! 
The mirtli that rings with so genial a soinul, and seems 
to flash from heart to luairt, is it all like* the inn* gh'o 
of cliildlmod or can you uot discc‘rn a false and t'age*!* 
heat, as though sometliiiig were* tlirust down that the 
gladness may leap up? And the c.om])Osiir(.* and self- 
possession of men, is it not sonu'iiines a mi‘re negative 
tranquillity, — tln^ calm of iliem tliat slec]>‘/ -and at 
others, a triumph of intellect snioolljing tin? ireuhled 
^ fancy, and of will refusing to betray ? - in Jieither i*ase, 
^he serenity of inward afl’ection atid living content? 
The retreat from socn*t thought, tin? restlessness of 
wasted i)0W’er. the suspicions of injun^d inctuns the 
aching of unsatisfied cai>acity, arc* always at \v(*rk with 
silent free-masonry among men ; hurrying them about 
(to clasp hands with one anotlier in coiispirac'y i^gainst 
themselves ; and leading them to mimict the look of 
things that would appear, wc'rc they a world of faithful 
souls. The disguise is transparent to the eye of purity : 
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which looks on tho drama as on children acting the 
wedding and the funeral in the nursery ; occupied with 
the scenery and tho pageantry, heedless of the meaning 
and tlie patlios. 

Even the genuine instincts and healthy sentiments of 
men, freed from all corru]>tion of pretence, undergo a 
complete and no])le cliange, when living in the atmo- 
sphere of a religions soul ; and nlways fail of some 
portion of their grace and power, till Veathed upon by 
this, thtdr natural air. glad enough indeed, 

in a world lik<i ours, to ,v()lcome a loving heart on 
almost any terms. Wluoi the sickness is at its height, 
we do not ask the jiliysician for his diploma ; when the 
bleeding lie so thick \\\x)n the Held, wo must accept 
any nurse that will hind tludr wounds ; and of him 
that lifts tho faint we demand not whether he be a 
Samaritan. It wen' ungracious to complain of such 
charity as can be found to soothe tho grievances, and 
shame the seltislmi'ss, of lite. Ojilv, the gentle mind 
is ever open and docil(3 too ; they that love wtOl are 
thankful to love lK?ti('r ; and in precises proportion as 
the spirit of alfectioii is elevated, is its work more 
surely achieved, and its experience more truly peaceful. 

There is a humane love, which constitutes the hum- 
blest and most frequent form of unsellish feeling. It 
finds its objects among the miserable, and attaches 
itself to them in proportion to their woes. In human 
pity there is a strange combination of repulsion and 
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attractiiyi, which it is the panidox cf philosophy to 
state, and the mercy of (iod to ordain : it cannot en- 
dure the sight of wretcliedness, and yet can never leave 
it. To no ear ar(3 tlie cries of anguish so pitTcing ; 
yet it hovers witliin the cir(‘h' where they waiuhn-, 
and Hies to the centre hence llnw conu'. To no eye 
does manhood struck down in its strength and wastijig 
on its hod, or tlio child decrt'pid with Ininger and 
neglect, or the i>\ife desert(‘(l and hrokeJj htaualh the 
hnrdcui of life, presiUil a. sight so sa<l : hut it is 
fascinated to the spot, and lives amid tlu* liaunts it 
dreads. To stop that <‘ar, to slmt that eye, would 
seem to give an <'asy promise of r(‘lief; nor is tlua-e 
anything to hinder (‘xcept tliat tliey would ceiis(,' to be 
the organs of humanity, and would Ix' degrad<‘d into 
the instruments of seliishiu'ss : and so, it is no more 
possible to get them closcxl, than to ])ersuade the 
sobbing child to put aside (he story that draws forth 
its tears. It is ne(‘dless to say what we owe to the 
soul of compassion : of how' many infant ills it lias 
rocked the cradle till they fell int(» the sweet sleep of 
recovery ; of how many a cruel passion it has staycal 
the uplifted arm : what old and giant o}>})r(‘ssions it 
has challenged to tlie lists, and laiil low- with the sling 
and .stone of its youthful indignation. It is indeed an 
emotion, to be incapable of which were to }>e less than 
human. It is the great power which lifts the heavy 
mass of mankind above the gross intci’ests, the on- 



302 The Powers of Love. 

worthy sloth, the heartless indifference, towardife which 
they are else continually sinking. And just when the 
low temper of society and greedy negligence of men 
have brought us to believe in self-love alone, some 
sudden out))roak of this i)assion breaks tlirough the 
crust of our philosophy, and proclaims the hidden fires 
of our nature that fuse tlio cement and shatter the 
structures of our selfisliness. Pity certainly fulfils one 
of tln^ conditions of all the noblest R)ve : it is not a 
lonely and unproductive feeling * it cannot pass (except 
through imagiiiativti abuse) into an empty luxury. It 
looks a brotluu* iii the face : it i>uts a consolation into 
his heart : it fans into a flame the embers of dying 
hope ; and thus, it awakens a grateful return. In 
place of an aftlietioii that looked up, and a sorrow that 
looked down, tliero is a reciprocal sympathy standing 
eye to eve with a mild and manly brotherhood. But, 
with all this, there is work ordained for us which this 
impulse \rill not suffice to do. Fastening itself on 
suffering alone, it sees nothing else. It looks on man 
exclusively as a beijig capable of pleasiuo and imin ; 
and until it perceives the trace of pain, till it is roused 
by the sigh from behind it, or moved by wiinging hands 
before it, it remains at rest as if all w’ere well. Yet 
suffering is not the only or the greatest ill : beneath 
the smooth and glossy surface of easy life there may 
hide itself many an inward disease wffiich the mere 
gflance of pitv does not discern. Flourishing iniquity 



303 


The Powers of Love. 

that no soeminj>: pain it I<‘ts alone: invisibles cor- 
ruption may spread Nvithont arrest. Kve'ii sufterin^ is 
comnuseratod by (piantilv ratlier than by quality, bein^< 
estimated by the scale «>f Uk' seuitie'ut iiiituns more 
than by that of the rational spirit : and a blind in- 
stinctive treatment is adiniiiislcrc'd. destnietive of the 
higher discipline, like tliat of the i^morant nurse, 
who, at fiiiy price r>f indulgence, liushes the cries ot 
the wayward eliiVl. Any uav, the eharacU r of animal 
impulse clings too mncl? to tliis feeling, to allow of its 
satisfying tlu' demands of a good h(‘;u-l. 

In minds of a higher cnlliire, - at llte ])n‘s<‘Ut day 
in the minds of an immense class, there is a very 
different order of aifeetiou, for which great claims hav(j 
been advanced, us though it might, assunn' the em)>ire 
of the soul, and wield the V(a'V se(‘ptre of religion. 
I refer to 'nnmjuiatire. or love, wliich attacljcs 

itself to obj(Jcts in proportion as tliey are beautiful, 
kindles the (‘nthusiasiu of Art, and comjdetes itself in 
tlie worship of genius. L<‘t us not l)e provoked by the 
exaggerations of r)thers to think slightingly of a t)o\ver 
^wdiich is of a very high order in the comlunations of 
our world, and owa‘S its sickliness only to its is()lation. 
^■Our life would he hut a poor affair without it, — a 
^miserable succession of present instants, \vitli no land- 
scape sleeping in the past, no ]>erspective (uishadow^ed 
in the future ; with light to cut our corn, and fell our 
timber, and ateer our ship, but not to play upon the 
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waving iicldB, and paint the forest stems, anj glance 
upon the sea ; with an intelligible task before us, and 
worthy iieighbours near us, but no solemn expressive- 
ness ill tlie one, no feature of inspiring heroism in the 
other ; with a kindliness at heart, that would not stand 
still and see a creature die, but with no eye to see 
lurther than th(i suhering flesh, or ear to catch more 
than the uttered words ; so that the plaint of deepest 
pathos is reduced to prose, dumb soiyows are uninter- 
preted, and the light hand ofi a graceful love is but 
a dull prehensile^ limb. In this aftection there is a 
feature, not found in our compassion, hut never absent 
from the noblest love. It makes us Wke and more like 
the object that engages it. The rays it sheds upon us 
touch our features with transformation, till the coun- 
tenance of the soul glows like that of the prophet who 
has been witli (lod. This assimilating power cannot 
remain involuntary in a self-conscious being like man : 
it is not a blind tendency, l)iit a confessed desire, an 
intentional effort, wherever realization is pos^sible. No 
one can admire without wishing to resenAle, and 
tracing in his spirit the lineaments that transfigure - 
him “ into the same imago, from glory to glory.” 
Hence, to this feeling for what is beautiful we owe the 
temper of aspiration, the pressure towards a perfection 
that, with our ascending nature, ever rises and recedes. 
What more, you will say, do we w-ant than this ? the 
tact of love below, and the urgency of desire above. 
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seem tij> complete tlH‘ graces possil>Io to limited 
souls. Yet is this jiiTeetion \erv hnrn*n, until thrown 
into tho midst of others, to harmonise and ^dorify 
tlieni : hy itself it. is hut as the spread r>f colour witli- 
out desij::;!!, wliicli may turn the canvas into atmosphere, 
but represents only the airy conditions of a scene that 
might be or that is to la*. Xo n'ciprocal sympathy is 
requisite to tliis sentinjent : tliat which is adniin'd as 
beautiful, does >lot admire in rt‘turn. And, above all, 
there is a direct tendency to turn witli indillerence or 
even menuless r(‘]>ugnan(*e from what, is unlov(‘ly in 
huniaji life ; t(^ stipulate^ for inten sting ohjc'cts of 

compassitui : and to slirink from Ilu‘ harsh tasks, the 
mean cares, the repulsive siglits, the ohscuire dangiu'S, 
which patient goodness (‘iicouiiters without a word. 
The early CJiristians were vorv scjisihlr of this, a,nd 
left a curious proof how ])roh»undIy (lu y distrusted a 
feeling which has since attaiiuMl unrivalled energy iir^ 
Christendom. They int<*r[)reted with litcu’al siwerity 
tile word.s which they accepted as prophetic of their 
Lord: “He hath no form nor eomelijiess; and when 
wc shall S(?e liiiii, tlu^re is no heauiy that we should 
desire him;" and they coJisisUiitly ma<l(j the first 
images of Clirist olqects frightful to behold. Wlience 
an enthusiasm so strange and harhurous ? It was a 
'Solent reaction from the Pagan worship of beauty, 
which had ennobled Art, and corrui)ted nature ; ex- 
tracted wonders from the quarries of Pentelicus, and 
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horrors from the populace of Home and Corinth ; per- 
fected the marl)les of the temple, and degraded tlu* 
humanity of tli(» uorshii>per. Heathenism had brought 
into monstrous coiiil)iijation physical beauty and moral 
deformity : the Christians retaliated by reconciling 
moral beauty with pliysical deforinit}. Hut the union 
was not permanently possibh3 to the human heart. 
For, that ugly (^hrist of the early disciples was also 
most sacred and beloved ; the hiding-place of a divine 
grace, the coYt‘r(‘d centre of '^vhob' gabixies of holy 
light; and iket was a secret which human nature 
could not for ever ke(‘p : some gleam would fain shine 
through to rebuke the scoiHng eye of the profane : the 
features must now and then be touched with a holy 
radiance: the dhiuity, enclos(‘d in so inadequate a 
cell, would coiiqiK'r the fec'ble liuiminitv at last, and 
by the persc\eraiice of inward sublimity, eliange it 
into visible and undisputed glory. And thus, as in 
nature, so in faith, lo\o becomes the source of beauty; 
and so refines the forms and deepens the expressive- 
ness of things, that matter grows trauspafent, and 
earth is hut the transitory film veiling an * eternal^ 
heaven. 

There is however a liighor nood of affection than 
this idealizing thought. We are conscious of a moral 
love, which has refereneci to persons only, not to 
things ; which attaches itself to them, in proportion as 
they are good; judges them hy the standard of an 
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iiitei’naU Law : and expn\ss(‘s itself in toin^s, not of 
tenderness as in i)ity, or of adiuiralion as in the trance 
of beauty, but of f^rave and ('ariu^st upprovnl. This it 
is tliat first sweeps witli a h(‘althful and invigorating 
breath through i^verv oilnu’ syni[>athy, turning it from 
a consuming excitement into a product ivt‘ facnltv. Rut 
for this, life would Ik! only piteous as an inlirmary, or 
fair as a gallery of art: not a, theatre of stnuiuous 
action, wliere coi^llict gives birth to noblest doeds, and 
to many a sorrow too gbVions lor conipassi<»n. Tins it 
is that niakt‘S iiui world a drama of ebep and often 
breathless inter(?st ; that forces us lo take sidc‘s in every 
struggle and stretch forward with l<K)ks of stisptmse. 
and i)rayers loi* victory, as tlu' liosts sway to and fro 
in the thick liglit: that draws out onr favonrit(‘s and 
heroes in history, and inak<‘s of tlicj)! a persp^'ctive of 
great spirits through thetaist. Rut. for ibis, tli(‘ martyr 
would be only a nnni l)nriit : and the confi.'ssor on the 
rack of inquisition hut us the patient on the surgeon’s 
table. This puts a niiglity courage into the woman 
and the child, and turns the gentlest nature into heart 
of oak ; and even fills us with a tempestuous glory at 
the sufteriiigs of the good. Ins])irefl by this, we can 
^.stand by and see the j)ro})liets sawn asunder ; can 
[cheer on the apostles hunhal from city to city ; can 
•feel, as we watch the Christian maidens waiting for the 
tiger’s spring, the defiance of a dreadful joy ; can cling 
to the robe of Stephen and say, ‘ flold on, Brave 

X 2 
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heart,’ wliile they shout ‘ Stone him to dealh,’ and 
lay bare our liead, that we also may die with him,” 
The moral afleetioii unites the separated exeelloneies of 
tlui ()tlK‘i‘s ; at once creating reciju'ocal sympathy, and 
excu’cisiii^ th<i stron«^est assimilatinff power. To be 
approv('d by our broth<‘r is to hear the trembling ho}>e 
of conseieiKJe confirmed, to know that there is another 
nature lik<^ our own, to lead that our vows and prayers 
are lonely no more' ; and wc are (‘biiscious ot‘ that 
mutual intelli^fenc(‘, whicJi is a*t once th(5 s(}eret ajid the 
sola(*e of allection. And to approve a btung as good is 
to acknowlt‘dg(j a claim to become lik(i him : and the 
claim im])Ues desire ; and the desirt^ })ush(‘s itself into 
temhuicy. f know not iiid(*ed a more* serious thing 
than tb(^ n'sponsibility thus incurred by all human 
alfectioii. Only think of this: wlioever lovers you is 
growing like you ! neither you nor can hinder it, 
unless at the cost of alienation. Is the resemblance 
worth creating ? should you be pleased to seo^ in youi 
own friend anotlnu’ self*? would he ap))ear to you with 
an addeil light of ('xcelhuice, or with a duller shade as 
of disappointment and saddened hope ? 0, if you are 

not a desolate being in tliis w'orld, if you are grateful 
for but one creature’s love, if a child’s trust or a 
parent’s shelter, a sister’s pride or a brother's manly 
joy, rests upon you, rise to the height of so pure a 
blessing : reverence the sanctity of those dear souls : 
/drag them not down by the very embmee with which 
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they cling to you ; but, in miiiital of tlicir laitliiul 
cares, strive, if it be possible, to lift tlu'ni lo a mood 
they will njoice to ivaeli, and through llu ir g<uitleiiess 
secure their consecration. 

Even tliis moral lov(\ liowiw'i'r, is not witliout imper- 
fections, l('a,viiig som<‘tliiug still to lu* su]n>lied. Its 
charaeha’istu* s(‘nti]nent of Approbation lias always in 
it a certain air, not w(‘li‘ome (o lln* nnnryof 

a true Inairi, an«^ luon^ like tin* rigour of a /a no, than 
the grac(‘ of Ehrisl. 'Vrue it is that tlie vyv of con- 
science pcaietrates readily to incons}>i<*iious rM-elimna', 
and lifts the poor out of the dust, if Ik- he lait a slrng- 
gling saint. But, should Ju‘ he a lost sinner, it puts 
him, with severe justice, by tin* sidi* of ri<*h and gaudy 
wickedness, as a creatun* joined to idols, tliat must be 
let alone. Nor can it admire anytliing hut, elVorts of 
the will, the battle of r<‘solutioii \Ni(lj temptation, the 
strife after a liarmony of s[»irit yet unatlaiinMl. 'I'raiis- 
plant it to a scene where tliat harmony is already uon, 
tV’hero (?vil shows olV its altractioji all ij) vain, wlien? 
angel-niinds iind nolliing to r< sist, hut love and do 
with one accord whatever is fair and holy and sing at 
their \vork the glad strains of ejnancipated naturi.s, and 
this feeling finds itself in a strange land, when* its 
plaudits would be a coarse intrusion, and di(3 away 
Upon the sainted air. Nor in any of ilie forms of love 
wliich we have named, is tliere adefjuate provision for 
suppressing the discords, and (luieting the trouhled 
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passions, of mankind. Pity grieves over the ^tiffering 
they give ; ])ut, not going to their heart, can only hush 
them up, and charm the delirium to temporary sleep. 
Imagination dislikes the jar, and evades it by escape 
into its dreams. Conscience disapproves, and scolds 
the uneasiness into sullen silence, hut cannot exorcise 
the demons of the lieart. This is a kind of human ill 
that goeth not out except by the voic<^ of prayer and in 
recompense of faith. Not till wo ealPdown the Spirit 
of (h)d hims(‘lf, can W(^ find ifie consummate fruit of 
love, and joy, and ])eace. Tlien^ is an atfection higher 
tlian wo have named: — a Dlviee Lore, directed first 
upon God himself, and thence drawn into the likeness 
of his own love, and going fortli upon other natures, 
in proportion to their worth and claims. This is the 
crowning and calming term of all prior affections ; pre- 
supposing tlnmi, and lifting them up from clashing and 
unrest to harmony and peace. Who can show us ^ajiy 
grace or power which it do('S not include? One who 
lives in converse Avith Infinite Perfection can neither be 
without the sympathies that ennohle minds on a lower 
level, nor surnuider itself to any as tyrant oaxt the rest. 
The springs of his temhnmess and strength are ready to 
be touched by whatever has native claims upon a human 
lieart, — by sufforiiig, by beauty, by goodness ; nay , — so 
ready, that the fitting love will not be driven back 
though the suffering be ugly, and the beauty wicked, 
and the goodness narrow and unattractive. He is not 
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inscnsih)e to the shadows of imperfection, but is carried 
with intenser feeling to the lights of character : for 
they alone are the soul’s realities, and there it is that 
the promise lies ; and as they brigliten and spread, the 
shadows will flee away. This laitli, which naturally 
flows into him from eoutact with the All-holy !Mind, 
saves him from the bitterness of eyni<dsm and the de- 
spondency of romance. No pr(*fer(‘ntial love, it is true, 
— not even the *\)ivinc, — can b<^ witlunit its aversions; 
but when they tall upoA inunediablt^ and ptunshablc ill, 
while the heart is engag(‘d upon an eviuhisting good, 
their harshness is softened and their dt'ji'ciion relieved. 
He that is taken up ijito true lov(' for (Jod dwells at the 
fouutain-liead of piudect life, and lias there, not only an 
ever-present Refuge from his <lisappointment in partial 
natures, hut the goal of hojx/, the ])urilyiiig aiul ])eno- 
trating force, whither the most <listant wander(»r ti nds. 
Tlie higher his c()nc(‘})tion of the Soul of souls, the; less 
is Ifis surprise that in our Inimanity the imagcj is broken 
and the resemblance faint : he stands at an elevation 
where impatience is impossible, and from the consum- 
mato end of all good a joy goes forth to greet its 
sra|llest heginninga. A^et, quick as liis sympathy will 
be S) detect the germs of every grac(.‘, h(‘ will no more be 
earned away with enthusiasm for detached and limited 
excellence than be flung into despair by the uucancell^d 
^ wrongs and grievous sins of men ; for he lives where he 
can be shut up with neither, and both are transcended 
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and seen only in their true relations. Entranced with 
the vision of the Supreme (lood, he can never fail to 
recogihso and embrace its broken retlectious everywhere ; 
also he can never cease to demand the missing features 
that are yet withheld ; and so it is that tliis love of his 
is generous and exacting too : meeting the achievements 
aln^ady made with refreshing response, yet pressing for 
all that yet remain behind, with a grave arrest of sym- 
pathy and an (3xpressiv(5 silence till tl'ey come. This 
highest form of love is as well p»3portioned and discrim- 
inative as it is quick and co]>ious ; and while flowing 
freely in to cherisli every actual grace, still Axes an 
asking look upon tluj possible, under which no earnest 
conscience can ever sl(;ep. It is a prospective affection, 
grateful for the present, but thirsting towards tho 
future ; and is thus, if not tho source, at least the 
foster-parent at all progressive righteousness. It will 
suffer no slight to the little child, and easts a tender 
eye on the rudimentary heaven of his nature ; yet 
will give no rest to the noble youth who had kept all 
the conimaiidmeiits and yearned for something more. 
When I am contemplated by this Christ-like spirit, I 
know that I am regarded Avith an interest measured by 
the capacities of my being ; and with a love which is 
in perfect tune with my inward character and has no 
reservations hut from my oavu unfaithfulness. In pro- 
portion as the conditions of my life-problem are fulfilled, 
ias my powers put themselves forth in adequate and 
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fitting jetivity, as I promptly and truly respond lo tho 
demands upon my will, am I animated and upheld by 
support of the divincjst sympathy. And just as far as 
my nature fails and Hags, as I forfeit strength by 
unresisted temptatu)ns and incur shame by dt^grading 
compliances and sin-ink from rocpiired sacriliee, do I 
feel upon me a look which d<‘epens all my guilt* and 
doubles tho sadness of my inlirmitv, and y(‘t sib^ntly’^ 
pleads with me,| to ro-assert th(‘ rights which 1 have 
impaired, and overtake# tho march from which f had 
fallen aAvay. 

Tims, from tliis higlicst term, of dhinc love, there 
is nothing omitted: it eovers, it blends, it modulates, 
it dignifies, it sweetens all tlie rest. H(‘nc(^ tla' (‘hief 
religious minds luivo a largt'iicss of their own which, 
as history shows, gives IIkuii a. mysterious grasp of 
other and minor natures, and lifts them, in tlu^ moral 
world, into the same relati()u to partial forms of 
character, tliat, in tlie intelle('tual world, the philoso- 
jdior 1)ears to the specialist, and, in tlie s)di(‘re of Art, 
Michael Angelo hears to a- pattern-d(‘signer. Tlie soul 
in which this commanding affection remains silent may 
breathe out this or that rich tone, and even its snatclies 
of broken melody ; but it is as a lyre without its chief 
string, or an organ ^\ith its central octave dumb ; and 
it can never be ade(|uate to deliver the gri‘at master- 
pieces of human crt'ution, which tax all tin*, powers of 
perfoi-mancc and comprise all the resources of harmony. 
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The humane, the beautiful, the right, remajn only 
scattered elements of good, till they are gathered into 
the Divine, and blended into one by the combining 
love of God. 






XXJV. 

®bc Discipline of .D^u'hircss. 


.T<iB xiii. 2 \ (purt), *2r» (i)urtK 

“Wherefore hides! Thou thy fuev : \Yilt Thou luvak a loaf driven to 
and fro ?” 

Ab the Book of Job and liockyir’s Astronomy lay 
together on niy tabb*, 1 eoiild not lu'lp eontrasting in 
them the goniiiB of tln^ ancient Bast and of tlu' niod('rn 
West. Only the Alediterruncan longitudes lay IxdAveen 
the luithors : yet in the face of how ditferent a world 
did they live! To tlio one, as- lie loolofd'u]) on the 
heavens from tlic Arabian plains, the vault of night 
seemed written all over with niyst’ems : to the other, 
scanning it from his observatory, it is inscribed with 
diagrams that may be workeil and periodic times that 
may he registered. The Patriarch (if we may sub- 
stitute him for his poet) had never, it is plain, been 
lectured to at any Iioyal Institution, and looked with 
superfluous awe at many things in nature which we 
‘ perfectly understand.’ Orion and Pleiades above, the 
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forcBts arul the torrents helow, tlio wild creatures# of the 
mountain and the floods, the speed of the ostrich, the 
flif^dit of the bird, the neck of th(i war-horse, the scales 
of Leviathan, are marvels in his eyes, — the speaking 
fragni(‘nts of an almighty life behind. From us, the 
wonder of these tilings is goiu?. Tliat “ He hangeth 
the earth upon nothing ” is no less a matter of course 
than that the stone flies from the sling. “ The way 
for the lightning of thunder, far fi'^m being “hid 
from the eyes of all- the living,'* may see on every 
church stei'ple. Since our lessons in geology, wc know 
it is the “ raised lieaches," instead of “ tho Almighty,” 
that have “ S('t bars and doors to the sea and said, 
‘ Hitherto shalt thou come and no further, and here 
shall thy proud waves be stayed.'” We have “mea- 
sured tho breadth of the earth," and ascertained what 
a trifle it is. We have entered the way whore light 
dwelleth,” and can name the incandescent chemicals 
from which it comes. The “ wild ass ” and tho 
“unicorn,” — are they not stuffed in our museums? 
and in the nearest Zoological Gardens may you not 
see Behemoth in his reeds, “ moving his tail like a 
cedar ” ? We have got so familiar with the place and 
plan of things, that nothing looks in ujioii us with a 
quickening eye, and our wonder is all used up. 

This habituation to the order of the world, the result 
of long and large experience, satisfies our natural desire 
to 9ee into the haw of all that is and happens. We 
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do notjike to be taken unawares : we pn'fer tlu* track 
clear and open into the distanc(‘, and gladly escape, the 
starts of the thicket wliieh liides wt‘ know not wliat ; 
we deem it a <j^ain to rtaluce the siir})ris('s of life, and 
stand on a Held where iiotliin^^ is unforeseen. Nor is 
tliis the mere craving of our stuitient nature, seeking 
for repose. It is no less the ambition of th<^ intellect 
to imravtjl tln^ seeming tangle of evcuits, to lay out 
here and tlierei the many-coloun'd threads, and trace 
how the parts nialoi ffy tin* pattern of tin* whole. If 
Science- ever indulges an Klysian dream, ( supposes it 
is to live in a sccun^ wher(‘ all can be predict(‘d for the 
fuinr(‘ and intt'rpnded in the ]>ast ; wh(‘r(‘ tlj('- intricate^ 
shall be only a cluster of tli(‘ simple, and llie mysterious 
a forgotten Im/a* that once veiled the plain : wlnu’e no 
duration can lii<le anything and no distji.nc(‘ dwarf it; 
and from the persp(a:tive of tliouglit the. shad(ov(‘d 
glades, and the curvijig sea, ajid iho dip of the 
horizon, shall take thems(dv('S away. 

With this ideal, in its applicatioji to th(3 work of our 
hand and tluj range of our n*search, there is no fault to 
he found. To he out of gear with the system to wliich. 
we belong, is to bo displaced from its movennents, or to 
feel them only as a sliock. The more insight wc can 
obtain into its rules, the more shall we fall in with its 
power, as if it were our own ; and he prepared for its 
certainties, as if they la.y in our design ; and be saved 
all struggle for wliat is not to be, and all anxiety about 
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wliat is sure to come, ' In proportion as wo grpw into 
the scheme of nature, making our understanding its 
copy and our will its servitor, do w'c extend our know- 
ledge, secure our action, economise our strength : no 
error, no waste, no frustration, confuses our career; 
and, suffer as we may, it is the quiet endurance of 
calculated ill, with no added pang of horror and alarm. 

Whenjver theq we can push our conquests over the 
darkness of the. world, it is not for us 4>o pause in the 
advance : wherever the way is •open, w(^ are free and 
bound to go. But it is anotlun- question, whether wo 
have reason to complain of the many paths wc cannot 
enter, and of tlu^ impassal)le limits that halHe us and 
turn us back. ^lust wo deplore it as a spoiling of our 
life, that not all its elements are uniform ; that the 
date of deatli liovcrs over foiir-scoro years, and alights 
now hero now there ; that the l)irth of children, the 
incidence of disease, the specialities of mental consti- 
tution, nay, even such outward things as the shipwreck 
and the fire and the missile's flight, defy our foresight, 
and, though intensely affecting our well-being, hide 
themselves in the inscrutable order? That in one 
sense we feel a grievance in such irreducible uncer- 
tainties, is evident from this ; that by the method of 
instirance we endeavour to get rid of them, and find an 
equivalent for the prescience we cannot exercise. The 
advantage we thus win is still of the same kind. We 
itcure ourselves against a shock, and establish a base 
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to makj) our reckoning safe ; and tliough wo cannot 
steady the uncertain sea on which we ride, wo place in 
equilibrium a compass that shall direct the helm. Ami 
so, if all our life's interests could l)e reduced to rule, if 
everything human could be predi<*.ted like the phases 
of the moon, wo should doubtless become oom])let(‘ly 
adapted to a world without alternative ; every hour 
would find us ready ; our place might (hqx'iid upon us 
with the certainty' of fate ; no sh'p would .ovt r hav(‘. to 
be retraced ; habit woi/ld bo perfecdiul with us. Ihit 
then, Ilalnt mHdd Htipmue. \\c should be 

worked up into the mecJianism of nature, and wliat else 
would be our Pernomd powers would bo yoked into the 
same team with the weights, a)id damps, and winds* 
Wherever such a state is ajjproaclied, we turn out 
more work, hut exercise less Soul ; inasmmdi as Ihile 
in nature becomes liouiine in man, if, to ])(‘rfect this, 
and make it all in all, fulfils our ideal of liiimaiiity, 
and the largest outer product giv(‘s the greatest life, 
then we must lament that an uncertainty remains to 
strain the cords of our hearts, and fling forth music 
from the swajdiig air. But if our life have another 
measure, taken from within, if it may b(i judged, not 
wholly by what it successfully does, but in part by 
wBat it intrinsically is, if moreover it has otljer attri- 
butes than it takes from the intellect and the will, if, 
with rights transcending these, it have a trust of duty, 
and a pleading of pity, and a flood of great affections, 
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then we must see?, in the irreducible uncertainties, the 
very school and discipline of this side of our humanity, 
whore its ^Jjlory and its sorrow blend. 

In truth, for the birth and the freshening of human 
TjOVo, the conditions most essential arc just the con- 
ditions we most resist : — the incquaVttien^ and the ////- 
cerfaiitllea of life. It is because we are not all alike, 
but a jjjroat mixcul company of weak and stronj:^, of men 
and women, 4)f young and old, of brij^lit and sad, nay, 
of anci(nit and modern, of natife and foreign, tliat our 
dull souls awake into sympathies which carry them out 
of themselves in all directions, and that reverence, trust, 
compassion, rise and spread throiigli all the spheres. 
And it is because, thus taught to love, we cannot see 
what will befall, that w'e arc driven to love the more. 
There arc times, no doubt, wlien \\c forget that anything 
is precarious, and for the moment acce])t the unbroken 
health of things as if it w’cre a pledge that so they 
would always be ; and those are apt to be bold and 
wanton times, when the voice is loud, and the laugh is 
rude, and the words not free from insolence. If ever, 
ill such an hour, we have borne hard upon a friend, 
let but an illness stretch him l)efore us, and his life 
begin to look frail, liow^ instantly we know’ that wo 
have too little prized it, and all the harsh tones dis- 
appear ! Wherein lies the magic of that look of* his ? 
Whence do those pale features draw the persuasion 
they do not mean to speak ? If we knew’ for certain 
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that moutli ho would ho on (dijuija[c‘ a^uiiii, and that 
tlio hell would not toll for him till aftiu* thirty years, 
would the turn of his (we equally sniili' u])on our 
iioart ? wen* lh<‘re no erWm sittiiij^^ on liis faet?, no 
suggested moment of tremhlin^ hetwcHMi life and death, 
should WC5 niov(i around him with IIk' same n'Vcu'tuit 
step, and speak to him with the same meanin*^^ in tlie 
voice? No: it is not from what wc* sta* with the out- 
ward eye, hut fjym tlu' questionin'^* visions of tlu‘ mind, 
the hanntin;^ dread, ihe lialf-ready tears, the shadow 
of tll(^ morrow heliind the li;^ht of today, tliat the 
thoughtful tenderness all eonn.s ; and a rigid certainty 
would suou erystallize uj)()u tln‘ soul and bring the 
hardness ha(*k again. And as it is wiicai fears are 
deepening, so is it when they an; waning too, yet not 
forgot. Let the crisis ])ass, and the days of conva- 
lescence come, when tiie faint glance grows hriglii, 
and the languid clioek la‘gins t(» glow, and tlu? f(‘et are 
planted firm again, and tlu' suiisiiine and th<‘ rustling 
leaves, and tin; (‘liildren's jnerry voic(‘s, are charged with 
a new joy; why do wc* linger near <?nr fricuid, as if a 
sacred fascination held us? why gaze at him with an 
insight we never had before? why feel an old weight 
lifted from the lieart, and spring to liim witli the 
trust and promise of a fresh vow ? It is hccauso the 
trembling scales have turned, and we are puriti(;d by 
the wonder of deliverance ; snatched from the com- 
punctions of inadequate affection, and placed on the 



32 2 The Discipline of Darkness. 

threshold of better hoj)os. It is ever the secret back- 
ground of possibilities wo cannot read, which invests 
the forms in the front light -with mellowing tints of 
m^^stery, and a veil of unearthly beauty ; and did these 
never reach us with their appeal, wo might know the 
actual, and do the palpable and safe ; but we should 
aspire to nothing, and venture nothing, bear nothing 
with high trust, and take' no vow of self-lb'Votion. 

In trying then to eliminate uncer^iinty, we strive, 
through the instinct of the fjulerstanding and the 
will, to destroy the wry discipline api)ointed for the 
conscience and attectious : and as, morally, we couf|uer 
in our inhdlectiial defeat, and repair our defects of 
knowledge by nobleness of love, it may w(dl he believed 
that we shall never push our lines of foresight to the 
further limits of our human world, but, in the last 
days as in the first, find ourselves on tlie bounding 
shore of the seen and the unseen, with our nature 
competed for by the finitt^ light and the infinite 
shadows, and wrung into its glory by the conflict and 
its sorrows. Had not Life the interest of an ever- 
opening i>lot, with catastrophe preparing everj’ instant 
but hidden to the last, with liow little care should we 
see its curtain rise, with how little sympathy watch its 
actors play their part, with how slight a sigh perceive 
its drop-scene fall ! Why, as you look upon a group of 
children at their play, — why does the ringing laughter 
brJjjg you, along with the response of happy affection^ 
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a gravf^’ aiul a tonderor mood } It is tlu* contrast of 
the tbouglitloss prosont and lln^ hidden fuinn^ : you 
know there is a drama writ, hut with iuvisil>h‘ iiik, and 
reserved in the casket of i^ach y(>nng lif(‘ ; ajid (lie 
images throng upon yon of the (‘onnlh^ss moving vicis- 
situdes of onr hninanity : and upon thr rar of tlionght, 
the peal of the happy inarriag<' ludls, or tlie toll for 
the early d(‘atli, rings out ; and you woiidtM* /r///\7/ is on 
the first st(‘p of‘liian1y faith fill lu'ss or womanly devoted- 
ness, and irklch on th^' slij)p<‘ry incline that di'si'caids 
into untra('(*ahle ruin. And so in cverv (‘iiiergmicy of 
later years, in tlie last mnhrace hi'fore tin' long voyage, 
or in tin? pai’ting lieforr tJn‘ war, it is ih<* jilti rnative 
images peering in upon tin' mind, of ha]>|)y gna ting, 
or of a silent spot for (^v(‘r sacred in the far wat<*rs or 
on the foreign iicld, tiiat deepen the moitn'iit with a 
meaning it cannot speak: and though the voice pm*- 
liaps is cheery and tin* heart heats tiriii, the strength 
of each frhmd is only in tlie other, am I in tin* high 
trust they carry into thc! dark. If you take the dan- 
ger and the donlit away, wliere would he tlie gentle 
reverence of the suiTOiider? Let tlK‘re he, no arrow 
by night, no mahnbv hy day, let tln^ tlirei^-score years 
and ten be assured to the last hour, and the eyes fall 
punctually asleep witli the setting sun enten.-d on the 
caleifdar ; and would anything ti nder and divine hang 
around this death liy the clock ? Xo watchful love, 
could hover round the invulnerable : they might go 
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forth on their enterprise ulonc, and be forf^olh^n ; fol- 
lowed by no rnusin^^ fancy, that is fluslicd with their 
triuTnph or an^nn‘sli('d at their fal]. Between 7^9 and 
God it may b(‘ true that there is no fear in perfect 
love ” : for the Kternal is for ever safe ; the All-holy 
is for ever ^n)od ; but amonff onrsrlvcfi it would bo a 
shallow lov(‘, tliat was without its fear; for the very 
j:!:oodness and sanctity to which wo look up arc noble 
because secured by no i necessity ; ai^'l tlio lives that 
ar(i the joy of ours would shiiuf with a drier liglit, were 
they less pr(‘cari()us ; and it is the ndVaction of tears 
(jver possible, tliat )n*(‘aks the rays into colours soft 
and b<‘autiful. ff wc arc' faithful to one another in 
our onward march, it is because tlu're is not one who 
may not fall : our road lies throiyt*!! a pcrpcdual ani- 
bush ; and whoever has a friend to keep step with him 
on tlie way will try to place liim on the sheltered side. 
Of our moral nature) it is the very essence, that it 
is givc'ii to meet altcu-natives ; of our affections, that 
they liavc' to live in the actual with eye upon the pos- 
sible' ; and the whole' wisdom and magnanimity of life 
consist in a will conformed to what is, with a heart 
ready few what is not. Unless all character is to 
perish, the contingencies must stay. The tacit mutual 
dependence, the secret suspicion that here or there the 
ground which looks so solid is undermined, the con- 
stant possibility of a total change of parts in the 
of our life, and so the silent wonder that 
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mingle^ with ovory sc(‘n(\ tlieso arv t]i<‘ fn'shcniiig 
powers breathing on wlnit else were eoininoii or un- 
clean, and mooting and startling ns lik(‘ angels eiicoim- 
tered in the street, ^Vhatever de]Hh tlnue may la' in 
our poor lovci, whatever rovtu'caiee speaks in onr mugli 
voice, Hows into ns troin that xNorld nnsiaui. 

All onr private (‘\pi‘riene(‘ g»K‘s to sootin' onr com- 
plaints of darkness, and reeoneili' us to tlie <*oiniitions 
of a in’ecarious'iexistence. 'fhe witness of history is 
on the same side. In^he t'dneation of mankind, what 
races have vlayed the most •(iiiekening and eilectiv<5 
part? Is it the industrial ;ind gainfui, that, in the 
inton'sts of prosperity, iiavi* eulti\aied isolation, and 
have evaded th(i eonlliels of hoiionr, le.'4, llu'v should 
raise the rates of insurance ? Plaenicia, who troaU'd 
the world as an Mxchaiige, and crowded <'V<‘ry j/ort with 
her ships, could not even liand down lier maritime 
discoveries, and di(.*d williont a iKMpn st. exetept of her 
colonies, her sujrersiitions, and her erimsoii dye. Kgypt, 
by the. very niiiformity of her pliysical hTtility, re- 
mained in moral harrenness : and, with a monopoly 
of the arts and sciences, sat for ag(‘S, like her own 
Sphinx upon the desert, idacidly gazing on an nnf(;r- 
tilized world. Her sten^otyped civilizatio]i aimed, not 
without success, to reproduce in society the infl<.‘xihlo 
ord5r of )iatnral law, and to bar out the contingen- 
cies of aflairs. If you would estimate such stationary 
periodicity, compare its fruitless longevity with the 
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l)riof flash of tlio H(^llonic States, which still lights up 
tlie thought aiul thrills the lieavts of men. And in 
lands where freer and larger play is conceded to human 
capacities, is it, do you think, the safe and quiet times 
when risk is al)sent and ease sccurt?J, that cut the 
distinctive liiu^s into their character, and give them a 
physiognomy in history? On the contrary, it is in the 
days of peril, in the crises of anguish, that the force of 
character steps forth and constitutes ijiself, and under 
some high and daring guidancor, finds a footing upon 
the rock and ri takes tht^ citadel of hope. Had Thebes 
never betui humbled, she would have found in Epami- 
nondas no deliverer to illuminate her ])age in history. 
Had Atlu'iis never been abandoned to the Persian in- 
vader, there would have been no magic in the names of 
Marathon and Salamis: her writei'S would have been 
without tlu‘ir most telling allusions, her orators without 
their most kindling appeals ; and her people vvoiil^ pot 
have risen to that ideal tyi>e of life which makes them 
the wonder of all time. Had Home seen nothing but 
an Augustan ago, she might have had historians, if 
there had been any history to tell : and poeis, if they 
could dispense with great admirations, and sing withoiit 
the material of great actions : and philosoi)hers, if the 
problems of the world had ever agitated the sleepy 
experience of men. But it was the tyranny of Tarqui^ 
that created the Bepuhlic : it was from the cloud of 
Carthaginian invasion that Scipio emerged ; it wai 
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amid th^e shame of si)reiuliiig eorruptioii that the noble 
protest of Stoic virtue arose, and iiiinj^hKl a inelancholy 
majesty with the empire's fall. >;or is it otherwise 
with any State that has (‘arm'd a rcnmnnliraiu'e of 
itself. Of every j^reat Oity, the nu'imnials of fallen 
heroes and the. trophies of dread strite» are among tho 
chief works of art. Kvery legislatives hall is guarded 
by tlm figures of those nho once bravc'd the* dangers 
of their count’^'s darkest liours. In ev(‘ry national 
tradition, tho popular fAVourit<3 is tbe eaplivt^ king, tho 
chained patriot, the unlliiiehing martyr. 

And if it is tlu? great eris(‘s of peril tliat, as th(\v aro 
passing, train a people's ('hnraeter, so is it their rellec* 
tion in literature tliat, ag(.‘s after th(‘y are goJie, still 
spreads and peri)etuates tint ennobling inlluenco. 1'ho 
inspiration that dese(‘iids on us from the hast, and niak(ia 
us heirs of accumulated thought and (mriclied alleetions, 
— from whom (diielly does it come Js it from tho 
uniformly happy and the untempted good ? from thos(3 
who hav(3 most realized the lot for which our seiitumt 
and intellectual instincts cry aloud ? No : but from the 
central figures of tin? great tragedies of our humanity ; 
from the conquerors of desolating monsters ; from tlui 
creators of Law and tamers of the p(‘o})le ; from love 
beyond death, that carried its plaintive music to the 
shades ; from tho avengei*s of wrong ; from the martyrs 
of right ; from the missionaries of mercy ; from the 
pass of Thermopjdie ; from the Sublician ]>ridge ; from 
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the fires of Smithficild ; from the waters of i^olway ; 
from the cross of (Calvary. A world without a contin- 
^^‘ncy or an ai(oiiy could have no Iiero and no saint, 
and (‘na])le no Son of Man to discover that he was a 
Son of (rod. Ihit for the suspended j)lot that is folded 
in every lifii, history is a dead chronicle of what was 
known before as well as after ; Art sinks into the 
pliotograj)!) of a moment that hints at notluTi^ else ; 
and 2)0(*try breaks tlie cords and tliroMns the lyre away, 
"riiere is no Kplc of the certainti 6 ^ ; and no lyric without 
the suri)rise of sorrow and tlui si^h of fear. Whatever 
touches and ennobles us in the lives and in the voices of 
the past is a divine birth from human doubt' and j)aiu. 
JiCt then the shadows lie, and the persi)ective of the 
li^lit still deej)en beyond our view ; (‘Ise, while we w^aik 
together, our hearts will never burn within us as we 
go ; and the darkness, as it falls, will deliver us into 
no hand that is Divine. 
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Ilcst ill tfic iCorti. 


PsAL.M xwvii. 7. 

“ Host ill tlie Lor«l aii'l w.iit ji.ilii'ntly for liiiji/’ 


It is (litticuU for lli(» yonnj^, nud not li'ss so for tlioso 
wlio yol remuiii cliildro'ii in soul, io In-Iiovi* lli«‘ startrni;.( 
iissortioii, hy rclit^ious wrilors, of tlic niiivtusnl luiscry 
of men. The sad musie of llie proj^lu'ls, tin* pnssionaii* 
outpourings of an Aii^usiin, th<‘ jilaiutivo nu'diiations 
of a Pascal, and <*ven tin.* tender voici* of tin* Man of 
Sorrows, ajipear to tlieni pitcln d in too deej) a k(;y and 
to wander oV(‘r notes too far from tin* hrilliniKjy of joy. 
The iinprt‘Ssion is thus very prevalent, that devout 
persons taktJ inelaneholy vit^ws of tilings, and tlirow 
the unreal shadows from their own minds on the 
outward scene of tlieir (^xistetice. Yet if you will but 
turn over the page and consult the exjiression of the 
saaie mind in another mood, you may hnd words 
transparent with an inlinite depth of peace, or dasliing 
on in a tornuU of njoieiiig. The same Paul ^^llO now 
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Rest in the Lord, 


wrings his drooping hands and cries, “ O wrcjtched 
nxan that I am,” ere long flings them aloft to exclaim, 
“ liejoico in tho liOrd always ; and again 1 say unto 
you, Kejoicc ! ” The same Wesley who now deplores 
his vain repentances,” — his life grown fruitless at 
its end,” — in linos that hear the trace of tears, then 
bursts into. the trinmidi of his watch-night songs, and 
glories in the awful joys of death, in strains that make 
the passing hell appear to ring with vfetory. To the 
inexperienced, both the sadness^ and the joy seem 
strange and unintelligible, — vehement and opposite 
outrages upon truth and reality, — the alternations of 
a tumultuous and ill-regulated mind. And yet they 
not only co-exist u ithout any tendency to mutual ex- 
clusion ; but are found in men most remarkable for 
their calmness and constancy of soul, for the clearness 
of their purposes, and the foice and patience of their 
will. 

The fact is, the childish and the saintly mind form 
different judgments of life because they look on it from 
opposite mental stations ; the one from a condition of 
tuiaw(xk€n€<l aspiration, the other from that of aspira- 
tion that has found its, path and touched its limits' 
while the great mass of men on wliom their obseiwa- 
tion is made fill an intermediate field, of uneasi/ and 
neglected aspiration. The child, gazing at the gro^m 
world, and seeing men’s outward possessions and not 
their inward wants, thinks admiringly of their lot, 
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regards it as a powerful aiul cheerful thiug, and longs 
to press into it. The saint, discerning an inward want 
beyond all tin' measure of outward possession, pities 
the infinite thirst that feeds only on ashy and juiceb^ss 
fruits. And in this deep comjmssion, with which he 
looks on life, he from tiirn^ to time includes himself; 
for though he has reached tlie head- spring of over- 
living waters, he is not always tliere : In* wanders from 
them and ofteii^beconies as he was when lie knew them 
not, and is then not le«s [larched and sick at heart than 
all the rest. T]n‘ throe sta-g(‘s of (diaracter an.* not so 
separated, that when w(* have emerged into the higher, 
we cannot relapse into the lowi‘r : w(‘ cannot ascend, 
till the atmosphere of (rod is s[)read around us ; hut to 
descend iii its very midst, w(* liav(‘ only to tlwop the 
wing. And so it is, that tlu)s<‘ who have touched the 
summit know the sunshine and the cloud of every 
elevation : while they who an* ])elow listen, as to 
strange tales, to the glories and tlu? terrors of the 
height. 

The great secret of all peace lies in the ascendency, 
of some strong lov(;. Love, — the admiring or reverent 
direction of the heart on some object, — is the positive 
power of our life ; and on its free action, on its due 
match against the problems it undertakes, depend the 
tranquillity and unity of existence?. I'he child is happy, 
because his love is well projiortioned to its ends: it 
ranges over the little circle of good before his eyes; 
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and goes nnanxionsly foi-tli to embrace and realise its 
aim. Ffe is eliccked liy a venerated control from with- 
out, not by shameful hesitancies within : he sighs for 
little that is out of reach : and he lives ever pursuing 
and ever winning his pursuit. The. man, at least of 
th<.‘ present and all similar ages, is unhapi)y, because 
in this he has (abased to be a child. The balance of 
his nature is destroyed. He has more understanding, 
and has no more love. Tlie great nll)tiv(.‘ (uiergy of 
his soul is overchecked, — r(‘gulat?d by exacting scruples 
into an uneasy incapacity. 1J<^ can no longer surrender 
himself freely into the possession of a great truth, or 
plunge into the tides of a glorious })assion. Ho has 
the wish to take the right course^, and thc^ disccfrjimeiit 
to avoid the wrong, but no impulse to bear him hither 
or tliither ; and so ho sits, like a i)ilot in a calm, with 
inlinito skill to direct his helm, but not a breatli to 
swell his sails. lluj oflice of the intellect is purely 
regulative, that of the conscience maiidy prohibitive : 
they speak to' us in negatives; — “not this way, for it 
is foolish “not that, for it is wrong.'’ They supply 
no powt'r, but, assuming it to be there, prevent its 
waste and its abuse. An age that develops them to 
the ]ieglect of all (dse, and attempts to live by them 
alone, finds itself therefore wise in the cure of all 
diseases, yet without the freshness of natural heatth, 
poising its existence on dietetic niceties and not breast- 
ing the winds of the mountain and facing the driving of 
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the s^iow. Wo liavo surely fallen on such a tiuu) of 
fo('bloiiess iind unrest. We liave the critic everywhere : 
the lover nowhere. Nothin;^ so cliea)) as the intcUi- 
^^enco which sullict's to conl.r;Hli<*t. and the consch'uiious- 
ness which prompts to object: but the heart-wisdom 
that can lij^dit us on our way by the lustn! of sw’oet 
and eariK‘st allection, the holy Z('al that can melt our 
douljts away and make oiii’ duly a march of common 
joy instead o& a skirmish of individual s(*ru])les, are 
little less than oI>sol(4i‘. Disintejjjratioii is at W'ork in 
(jverv church : irresolution marks evc'ry party in tlui 
sfat<? : isolation enrec'hlt's <'very man ap})ar<‘ntly fitted 
to lead in ihou^dit or action. Sects k(‘e‘p to^ndlier by 
exbjrnal re])ulsioi] rather tliau l)y intcoaial attraction ; 
and tin; only tervours that apjaair S(M*m to he tlio in- 
spirations of antipathy. In privah' life tlie lines of 
cure are deepened : a eertnin anxirtv of mijid, a visible 
susceptibility of temp<T, the absence* of a .i^enial and 
trustful spirit, betrav the nnsatistied nature* and the 
rdi‘artli of ^midinj^^ sympathies witliin. 11iOU^,dit, j^rowu 
too quii’k and active* for love, becoiiies a ])ainful rest- 
lessiiess. It is in(*apable of any tli|. 5 bt of steady aim 
that shall enable it to riii;^a’ate from clime to clirae of 
truth ; but is like tli<i swallow^ that lias lost its nest, 
wheeling in idle circles tlirough ilu^ air, sweeping the 
gfass or tipping tlic water with its wing, still hovering 
round its place of loss, with a cry that proclaims it 
desolate. 
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Wherever this source of unrest exists, therCfis no 
remedy but in restoring the lost proportions of the 
soul : — by disciplining the affections into a greatness 
suitable to the control of so critical a judgment and so 
scrupulous a conscience. In the absence of anything 
of nobler scope, limited loves, particular enthusiasms, 
mere fancies of the mind, be they only innocent, are a 
groat good ; breaking tin; threads of detaining hesita- 
tions, and in one direction at least deliv«fing the heart 
from contempt. The active vofary of any harmless 
object is better than the passive critic of all ; and the 
dullest man who lives only to collect shells or coins is 
worthier than the shrewdest who lives only to laugh at 
him. And if his pursuit, instead of fastening on a 
mere dead product of nature or history, attach itscilf 
to some hvman object, if it be the pride of a father in 
a child, or the guardianship of a mother by her son, it 
redeems life from the curse o^' sterility, and enriches it 
with many spots of gentle beauty : it turns the soul 
out from its own close centre and gives it the free air 
of disinterestedness : it imparts strength for wholesome 
self-denial } and smooths out the hard lines upon the 
features with the softening touch of pity and of joy. 
In these days it is a wiser and more difficult skill in 
education to preserve the enthusiasms of nature, than 
to regulate them by the artifices of reason ; to 
the moral admirations from false shame at their own 
earnestness than to restrain them from rash excess. 
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Let tj|ie fresh dew lie undisturbed upon Uio yoiin^ 
child’s soul ; only l>y drinking it eagerly in during the 
early hours can it bear the noonday Jieats and lend an 
umvithered smile to tln^ evening shade’s. 

But it is only in contrast with lore that wo can 
thus accept cniy lore as a good. It cannot b(j morally 
inditferent nhat the object of alfection is. It would 
bo a w’oak ainl sentimental abuses of Cliristian dordriho 
to suppose Unit, because “ love is tln^ fulfilling of the 
law,” any sort of feeling that carries us out of <iur* 
selves satisfies the, demands of divine obligation and 
complcU’S the conditions of a holy j^eace, 'I’lio objects 
offered to the heart are v('rv variously worthy of its 
attachment : and only wJien eatrh has its just share 
and place and, however dear, r(‘ce<b‘s before more 
venei^able claims, cun w’e caaise to l>e among the w^^ary 
and heavy-laden, and find the true, discipl(‘'s inner rest. 
It is the vice of ainiahl<* fanatics to treat love as in 
itself the siipn'iiu* good, the (*nd of the Christian life ; 
to pray always ami only for the melting of the stony 
heart ; as if, wlieii this were done, all was surely right, 
and nothing remairual for vigilaiice and aspiration. 
Love is a good, not on its own account, but on account 
of the excellence to which it clings ; not because it sots 
the heart at one witli sojNcthiuf/, hut with something 
noble, true and holy. Nobleness, truth and holiness 
must therefore be higher than affection, being that to 
which it ought to spring. Where they are not made 
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suprc'UK^ and paramount, wherever love stays with 
mixed and lower objects and intercepts the clear view 
of these, wherever it learns to 1)0 satisfied with its 
tenderness and heedless of its purity, not only is its 
inflmaicc tainted, hut its peace is spoiled by utter 
instability. A h(‘art entirely surrendered to its human 
and earthly reflations, without throwing around tliein 
tlio liallowod atmosphere of faith, is indeed redeemed 
fnun the dry pining of a bark-bound jynd unmellowed 
nature ; but has no security froiiv- the sorrows find sins 
of impulse, no slndter from the storms of tumultuous 
anguish. The donn'stic love which is a iiKjre enlarge- 
ment of iiistinet, without moral appreciation, without 
reverence, providing the tender care, but unconscious 
of a holy trust, is detained wuth the earthly form, and 
never catches tin* lieawnly s])irit, of its lot. No sacn^l- 
ness mingles with the daily task : no jing(‘l-hand wipes 
the tears of w(‘ariness away : no treasured hoi)e beguiles 
the hereft and mourning heart with visions sweet and 
calm. For want of a supporting rey^rence, the truest 
allectiou loses its elearness and mis8(3S its proper end. 
Tlio parent, for instance, loves his children : nor was 
there ever perhaps a country or an age in which this 
relation had more power than with us. Too oftm, 
however, he loves them with no tincture of reaped or 
restraining sense of sanctity ; hut more and more Avith 
the tondenicss of indulgent instinct : b ss and l(‘ss with 
that quiet strength to deny them and authority to 
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'fnide them, which spriiif^s from the coiiscioiisnesH of 
I trusts and the presence of a Divine eye. Hence, the 
^natural distance between souls,— the very ihin;^ that 
inakes the beauty of life's perspective and the whole* 
^omenesB of its discipline, — is disappearinjj; from recog- 
lition : young and old, wise and foolish, are brought to 
*Mio level of a kindly but prosaic (‘(juality^; and the 
iloary head turns coward, whilst tlie young child grows 
^old. Hence, too, a spoeiacle nn)n‘ and mor<i common, 
'|spe(iially in tTio faiuilies of ilu‘ ailhu'nt, which a 
thoughtful observer finds it sad to beliold. Often yon 
feiay see tlu^ <'arliest y<?ars of childn-n cared for with a 
miulious conscience; not hu'rely a well-adjusted jdiy- 
»ea! management, and a sU*ady nnicliaiiism of habit 
lind good instruction ; Imt a nice vigilance over the 


femper and dispositions, a stunipnloiis regard for truth 
Slid purity, an anxit'ty to train Hit; moral taste aright ; 


rmving you every hope tliut the parents know their 
Bicred trust, and fe<‘l their house to 1)(‘ a shrine of 
■pvout service. What fairer siglit can there be than 
Bie children of such a home? — the open brow^ the 
|li‘ar confiding eye, the gracious ways, tin* artlessness 
liouldcd into beauty, present a frequent pi(;ture which 
III is a joy to behold, llius far the purest desires of 
huiiio, th(^ prayers that the children may be. ijood^ 
mve no hindrance : they regulate the hours, they choose 


instructor, they fonix the speech, they determine the 
Jpupanious, they select the tale, Ihxt the nursery does 
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not last for over. The time comes when its threshold- 
must l)e passed, and from a distance the hum an<i mur- 
mur begin to flow upon the ear from iho great halls c 
life ; and liow often does that dizzying sound act wit 
a fatal charm and confuse the native religion of tlr 
parent's heart ! He no longer ofters these youn 
souls only to goodness and to God, but uoav limits hi 
higher wishes by the conditions of fashion and succes: 
Tliat his sons should he pure, manly, noble ; that hi^: 
daughters should be guileless, modest, and of lovin : 
earnest heart ; that both should be so true to their boi, 
aspirings as to meet any Christ-like eye and lie open if 
any holiest spirit ; — these wishes are qualifled now by tl 
resolve that no disadvantage shall be suffered in the h 
race of life, and no uuskilfuhu'ss (‘udured in the usa^.’ 
and ideas of the surrounding world. And so, from th -. 
moment, the tyranny of custom intrudes upon the sorio | 
sanctities of parental choice ; and on the minds hithcT? 
so protected a thoustind influences arc permitted to p( i 
which shock tlndr purity and hewibler their veracity ani 
with a false dazzle of frivolity, put out the earnest stu^ 
of heavenly contemplation. It is of all things tl' 
most melaiK'holy to watch the moral clouding over 
life’s early dawn ; to trace the dim veil stealing over tlj 
artless look ; to notice hoAV the earnest tone begins | 
leave tlie voice, and every wwtliy enthusiasm dies a^wij : 
into indifference ; how it comes to be thought a fir 
thing to speak coolly of what is odious for its vie 
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and critically of wluit is awful for its beauty. Thus 
to see the youiiir that had tilled us with love and 
hope j:(rowiiig out of their siiiiplicity and intuitive clear- 
ness insti'nd of maturing into de]>tli and enlaroinj? into 
greatness, is like the disappointing passage from the 
fresh spring to the niid-sninmer in tlie precincts of a 
large town instead <d’ in the open country and amid the 
breezy hills ; the brilliant foliage, tlu‘ joyous grass, the 
sportive', liglit^^ lading in the oiu* case; into a dingy 
grimace of natur<', ripiuiing in tie otlna* into a. massive 
fulness and spb'iidour. \Vliei*e tliis si)oiling takes 
place, 1 ladieve it is l>e(*a.nso wi' niinglt' no n rcniice with 
onr affection, and ace<‘pt without ane tin* sobunii trust of 
a chihis conscience. AVeni tlnu'o a dr(‘per reality in out 
cares for religious training, we should feel committed to 
us a soul new as if horn in Paradis(‘, and should watch 
to see till; divine features coiui* out ; sliould fear to 
quench any aspiration, to contradict any proti'st, to hurt 
any saeri'd instinct, of a. spirit n<'ai*er pm-haps to (iod 
than ours. Do you plead the iKaa'ssiiy, urgi?d for so 
many qiu'stionahb? things, of giving tlu' youth betimes 
‘'a knowledge of tlie world’'*? Aye; but of ivhat 
‘‘world’'? — for that is a large name, wiiich covers 
s(*veral different tilings. Do you mean the crowd of 
coiitemporarios on the same level with himself, his 
equals or inferiors in principle and character, who by 
their tendencies and habits vote into existence the 
customs amid vhicb he is to live ? If so, you propose 
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to bring him down to the average standard created by 
the mixed multitude of good and bad, to kill out 
every higher expostulation of tlie soul, and undo as he 
advances the hopeful work of earlier years. No : be 
not afraid to scorn so poor an ambition. Let him grow 
familiar with an elder and a better “ world ” than this ; 
mth the men of grander stature, who constitute the 
honour and lustre of history ; who will rebuke in him 
all mean enclosure in the present and .^j)iako him con- 
scious of high communion wit);, the past ; who will 
kindle him with veneration for the nature given him to 
adorn ; who will detain him in the company of the wise 
and holy, and touch him with shame, if he be not 
worthy of their society and kindred. The minds above 
him, the spirits of patriots and saints, martyrs of truth, 
apostles of righteousness, — these are the “ world/' in 
the knowledge ” of which it is ennobling to excel, 
though it gives no passport to the assemblies of fashion, 
and supplies no key to the slang of frivolity. 

As with domestic love, so is it with every affection 
that can separately possess the soul : if it escapes the 
grasp, and is not taken up by the glory, of a devout 
Faith, it is never safe from becoming wavering, wild, or 
tyrannous. If frustrated, — its disappointment is without 
rebound, falls with crushing blow and then lies still as 
a dead and irremovable weight. If satisfied, — the .joy 
of success, spoiled by self-gratulation, hecomos a mere 
exuberance of spirits, and has none of the serene 
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JBgnity of a thankful aouL Whfiro tlioro ia no quieting 
perception of a Diviin.* Presence in the world, tin? sense 
of justice, the indignation at wrong, sinks into a r(‘.volu- 
iionarv passion, fantastic in its s])eecli and reckless in 
its ways, iiistead of a grave and considerate obi'dience 
to the eternal Law of (iod. All human enthusiasms, 
pcumiiiod to become ultimate and disown their divine 
subordiiiaiio)), invariably degenenitti into rt'sihissnesH 
and ])reci]>itatiop ; fret and ehafc imjiatunitly against 
the ohslaelcs that sta^^- Ilnur course : anti wiiere tliey 
cannot win a happy way, waslti and eorroth^ tlnunselvt's 
witlj imu‘r scorns and vt^xations. A V(‘li<nn«nt tempera- 
UKUit may no doubt he cxtcrnnUif subdued by eousidtira- 
lions of policy, or tlu* disciplint' of good lasttj and 
intellect, Ibit how paltry is this <h‘ceiit stdf-control, 
compared with tht' vtail internal ealm whtui l.ht^ (jhrist- 
like spirit has walketl over the wild watt*rs of the soul ! 
No siiblimer spectach* do I know on (‘urth, tlian tJie 
faculties of a grand and passionate nature, as in a 
Socrait’s or a Paul, falling into stillness b(*fort‘. the 
fact* of (jod, and by tin? awful light of bis coiinttmanctj 
tui’ued from a stormy nobhaiess into a loving and work- 
ing power. It is a spectacle which emerges ])ainfully 
and rarely from the battle of the will, spontaneously 
and often from th(; n^pose of faith. 

I91 thus seeking a divine transfiguration for all our 
natural impulses, I am far from wishing to set up, like 
our older divines, the love of the Creator in opposition 
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to what was called “the love of the creatures”; as 
though the mind intent en (iod must find ovoPy other 
symj)athy absorbed, and feel itself alone and Avithout 
relation amid tln^ Infinite. This fancied antagonism 
between the human and divine yearnings of our nature 
is a cold nndaphysic sublimation so false to reality that 
the gentlest spirit, w(i may safely allirm, will (jv(‘r come 
more gentle jind loving from its prayers ; and the first 
trace uy which (Jod nnirks his ])ath a^*ross tln^ soul is 
the new tendcu'iu'ss in every tin^ )f pure affc'cticni, and 
the qnickc'r mov(.'ment in each Avork of kindly service. 
Hut this I do profoundly b(*liev(‘ ; that all finite loves 
are only hulhhoru, wandiu’ing in a poor Twilight, un- 
knoAving of their peace and j)ower, till th('y lie Avithin 
the encompassing and glorifying love of (lod. Where 
there is no referenct' to Iiini, our pictures of the moral 
universe become as much mere local distortions as the 
systems of nature Avhich misplace the statn)nary Sun, 
ddie S(Aul, draAvn out by filial symt>athy into his infini- 
tude and blended by aspiration Avithhis absolute perfec- 
tion, s(‘(‘s tlu' inner orbits of dependent good precisely 
as tinware, fair and true in themselves, but borrowing a 
more solemn beauty from their relation to the whole. 
Held to their centre* of e(juilibrium, and facing his light 
from their s(?\(‘ral distance's, the lesser affections observe 
their proportions and do not fly from their tracks. JIoav 
can they ever look away from him ‘? He is the elcnu'iit 
in Avhich they live. Though they Avere to perish, he 
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\\mld endure. While all else* vises and Hows hv, ln‘ 
is and tver stays. Amid llie ihu^tin;^^ shows and dis- 
appointed promises ol‘ f^ood, he* abides with us, the hi* 
exhaustible Kssenee and n^alitv oi all. In him alone, 
but in him for (‘V(*r, llien^ is Hest. In evil days, 
when just men strive in vain to lieat )»a(.k tlu‘ hosts of 
wrojig, and mad tyrannies ^’all thi‘ In^art with shouts of 
triumph, tlie Smitinel of every ^^orld is on his sleep- 
less wateh. and l^nons how to proba-l it iVom sni'prise. 
lie is the eontinuoiDi /of all our years, and his 

love throws in each pattv <»f beauty wovta; into their 
texture*: and ulien the »* a^^es of tin* past, tiie distant 
ti('lds, tin* dear abodi*. the j^raeiou^ forms, tin* viviil 
hopes, the I'anu'st heroisms. ol our xoun^.’^ da\s. ‘deain 
with a fairer ligljt tiu*ou^;h the sorrow^ and failures of 
maturity, it is his br<*atbin^' sjjirit that dissi])ales the 
cloud of time, and sends bis revivin*^ sunshine llirou,L(h* 
Only let us be at oJie witii him, and our life <,;athers 
down upon it the stren^tli of his infinite* sen'iiily. The 
simple thouidit, tliat ‘(iod is here,’ ihal tlie august 
Ordainer of our trust and sn]>[»orter of onr faithfuhu'ss 
is pi'i'seiit in the vory hidin.i'-plaei's of the soul, - -eon- 
tains within it tin* most powerful aoencjcs iif reli^don. 
Warning, sympathy ami rest are tn-asured in it to in- 
exhaustilile amount. Amid the fati‘:Cu<‘s of life's inces- 
sant yStnij'^de, under tln^ seiisii tliat we (*an never sleeji or 
all tliiii^^s will go wrong, refresh i in* nt is instantly gained 
when we ascend to the fountain of all aft’ection, and touch 
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the parchinj( lips with the draft of life. In temptations 
to unfaithfulucss witnessed by no human eye^ let uj 
but say, ‘ Ah ! Lord, but thou art here,’ and the failing 
purpose springs to its feet again. And under the en- 
eroacliihents of frotfulness or desf)ondency from the 
frequent perverseness of men, what can so soon check 
the hasty thought, soothe the unquiet passion, and put 
a music of patiences into the vioul, as the look of tha< 
pur<5 and loving eye from its depth of infinite calm f 
In tlie trembling of age and tbr stealthy approachcf 
of the last sleep, the dear presence of an Almighty 
Guardian, to whom ago is as childhood and who unites 
,the future with the past, fills the deepening shadows 
with a mild and holy light. Let him only he near ; anc 
the ohscuring veil of mortal ill that sometimes seems f 
shut us in, and tempts us to believe in nothing but tL 
•sad rain, is soon Avithdvawn, like tlu^ cloud lifting itse| 
from out the glen : and the aunshine first glorifies, thei 
dissipates tln^ haze ; leaving tlie mountain-range of im- 
movable goodness and beauty clear against ,the ever- 
lasting sky. So"^pass the storms away, so deepens tin. 
heavenly view, to the soul that will but “rest in the 
. Lord and wait patiently for him.” 
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